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Ante omnia Muſe. Vins. 43 : 


Is there a man content with earth's abode, 
That never br-ath'd a wiſh to know his God? 
Ne'er felt his boſom warm with high defire, 
Nor nurs'd a thought but in his clay Yexpire? 
The ſacred muſe to heaven the foul compels, 
Of mighty truths and things divine the tells, 
Religion with phfloſophy r' unite, | : 


, _—_— 


N Put tho dark fiend of bigotry to flight * 

And pour upon the foul au everlattiog light; 
With which ill m'd it thall the grave defy, 4 
Or ſtedfaſt fee the globe in atoms fly, 

. oying in ruin when earth's orb is hurl'd, 

bat from the wreck ſhall riſe a berter world, 

That from returning chaos glad ſhall fpring 
Spheres purer, and in tones celeſtial ring. 
She bids immorfal hopes the mind ſublime, 
Intent on themes that mock the wing of time ; N 
Teaches death's Ring to draw and frown diſarm, ". 
And againſt fate an adamantine charm, 

, Againtt its whips and ſcorns a fov'reign balm, \ 
That ſhall the foul 'gainſt earth and hell becalm; 
Teaches to look on Kings with pity down, 

8 Thgir pageantry and pomp and vain renown, 

The round of little greatneſs to deſpiſe ; 
Teaches to be religious, good, and wile. 
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DISSERTATION, Oe. 


I Believe that after all that has been written on the ſubject 
of Poetry, moſt perſons would be puzzled to give a ſatis- 
factory anſwer to an inquiry what it is. With the view there- 
fore of explaining it, I will ſuppoſe myſelf interrogated as 
follows : . EL, 
Having taken conſiderable pleaſure: in what I deemed poetry, 
and indeed compoſed a few ſlight pieces; I find at laſt that 1 am 
ignorant what it is. I uſed to imagine, that on opening a book, 
I could immediately tell whether it was poetry or projſe ; but have 
lately diſcovered that I cannot always even when I have peruſed 
it. Pray what is Poetry? To which I give this ſuppoſed 
anſwer : ? | 
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You uſed to regard only whether the compoſition was in 


metre. This indeed is the vulgar diſtinction : but on en- 
quiry into the eſſence of compoſition, it will be found that 


verſe is not Poetry, but its uſual dreſs; for inſtance, a boboy 
may as well be called a man, as a common ballad termed 
Poetry, though it be in meaſure ; and plain didactic precepts 
in metre little better deſerve the name. On the other hand, 
much of the ſcripture is fraught with the nobleſt flights, ſuch 
as have never been equalled with the aſſiſtance of metre, and 
from which the nobleſt parts of modern if not of ancient 
Poetry have been borrowed. Milton in his pride-would not 
allow even Dryden to be a Poet. 

The ancient Engliſh word Poch is derived from n«., and 


Poetry intermediately from n= the ſubſtantive of nw. to make, 


whence ſiction and invention are ſaid to be the ground of 
Poetry: thus the ſigniſication of the term appears to be making 
or creating to the mind, that is in fanciful deſcription; neither 
thus to create, unleſs in moments ſingularly propitious, nor 
always to produce ſo much as a ſplendid ſhilling, are Poets, 
themſelves but the hand-maids of nature, able. Thus we diſ- 
cern that invention, the higheſt ſaculty of Poetry, is generally 
but deſcription of things unſeen, according to the archetype of 

nature, diſtinguiſhed from that of things ſeen, a ſecondary 
kind of Poetry, and Milton's boaſt of traverſing ſcenes ** be- 
yond this viſible diurnal ſphere,” can be no otherwiſe un- 

derſtood. But thus painters and ſculptors may alſo exceed 
the ſcope of imitation; though even here nature will be the 
clew, whilſt her combinations conſtitute compound objects 
beyond her real bounds, and artiſts of the three kinds bor- 
row withal of their predeceſſors; and I may add, ſervile 


copyings may be compared to copper-prints. Invention is 
| | not 
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not appropriated to Poetry, as Gulliver's Travels which ko 
with invention, have never been deemed poetical : in truth 
invention may exiſt without Poetry, but Poetry of the firſt 
claſs cannot ſubſiſt without invention, original or acceſſary. 
Of real original Invention though claimed as their own, Poets 
have been perhaps not very productive. Many indeed have 
modelled a variety of monſters but created few : ſo that one 
is inclined to attribute them to the whims of nature in her 
youthful productions, ere, like modern governments, ſhe was 
reduced to regular order; or elſe to exaggerations of really 
enormous animals or men; or to miltaken phenomena and 
accident, as the Aurora Borealis may have been a ſource of 
Fabulous Phantaſms, and men on horſeback are ſaid to have 
given riſe to the Centaurs. 

After this preamble, I will venture to pronounce the main 
diſtinction between plain language (for I cannot think of any 
ſingle word to oppole to Poetical) and Poetry, to be, that the 
former is narrative, and the latter de/creptive. But, lay you, 
Is not Epic, narrative? True: it is narrative, but it is narra- 
tive Poetry; elevated, figurative, enthuſiaſtic, not bare inani- 
mate relation. It is termed Narrative or Epic, to diſtinguiſh it 
from other kinds of Poetry; but it is alſo termed Heroic. Of 
Poetry then, deſcription is the characteriſtic, more diffuſe or 
conciſe according to the kind. Thus when a proſe-writer 
launches into deſcriptive imagery, he becomes poetical, or, as 
we ſey, is in his heroics. So much is deſcriptive the language 
of Poetry, that it preſents the appearances even when the 
ſubſtance is wanting, if the body is not ſo meagre that the 
diſproportionate dreſs is productive of burleſque ; as good- 
breeding apes good-nature. Lord Kaims, in treating of nar- 
ration and deſcription, but not in my point of view, has 


| ( 10 ) 

this 8 voltaire errs greatly againſt the "GIRL 
rule“ (his lordſhip had been obſerving that poetical deſcrip- 
tions ſhould be defined and complete); © every incident is 

touched in a ſummary way, without ever deſcending to 
* circumſtances. This manner is good in general hiſtory, 
« the purpoſe of which is to record important tranſactions: 
but in a fable it is cold and unintereſting; becauſe it is 
” impracticable to form diſtinct images of perſons or things 
* repreſented in a manner ſo ſuperficial.” In other places 
of the Elements, his lordſhip lays it down that abſtract and 
general terms are unfit for Poetry, and ſeems to confound, 
or not well diſtinguiſh thoſe terms; applying the term gene- 
ral, coupled with ab/traf, not as oppoſed to technically par- 
ticular terms quite indeed improper for Poetry, as Dryden's 
uſe of tarboard and larboard ; but to appropriate terms ex- 
preſſive of particularity, peculiarity, or individuality, popu- 
larly intelligible to the maſs of readers, by circumſtantiat- 
ing the thing, but generalizing the language. Uſed vaguely, 
general terms are indeed weak through expanſion as are ab- 
ſtract terms through inanity : and Joleph Warton mult in 
his frequent complaint of general terms mean this. Abſtract 
and general do by no means neceſſarily coincide; but rather 
general and familiar are allied, general being in a degree ſy- 
nonimous with univerſal; and exact and often particular de- 
fcription exhibited in general expreſſion is the true quality 
ol Poetry. 

Plain language conveys * cool and unadorned to the 
underſtanding: Poetry preſents objects fervidly, ſo as in a 


manner to render them vitible to the mind's eye. Plain 
language 


(-' 18-3 


language 1s calculated- for buſineſs and the common affairs 
of life; Poetry to entertain, and elevate, 

In order to diſcriminate between proſaic and metrical 
Poetry; I will compare the former to a natural diamond, and 
the latter to one ſhaped and poliſhed by art; or the former 
is comparable to a perſon gracefully walking, the latter to one 
dancing, If it be inveſtigated how to raiſe and invigorate 
narration to deſcription ; it will be found that deſcription 
conſiſts much in compariſons and alluſions, which are greatly 
heightened by apt epithets, bold metaphors, and allegories; in 
which lalt light. by the way, I cannot help conſidering Ho- 
mer's mythology, unleſs the heathens were fools and prepol- 
terous fools. Let a perſon ſtrip a paſſage of Milton of the 
metre; and he will be convinced of what I am advancing. 
All works deſigned to ſeize the imagination ſhould be inter- 
ſperſed with ſuch poetical embelliſhments, and a turgidnels 
bordering on bombaſt, provided the imagery keeps pace with 
the language, on which ſcore I deem the piece in the 617 
Spectator Poetical though ſurcharged: and if Shakeſpear's 
* cloud-capt towers, &c.” is ſomewhat bombaſtic, the noble- 
neſs of the thought, and fine ſimile at the cloſe, would com- 
penſate for a volume of fuſtian. Thus it is not badly ob- 
ſerved that a gentleman ſhould have a daſh of the coxcomb; 
victuals will not highly gratify without ſeaſoning. © The ſim- 
plicity of the beſt ancient and particularly the ſcripture Poetry, 
though the latter eſpecially is endued with a wonderful in- 
trinſic ſublimity, is frequently illuſtrated and hightened with 
irregular and adventitious ornaments. This is fo eminently 


true, that it is often ſo eccentric from plain language as to 


10 Rifing . 


verge on nonſenſe it examined by common rules, 
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their banks with golden trees ; 


5 


* Rijing to faults true critics dare not mend.“ Thus Cow- 
ley oblerves that a perſon tranſlating Pindar literally, would 


be like one mad-man tranſlating another. Every one is ac- 


quainted with the Pſalms; the ſudden tranſitions in which 
often place us among a profuſion of fine objects, where we 
are toſſed from one to another. Winged Pegaſus does not 
confine himſelf to highways and ſtop at turn-pikes, nor pay 


toll to little barking critics. It 1s not common nature that is 


a competent ſubject for noble Poetry, but the beauties of na- 
ture concentrated; caricature, if I do not uſe the term im- 
properly, is requiſite. ' Even the fortunate iſlands are not ſuf- 
ficient without converting the rivers to ſilver, and planting 


There filver rivers thro' enamel'd meadows glide, 
. & And golden trees enrich their fide.” 


So Homer does not deem an hundred thouſand Greeks, and 
an hundred thouſand Trojans ſufficient, without intermingling 
clamorous phantoms of perſonification and roaring gods : 


« Fierce diſcord ſtorms, Apollo loud exclaims, 
Fame calls, Mars thunders, aud the field's in flames.” 


If Poetry conſiſted in verſification, the fineſt ſolved pieces 
would fall to.a level with common narration, which 1s far 
from the caſe as the tranſlations of the Scriptures abundantly 
evince. A golden coin melted down till retains its intrinſic 
worth, but copper cannot be rendered of much value. Some 
poets firſt compole their pieces and then deck them in verſe, 
2 | | and 


( 19 ) 
and a great dramatic writer who made that a practice, uſed 
to ſay that when he had drawn out his tragedies, his work was 
done. 

When a OR is about-to n an object, we will ſup- 
poſe a horſe, he remarks the moſt ſtriking parts and qualities 
belonging to him, which he illuſtrates by compariſons and al- 
luſtons brought to view by apt epithets and bold and free me- 
taphors. So in the book of Job; the magnificence of his 
flowing mane occurring, the writer compares it to thunder, and 
then in bold and peculiar metaphor calls it fo, © Haſt thou 
cloathed his neck with thunder ?” and Nebuchadnezzar calls 
his mane the ocean from its waving, whilſt Virgil, obſerving 
his ſpirit, terms his breath fire. All real Poets are more or leſs 
inſpired ; which is the reaſon the Latin word Vates poſſeſſed 
the ſignification both of Poet and Prophet ; an 1dea probably 
taken from Scripture, as in the Hebrew one word embraced 
Poet, Muſician, and Prophet. When ſimilies and figures are 
_ too thick-ſown or prepoſterous, a Poem is affected and be- 
comes fuſtian; when they are abſent or weak, it degenerates 
into plain language and becomes inſipid. Goldſmith has 
taxed Gay, as has the ſcythe-· bearing Pinkerton, Virgil, with 
loading language with epithet: but notwithſtanding that theſe 
cenſures are not without foundation, and their chyming 
approaches to ſingſong, and the Sacred writers make little uſe 

of them; yet ephitets certainly contribute, when well choſen, 

to various and juſt deſcription, each containing within itſelf 
an image. Pope, when he is drawing a melancholy ſcene, 
inveſts ivy with that of pale, when on a diflimilar ſubject, with 
that of wanton, which ſhews their verſatility and efficacy in 
conveying ſo different ideas of the * thing. Of Pope, 
D | Joſeph 
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Joſeph Warton obſerves that, like Virgil, he had the curious 
happy faculty of hitting on the identical epithets adapted to 
his ſubject. 

Good romances, N and Sidney's Arcadia for in- 
ſtance, may be ſtyled Poems, as they may be generally con- 
tradiſtinguiſhed from novels, by the rules here ſet forth. And 
let us ſee experimentally what effect they will have in con- 
verting a common Narration into e N without verſi- 
fication. 

N gentleman, who arrived in town on Monday from 
Gibraltar, by the way of Liſbon, ſays, that the Spaniards 
% have not fired very briſkly at the fort for ſome time paſt. 
He adds, that the garriſon are healthy, and have plenty of 
« proviſions; for though the Moors were influenced by the 
© Spaniards, not to ſupply the garriſon with proviſions, yet 
% ſome veſſels got in loaded with live cattle and other neceſ- 
* ſaries of life: they were ſhort of powder for a time, but 
« have got a ſupply from ſome neutral ſhips, ſo that they are 


not in want of any thing.“ 


A gentleman who alighted in the Imperial city on Monday 22 
the towery Gibraltar that has long experienced the roaring of 
cannon and burſting bombs on her battlements, after plowing the 
waves from the Portugueſe capital, relates, that Mars fatigued 
with thundering over the ſcorched plains, had checked his furious 
efforts. Moreover, that the valiant garriſon enjoy health ſparkling 
in their veins, and haves Ceres joyful amongſt them. For mau- 
gre the mfluence of the cruel Spaniard over the tawny Moor, not 
to encourage that propitious goddeſs to abide math them; yet 
Jome veſſels with ſails expanded to the wafting South wind, had 
Joined the lowmg of ſleek kine and the bleating of fattened ſheep 
to 
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to the ſound of the engines of war, and tranſported other thi ngs 
needful for ſublunary life. The food for the wombs of their bray- 
ing tubes had been nearly exhauſted; but having been repleniſhed 
with that ſooty grain diſaſtrous to their foes, from the friendly 
hands of ſailors who had enjoyed the bleſſings of dove-eyed peace 
in ſhips that might be ſeen bounding on the Mediterranean ocean, 
they defyed the power of their enemies, whoſe numbers clouded hea- 
ven with duſt. 

An attempt to elevate a common paragraph in a noms 
paper into poetry, muſt, in a vernacular language, be 
neceſſarily attended with an air of burleſque. Words every 
day heard ſhould be avoided, and ſome darkening me- 
tonymies and periphaſes may be adopted; alſo ſome obſole- 
tiſh words to impart an antique caſt to a piece, reſembling an 
erected ruin, the dilapidations of time being always grateful 
and ſoothing to the philoſophic mind. As refined terms are 
too inane for Poetry, on one hand, vulgar debaſe it, on the 
other. The Superior Familiar, both in words and thoughts 
is that which belongs to Poetry and Oratory : and indeed he 
who hits the happy medium, the Simplex Munditiis, if he be 
not right in every thing, will hardly be wrong in any; this the 
god of Poetry and of the Sun recommended to Phaeton. 
Tranſpoſitions not only fling an air on a piece, by diverting it 
from proſc, but are very convenient in Verlification, eſpeci- 
ally for rhyme. The art of buſineſs is the reverſe of that of 
Poetry; that of the former conſiſting in conciſeneſs of ſtyle, 
the latter in rhetorical diſplay, The man of buſineſs diſ- 
patches his letter as quickly and in as few words as poſſible; 
whilſt the Poet propoling entertainment and wonder, the ex- 
citement of ſenſibility, &c. prolls, ſtops, nnd looks about him, 

correſpondently 
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corre ſpondently intent on the beauties and embelliſhments of 
language, and often wies circumlocution. One writes word 
that the fea wall has been damaged by a ſpring tide driven on 
it by a high wind, and that it is neceſſary to repair it: but the 
other informs of the conjunction or oppolition of the planets, 
expatiates on a league of the winds. concerted agantt Pan; 
pathetically aſks them what the poor cattle that run frighted 
and ſhivering into cavities reſembling the habitations of the 
Nereids, have done to offend them; and then proceeds to 
the roaring of the tempeſt, toſſing of the waves, clanging 
Latin of mews, &c. &c. &c. 

\ Engliſh participles preſent, and when rendered ſubſtan- 
tively, ſeem, though often ill in proſe as leſs perfect than ad- 
jectives, peculiarly calculated for Deſcription, by bringing 
the occurrence of objects to view, better than any other mode 
of expreſſion. Alſo adjectives formed of ſubſtantives, as 
gemm d, impaſſion'd, have an unfamiliar, poetical effect ; as 
have ſhort, pithy rather than protracted words, though the 
latter chance to glide into the verſification ; with theſe the 

writer Lucretius abounds. 

Alter ſetting down theſe thoughts, I was agreeably ſurprized to 
find Dr. Marton, in his ingenious Eſſay on the Genius and 
Writings of Pope; vol. i. þ. 48; coinciding with my inveſtigu- 
tion concerning the deſcriptive nature of Poetry but fhould 
JShrewd perſons ſuſpect that I read that effay before inſlead of after- 
ward I cannot help it. And if they have ſtronger doubts of my affir- 
mation, that the remark, That the midaling Jlyle, neither vulgar 
nor refined, is the true one of Poetry, is as much my own as Axi- 
footle's, any thing I could fay would hardy difpell them. In 


confirmation of what I had obſerved that the Superior Familiar 
| | 18 


6 
is the ſtyle of Poetry, before I knew it to be a precept of Ari- 
ſtotle, Bp. Sprat has incidentally in explaining that of Bacon, 
fallen on the true conſtitution of Poetry. The courſe of Bacon 
/tyle, ſays Sprat, is vigorous and majeſtical; the wit bold and fa- 
miltar ; the compariſons fetched out of the way, and yet eaſy. 

* At rude periods the modes of original thinking are un- 
known”—is an obſervation of Mr. Warton * that ſeems: to 
want qualification ; the truth ſeems to be, that minds between 
rudeneſs and cultivation are well adapted to originality, As 
to minds entirely rude, I have obſerved that ballad-mongers 
find it neceſſary to lower poetical pieces to adapt them to the 
conceptions of the vulgar, who are beſt pleaſed with little 
natural relations deſtitute of ornament, yet even ſuch may 
contain familiar metaphor. Powerful indeed muſt be that 
genius and aſliſted with a.celeſtial ray, that penetrates a night 
of ignorance : Yet in enlightened times, a Duck, a Reid, and 
a Yearſley have appeared; and the examples of Milton and 
Shakeſpear render it doubtful, whether an acquaintance with 
books or things, as contradiſtinguiſhed ; if reſpectively com- 
bined with diſcretion, which both theſe writers poſſeſſed in 
the choice of their provinces; is more favourable to poetic 
genius. But did not the imperfection of the human mind 
alway diſcover itſelf; and did not folly or vanity always 
bubble even on thoſe great - minds that are able to ſuppreſs 
envy ; 1t would be aſtoniſhing that Milton ſhould obumbrate 
his paſtoral of Lyc:das with erudition ; and that Shakeſpear, 
himlelf too learned in ſome reſpects, ſhould envelope plays 
with {cholaftic quibble and jargon. | 

That very intelligent perſon, © An Engliſh Officer,” in his 
Letters of Travels into Barbary, &c. obſerves that Poetry and 

| E Muſic 
* Hiſtory of Engiſh Poetry, vol. f. p. 342. 
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Muſic are the language of the heart, as ordinary words are of | 


the head. 

After all, many prudent perſons may be apt to ſay that 
I could not have publiſhed a receipt for a thing of leſs worth 
than Poetry, and that inſtructions for purchaling ſtocks or 
making a pudding, would have been more to the purpoſe. 
To ſuch, however, I might in my defence anſwer, that ſtocks 
and paſtry may be in as ſmall eſtimation in another world, as 
are ſentimental thought, virtue, verſe profane and ſacred, and 
religion, in the opinion of the generality of mankind, in this. 


23 r . 


Page 9, line 5, for real read any.—p. 16,1. 11, eraſe Latin. 
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T muſt occur to all men, how important the Jews, though vagabonds throughout the 

earth, muſt always appear in the book of life, when they turn over its leaves fraught 
throughout with their commemorations. He who looks into the P/almody for /eleions, 
is confounded with a galaxy of beauties and at a loſs where to fix. It is not from a 
dearth of poetical imagery that I ſhall miſs ſome whole Pſalms and parts of others; 
though the Plalmiſts, like other writers, have happier flights at one time than another, 
which I have ſearched for and alſo for continued elevations ſuited to my deſign. It 
"likewiſe appears that their tempers and ſpirits were various during the times of compoſ- 
ing. All extremes are in a moment ſhown” may with the trueſt propriety be applied 
to them. The Pſalmiſts (for it is, I think, agreed that David was not the author of the 
whole book, beſides that his fortunes and conſequently. habits of mind were various) 
have, like other majeſtic writers, many repetitions. Such ſet the ſame objects in 
very diverſified views, whilſt .their copiouſneſs and vehemence at times enthuſiaſtic | 
carry them far away from attention to niceties; of this, Homer's, and Pindar's poetry 
ſtill more, are inſtances. Yet ſome may think the tautology of the Plalmody 
cenſurable z which moreover renders tranſlations of the whole extremely difficult, 
the like of which Pope muſt have experienced in the endleſs ſucceſſion of Ho- 
mer's battles, The Plalmiſts abound with irregularities, as ſudden tranſitions both of 


diction and matter and of all kinds; and, according to Cowley's remark on Pigdar's 
A | muſe, 


[i 1 

moſe, David often ſpeaks of himſelf, though indeed the frequent changes of the tenſes, 
perſons, &c, render it diſſicult or impoſſible to ſay how much of the ſcriptures might be 
in dialogue, &c. * Many of the nobleſt paſſages ſeem to have been unpremeditated and 
uncorrected effuſions, as do thoſe of Shakeſpeare. Nor muſt critics on any account 
reprobate even broken figures : for example; in that incomparable imagery in Romeo 


and Julict, ending 


e beftrides the lazy-paced clouds, 
And fails upon the boſom of the air — 


though be/trides and ſails are evidently broken metaphor, who would dare to think of 
adjuſting or altering it? As to thoſe taſteleſs critics who impotently would burleſque 
{cripture imagery, let them compare the celebrated paſlages of ſcripture with thoſe of 
Homer folved into proſe. 

I need. not ſay that I have not always been able to compaſs the ſimple magnificence 
of the proſaic tranſlation or to pleaſe myſelf: but I have not ſeldom endeavoured io 
make ſome amends by an adventitious elevation, and to aſſimilate the text ſo that the 
verſe no where fink too much; and to correct the ſenſe to an adaptation to local and 
modern habit of compoſition; regards indeed difficult, as I have withal endeavoured to 
preſerve the admirable ſpirit of deſultory unconſtraint and genuine import, &c. As to 
the numbers: the returns of metre being conſtant, the odes may be termed Regulated 
Pindariques. é | 

There is a moſt culpable indifference in the generality of people to the ſacred writ- 
ings ; not to mention the injury they receive from ill or careleſs reading, and the want 
of taſte »for poetry . undreſſed in verſification fo that, like ſermons; of however 
excellent compoſition, being heard of courſe they make little impreſſion. Perſons fall 
into a beaten fleepy track, without ſomething to awaken their attention : and thus ovr 
churches without organs or other inſtruments, are deſective in engaging the congregation, 
My principal deſign therefore in theſe pieces is to convince that there was really ſuch 
a perſon as David, enjoying an eſpecial giſt of genius and inſpiration; that he was really 
the favourite of God, and, though not faultleſs, had a mind deyout and as ſublime as can 
be polleiled by mere man. : 

Though it is rather abominable that perſons of unequal and halt-genius, ſhould, in 
ſpite of Milton who writes thus in his Trafate ——* What religious, what glorious and 
magnificent uſe might be made of poetry, both in divine and human things''— fit in 
judgement on matters above their ideas ! Yet many critics having declared their opinions 
unfavourable to metrical verſions of ſcripture, it ſeems incumbent to ſay a ſew words in 


anſwer to their objections. Among the number of theſe critics are Dr. Johnſon and the 
preſent 


* See Cowley's preface to his Pindariq es. 


m 
preſent Poet Laureat, names that ſome indeed may think owe as much to che lamp as to 
the ſun of genius. The former indeed does not ſo poſitively condemn them, yet thinks 
that ſacredneſs is in its nature ſuperior to the beauties and embelliſhments of poetry: but 
does not this carry with it the idea that the ſcriptures are not poetical? Yet are not in 
fact the Pſalms and many other parts fraught with poetical embethi{hments ; with meta- 
phors, ſimilies, alluſions, allegory, apoſtrophies, tranſitions} hyperbolies; in a word, with 
all kinds of imagery and with elegancies? and do not theſe raiſe them above other 
compoſition ? As it is a general opinion that the Pſalms were originally exquiſite poetry, 
in the genuine acceptation of the word whereby it is diſtinguiſhed from proſe; , fo the 
church tranſlation has every thing belonging to it, and is indeed diſpoſed in verles to 
called. Still to the two great critics mentioned, whole edicts like acts of parliament, 
are ſuppoſed to be univerſally known, ſubject writers are amenable; and Mr. Wharton, 
whilſt the ſpheres confeſs the nod, pronounces it“ zmpoſ/ible from the nature of tungs, 
to avoid miſrepreſenting and debaſing the Sacred Writings by verſification.”” But may it 
not then be afkrmed that all tranſlation muſt debaſe them? Muſt verſe, the garb ot poetry, 
certainly debaſe poetic excellence? I would lain put any one on defining Scripture, fo 
as to make it appear that a proſe-tranſlation ſhould convey its ſublime ideas to the pre- 
ſent age, which modern numbers mult injure, Are ſhape and poliſh fo inimical to the 
repreſentation of the noble and elegant edifice? Are verſe and ſimple elegance ſo total- 
ly incompatible ? does not Homer's poetry declare they are not? I do not clearly under- 
fland whether Mr. Wharton would exclude pſalm-linging from all churches except 
cathedrals, but think his words import it; nor apprehend that he conceives the paſtoral 
parts beyond the capacity of verſe. I allude to his Hiſtory of Poetry. 

The compoſers ol Scripture were men like other writers, though favoured with an ex- 
traordinary portion of inſpired aſſiſlance. Does not the Sacred Hiſlory itſelf declare 
men in thoſe days to have been actuated by the ſame policies, paſhons, frailties, &c. 
as now ? But it is diſſicult to conceive, what idea thoſe who ſeem always to have up- 
permoſt, 


Hat fools ruſh in where angels fear to tread,” 


profeſs to entertain of human beings of the primitive times, and of Theorracy, If man- 
kind is now fo utterly degenerated and forſaken, to what will the world come at laſt ? to 
millenial and divine happineſs? We can hardly ſuppoſe the ſcriptures to have been 
compoled by the finger of God himſelf, however elevated by the breath of inſpiration, 
They paſſed through ſallible mortality; which accounts for their incqualities, and why 
the authenticity of ſome parts, belides the Apocrypha, may be doubtful, aud ſuggeſts that 
thoſe who by proving too much 1i{k the belief of all, ſhould abate of their pertinacity : 

FD 


iv J 
as moreover, the Devil would not fail 1 to endeavour to ſophiſticate them. 
The gradations proceeding from theſe cauſes render it very difficult to draw lines of au- 
thenticity. Homer, Virgil, Socrates, Plato, Cicero, may be well termed divine writers 
in a leſs degree, though heathens; and were perhaps in general poſſeſſed of genius 
equal to thoſe of the emphatically inſpired authors: but being deficient in the know- 
ledge of the true God, naturally, yet by an odd reverſe, created their deities, with a mix- 
ture of ſublimity and abſurdity ; which is doubtleſs in ſome meaſure the caſe with the 
ideas of God inculcated in the Old Teſtament, coloured by the imaginations of ſome of 
the writers and ſophiſticated by interpolations, &c. 

If much of Sternhold's and Hopkins's Pſalter is beneath ridicule, it muſt be attributed 
to defect of genius; though ſome of it is elevated, and on the other hand, ſome of the 
church-proſe is mean even to burleſque; and I believe it will be granted that Milton has 
improved on ſome even of the fineſt 2 Let us compare the 1rth verſe of the 
18th Pſalm, | 

He made darkneſs his ſecret place: his pavilion round about him with Lark water, and 
thick clouds to cover him: with | 


© How amidſt 


| | | Thick clouds and dark does heaven's all-ruling Sire | * 
| . Chuſe to reſide, his glory unobſcur'd, | 


b | . | And with the majeſty of darkneſs round 

| Covers his throne !”? 

Or the 5th of the 19th, 

| | In them has he ſet a tabernacle for the ſun : which goeth forth as a bridegroom out of his 
| chamber, and reoiceth as a giant to run his courſe :=with 


O thou that with ſurpaſſing glory crown'd, 

Look'ſt from thy ſole dominion like the God 

tt | Ot this new world, at whoſe ſight all the ſtars 
1 Es Hide their diminiſh'd heads!“ 


. 7 Or the 148th Pſalm with the paraphraſtical hymn thereon in the 5th hook of the Paradiſe 
it - Loſt. Yet does the Engliſh vulgar Scripture appear a flanding miracle, anticipating 
| the improved excellency of our language; but a ſcene of nature can hardly be ſo beau- 
| tiful as to be incapable of improvement ſrom art. 

But among the approvers of Sacred Verſions, Biſhop Lowth, who much commends 
Merrick's Pſalter and has himſelf exhibited lyric ſpecimens of ſcripture; and his very 
| | ingenious 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
f 


* 
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mgenious tranſlator, muſt, I think, be numbered with the modern lovers of the Sacred 
mufe, ſuch as the great Milton, Waller, Watts, Young, Addiſon, Prior, Dennis, Pope, Miſs 
More, and others; and Shakeſpeare wonderfully improved his dramas with ſcripture 
infuſions. Even Mr. Warton, notwithſtanding his faſtidiouſneſs, ſpeaks very candidly 
of Parker's Pſalms, and T hope for the ſame indulgence: truſting that theſe ſeleftions 
will do no harm if they do no good; that if they be read at all, they will impart zeal, 
or delight to religion. I have with many others, always deemed the ſublimeſt ſubjects 
the peculiar province of poetry: but from the concurrence of ſome popular critics in 
excluding chem, though propheſy, poetry, and muſic, are in ſcripture ſynonimous and 
comprehended in one word, Poetry has been in danger of falling from its elevation to 
riſe no more. If it reaches no higher than mediocrity, it is of little value. If proſe 
flies above poetry, it is certainly more uſeful in the ordinary affairs of life, and its. 


rival is 
« A heavy mule that's neither horſe nor als,” 


and theſe anthors have ill ſpent much labour, and the rejeftors of all poetry and ſages 
of Cornhill are at laſt the wiſeſt critics According to Steele's letter to Pope on his 
Meſſiah, there is not a line inferior to the original after he had altered one objetted 
to, which, it is remarkable, was copied verbatim from Milion's Jycidas. 

Although the ways of Providence are paſt finding out, and thus afford ample matter 
for faith ; yet reaſon, which has an affinity with the Divine Mind from whence it is de- 
rived, will, properly direfted; aſſiſt to inveſtigate God's word, and demonſtrate that 
the Old Teſtament at leaſt, penned by imperſect man, could not be without imperfec- 
tions. Suffice it that it contains generally ſuch divine ſimplicity, excellence, and beauty, 
as is no where elſe to be found but in the New: and the latter from its wonderful cor- 
reſpondence, may be conſidered as the duplicate of the former; and, in regard to 
the events recorded, as its ſupplement. A piece of Cowley's, entitled the Reaſon, from: 
which the following lines are quoted, falls in with this idea: 


„The Holy Book, like the eighth ſphere, does ſhine 
With thouſand lights of Truth Divine: 
So numberleſs the ſtars, that to the eye 
It all makes but one Galaxy. 
Yet reaſon muſt aſſiſt too, for in ſeas 
So vaſt and wonderful as theſe, 
Our courſe by flars aboye we cannot know - 


Without the compaſs too below, 
B Tho 


! 
Tho' Reaſon cannot thro' Faith's myſt' ry ſee, 


It ſees that there and ſuch they be, , 
Leads to Heay'n's (vor * 


Cowley's united learning and fancy were always leading to analogies, which, though 
Tometimes improper, are ever inſtruttive. He undoubtedly poſſeſſed an extraordinary 
fund of ſenſe, and of genius that had the depth of a river with the ſparkling whirls and 
eddlies of a ſhallow flream, and was a profeſſed advocate of Sacred Verſe, and is in rank 
the third or fourth of the later poets of Great Britain, diſputing the palm with Dryden, 
and Pope almoſt copicd his preface. Dennis (for neither Dennis nor Quarles are to be 
totally reprobated at the wanton fiat of Pope) ſays that without religion poetry is weak: 
it is certainly weak and ſoon exhauſted without religious alluſions at leaſt. It is only 
the inferior orders that can ſubſiſt without it, without enthuſiaſm, without ſomething 
ſupernatural, without ſomething divine. Why is divine always its epithet ? Take away 
the matchleſs ſupernature from Shakſpeare; take away his glimpſes more than mortal 
and you take away his ſoul: even Horace exclaims A mortale loquor. It is true, re- 
pentance and prayer are little ſuſceptible of poetry: but the Pſalms are of a very mil- 
cellaneous nature, not always of a religious caſt any more than the deſcription of a royal 
birth-day, except that God, the giver of all things, was habitually preſent to the penner's 
mind. But critics diſtort love ſongs and hymeneal hilarity into they know not what of 
religion; and even Dr. Lowth might have recollected that Solomon had ſome hundreds 
of wives had he not been of Oxford, and that double entendre is the methodiſtical two- 
edged {word of blaſphemy. Should ſome perſons think my manner of inveſtigation too 
free: I deſire them to confider that it is in the ſpirit of proteſtantiſm; that the true tenets 
of True Religion can never ſuffer from cloſe if ſincere and reverent reſearches ; that 
what is not proot againſt diſcuſſion, deſerves not to be retained ; that truth may be com- 
pared to fine diamonds, which, the more they are inſpetted, the more demonſtrate their 
excellence. It is the conſciouſneſs of popery's being counterfeit or at beſt depraved, 
that renders its ſoſterers ſo fearful] of expoſing it to view: for it muſt be conſeſſed a 
curious mode to celebrate their rites in a tongue unknown to the generality of the peo- 
ple, whom they may be juſtly ſaid to conſider as children of a larger growth; for one 
knows not what name to aſſign to women to correſpond with their idea of them; whilſt 
by the Morawans the ſex are recompenſed by the opinion that women only have ſouls. 
The diſpenſers of antiquated popery are comparable to the dealers in Monmouth Street. 
The man in the fable replied to one aſking him what it was he concealed, that he con - 
cealed it becauſe it ſhould not be known, . x 

If I ſhould fail in this attempt, the candid intelligent reader will not be ſevere on a 


good endeavour, even pious folly being rather commendable, And I will not on my 
| © x part; 


* 
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part, complain of our language, a commoa-place 4. ation of thoſe who undertake 
that which is above their ſtrength ; as a lang ©, of ſuch grandeur as ours 
exhibits in the common ſeripture, cannot be an 1041 {12 vids and ſufhcients 
ly arrogant as is the attempt; it is, however, by the ono. :0y 2! ne modification, 
exempt {rom the preſumption of fuperſeding other ver{ions-- 51d | ot cngth find tha 
I have miſtaken myſelf, I ſhall ſtill comfort mylelf with the re! hat à virtue of 
the heart is of infinitely more worth than a thouſand of tte head, an, my | 
meaning head, though hard, is a mus aheneus. As to the golden trumy of », 4 
be new tome; but neither ſhall its broad mouth ſtartle me, no: yet its fil 

me, whilſt the whiſper of Conſcience adminiſters a counter opiate. * 


To ſay a few words of the particular conſtitution of theſe Odes: de 
denominate them Regulated Pindarigues (I ſay regulated, apprehending region 
to be a term incompatible with Pindaric) which may be compared to nature, that, 
notwithilanding the variety of its parts, has an aggregate congrutty: or, on a lefs 
ſcale, to a compact houſe compoſed of rooms of different ſices— Thus, by the way» 
Johnſon's latter definition (in his dictionary) of a flanza, So much of a poem 
as contains every variation of meaſure or relation of rhyme,” is erroneous, ac- 
cording to that which himſelf adds, “ Stanza is originally the room of a houſe, and 
came to fſignily a /ubdirfion of a poem ;** whereas, to have been conſiſtent, he ſhould, 5. 
have ſaid the d:rzfon of a poem; beſides that the rooms of a houſe are rarely all of 
ſize. The /ubdin/ron of een, where there are ſubdiviſions, ſeems properly termed a 
ſtaff, which he thus indiſlinctly renders ſynonimous with /azza—The parts may be as 
various as the poet's fancy, but ſhould be of plain contrivance, fmplex muneitiis, much 
complication perplexing rather than pleaſing. Be elegant, but not gorgeous: let your 
imagination prance, but not run away nor curvette too much, Pindariques 2. e. regu- 
lated, not ſuch as Pindar's own, were by the concordant melody of the ancients, adapted 
to the lyre, whence lyric. Gray's pair, the Progreſs of Poe/y ; tor his antique zeſt muſt 
have it Po; and the Bard, being of this kind, I will examine them, and firſt of the 
former. The Progreſs of Poeſy conſiſts of thrice three parts or of three ternaries, each 
of which is divided into three ſtanzas, the firſt of which in each ternary is termed the 
firophe, the ſecond the antzfrophe, and the third the epode*, Each of the two firſt parts 
contains twelve verſes of different meaſures, and the third part or epode, ſeventeen; fo 
that all the kinds neceſſarily occur thrice, once in each ternary. Thus each of theſe di- 
viſtons or ternaries containing forty-one verſes, the ode conſiſls of an hundred and 
twenty-three, The Bard has an exactly fimilar uniformity, but is larger: each of the 
ſtrophes 


BgBut for theſe appellations I have ſubſtituted Carmen, Autipbany and Lain; Stroaphe and Antifropbe importing 
dancing backwards and forwards, or rather the reverſe, ill adapted to Sacred Poetry ; as to Epode, I do not pre- 
ciſcly Know what it dees mean. Carmen I have adopted as a fomeywhat geaeral term, yet diviſional. 
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frophes having fourteen, the epode twenty; conſequently a __ forty-eight; total 
an hundred and forty-four verſes. 

As to the meaſures and modifications of the verſes; each poet is to.chuſe ſuch a ſerics 
as appears to him the beſt adapted to his genius and the ſubject in hand. If any perlons 
are qualified to reduce idea to certainty, it ſeems that it ſhould be muſical compoſers, 
Juch eſpecially as join a knowledge of poetry with that of melody and harmony. The 
number of. ternaries is likewiſe arbitrary: only the ode ſhould not be too long in the 
whole , being ſuppoſed to be ſet to muſic, and the epode ſhould exceed the ſtrophe and 
an! trophe which ſhould be equal in number. Authorities, it is true, have been adduced 
to ſhew that the antient epodes where ſhorter than the ſtrophes and antiſtrophes; but in 
one of the odes recited for exampie, the epode is the longeſt, and in another they are 
equa). It is alledged that perſons cannot long dance and ſing together without being 
out of breath, and that the epode might probably be more compieat muſic :” yet ſome of 
the antient odes had no epodes, and others only ftrophes. Johnſon fays of Gray's odes 
„His ſtanzas are too long, eſpecially his epodes ; the ode is finiſhed before the ear has 
learned its meaſures, and conſequently before it can receive pleaſure from their conſo- 
nance and recurrence.“ I think that from a regulated variation of metre, ariſes a reſem- 
blance to pruned not ſhorn trees; otherwiſe blank verſe ſeems well * to ſomo 
parts of ſcripture. 

This ſhort hiſtory is applicable to other odes as well as Pindario: only theſe are cha- 
rafteriſed by the greater length of the whole as well as of the parts, variety of numbers 
and rapturous vehemence. Perhaps Dryden's ode, which conſiſts of an hundred and 
eighty verſes, choruſes included, 1s rather too-long, though Cowley has indeed made an 
hundred and ninety-three of one of Pindar's. Pope's piece, irregular like Dryden's, 
has an hundred and thirty-three : but neither he nor Gray have diverſified their metre 
with double Alexandrines as they may be termed, i. c. verſes of fourteen ſyllables for. 
mable by adding an iambic betwen the third and fourth feet of an Alexandrine of twelve. 

As the Jews, ſuch as they were, were ſaid to preſerve the worſhip of the true God, 
ſo in theſe days thoſe who have obtained the appellation of Methods, ſuch as they are, 
may now be ſaid to perſerve religion from total neglect and almoſt oblivion, were not tythes 
and church fleeples remaining mementoes; ſo perſectly ſatisſed are mankind, with being 
the ſons of dirt. However the authors of this Sacred Poetry do not declare themſclves 
to be Methodiſts. As to the work itſelf : according to the anſwer of a certain Archbiſhop 
to his clergy complaining of the increaſe of Methodiſm, that if they led better lives than 
the Mcthodiſts, they need not fear the prevalence of their doctrines; ſo let the clergy 
write better poetry than is here offered to the public, as doubtleſs they can cho and wy 
need not fear the preference given to this, 


SACRED 


O D E. * Pialm I. 
I. | 
| CARMEN. 
BLESSD is the man who keeps fair virtue's way, V. 1. Blefled 
Nor with the froward tempted 1s to ſtray, | 


The meek and righteous held in ſcorn: 
Who in his Maker's law take true delight, >”. i 
His exerciſe by day and theme by night, 
And joy when dawns the cheerful morn, 
ANTIPHONY, 


He ſhall be like a tree 3 And— 
With branching fibres free 4 His 
Diſporting 1n the glaſly ſtream ; | 
Of never-fading foliage freſh recruit 654 
That opes the gem and wantons in the fruit, 6 Therefore 


As purpling to the ſun it drinks his golden beam. 
C | UN ISON, 


(10) 


1 UNn1s0N, 
But the wicked ſoon ſhall fail, 
Gods avenging wrath ſhall find, 
As the crumbling hilloc frail, 
7 But— Or the chalk before the wind. 
See them haughty, rich, and gay, 
Gawdy m the Tyrian loom, 
Fierce, contemptuous to day, 
Thoughtleſs of the morrow's doom. 


Pſalm II. II. 
CARMEN. 


Why do the heathen puff d with empty pride 
V. 1. Why In counſels raſh and impious confide, 
With ceaſeleſs and unbounded rage ? 
2. The= Together joining earth's imperial Kings, 
Project in vain ambitious mighty things 
And dare againſt the Lord engage. 
| ANTIPHONY. 
: Away their cords we'll throw, 
3. Lei- Our necks no longer bow, 
Nor tyranny for ever bear. 
4. He— He that reſides in heaven's tranſparent height 


And overlooks the earth with piercing ſight, 
Shall mock their idle ſchemes and all their works declare. 


 Un180N. 
They ſhall feel his anger burn 
See his molten arrows fly, 
5. They Sink, ere ſmitten, to the urn, 
And too late for mercy cry. 
To my own appointed choice 
- vet Ev'ry ſtubborn knee ſhall bend 
| Tremble at your Maker's voice, 
Leſt in flames myſelf deſcend ! 
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| n SEP ee = 
v. 1. Los Many are they againſt me that ariſe 
Pe And ſet themſelves new miſchiefs to deviſe, 


— 


Pſalm III. 


— Dark 


( u ) 


Dark thoughts within their boſom roll 
Who boaſt my ſtrength, and all my hopes are flown, 
And whilſt my wrongs and injuries I moan, * 
Denounce r ſupport my ſoul. 
ANTI HONx. 
Yet he will me protect, 
His providence direct, 
My faint and dying ſpirits raiſe : 
The pray'r in anguiſh and diſtreſs preferr'd, 
The plaint in ſolemn- breathing ſong he heard, 
Recerv'd my earneſt vows i deep-relounding praiſe. 
UNn1$0N. 
Wrapp'd my ſoul in ſweet repoſe, 
Balmy ſleep my health renew'd, 
Nor ten thouſand vaunting foes 
Bent on blood my heart ſubdu'd. 
Up in mercy, gracious God, 
String our arm to drive the blow, 
Shake thy fury-flaſhing rod, 
Vain to truſt to man below, 


IV. 
| 22 CARMEN. 

O ſons of men, how long will ye blaſpheme? 
Shall other god thy ſinful race redeem ? 
Shall other aught of good diſpenſe ? 
My treaſur'd bliſs the righteous man ſhall know, 
My treaſur'd peace from which all bleſſings flow, 
. Beatitude unknown to ſenſe. 

| ANTIPHONY, 

Attend with ſilent awe, 
Search out your heart's each flaw, 
A ſpotleſs mind the Lord requires. 
Intent on coſtly veſts and pamp'ring food 
The multitude inquire, whence cometh good ? 
'Tis He who wears the robe of light that joy inſpires. - 


UNISON, 


2. Man Yor 


3 But 


4+ 1— 


5 Jon 
6. | 


7. Up— 
8. Salvation 


Palm IV. 


V. 2. O— 


J. Know— 


4. Hand 
5. Offer— 


6. There 
7 . Lor d— 
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Unt1soNn. 
. Thou Gladneſs ſprings with my brealt ; 
Now the bearded crops appear ; 
Hail the groves luxuriant, bleſs'd, 
Hail the gold-enamel'd year! 
9. — Plenteous Il lay me down, 
Sleep ſoſt- mantling round my head, 
As, forgot the hoſtile frown, 
Guardian ſpirits watch my bed. 


Pſalm VII. V 


CARMEN. 
V.:1.0- O Lord, my God, in thee my hope I place, 
O hide not long thy all-reviving face, | 
But from my perſecutors ſave, 
> Len From him that wou'd devour me ( juſt as rends 
A lion the kid's limbs and roarings blends) 
And fling me ſudden to the grave. 


ANTIPHONY, 
3. O— If I did ill contrive, g 
| Of food the poor deprive, 
a 4. 1 Or bolom-ſecret cer betray'd: 


If black ingratitude my brealt defil'd, 
If, evil done tor good, I friend revil'd, 
Or with envenom d breath the blaſting lie convey'd— 
Un1s0N. 
Let me then by vengeance fall, 
5. Then Let my foe my loul annoy ; 
Liſten not when ſad I call, 
Bitter flow without alloy: 
Then let each my woes deride, 
Be there none in whom to truſt, 
Let me in 4cceit conhde, 
| Laid my honour in the duſt. 


Pſalm VIII. x VI. 
| | CARMEN. * 
How great and excellent, O Lord, thou art! | 
Who ſitting on the heavens doſt impart 


V. I. O— 


To 


( 13 ) 


To under worlds th' effulgent ray: 
Ihe prattling babe and infant new to light 2. Out 
In ſmiles of innocence declare thy might, 
As wondring they behold the day. 
ANTIPHONY., | 

The circling orbs above 3. I will 
In order as they move, 
And molten ſun confeſs thy pow'r. 
Ah! what's the weak, the earth born race of man, 4. What 
Unknowing heaven's immortal tracks to ſcan, 2 
That Thou ſhould'ſt him regard and ſoothe his plaintive 
475 UNn1s0N. 

Tho' beneath the angels made, 
Thou ordain'ſt him glory's crown, 
In thy image him array'd, 
Bad'(t the world his empire own ; 6. Thou— 
Cattle wand'ring oer the plain, | 


Mighty beaſts that awful growl, 8 of 
What the briny waves contain, 8. The 
Ocean's forms, and Ether's fowl. 

VII. | Pſalm XI. 
CARMEN. 
I on th' Almighty for ſupport rely; v. 4. 


Why ſay ye then? O ſwrftly ſwiftly fly, 

ly to the cavern'd rock ſecure ! 2, For— 
Tho' from the wicked ſpeed the thirſty ſpear, 
Tho' yawning gulphs the earth's foundations tear, 


The pious man ſhall ſtill endure. 


4 ANTI HONY. 8 j 

Above the ſky, God's ſeat | 

There there's the ſure retreat, Kol 395 : 4 The— 
From whence deſcend his cares benign : 

The poor and orphan He from thence regards, 5. Hi 


Mild to their failings, He their worth rewards; 
Bleſs'd they who ſteel'd with faith to Providence reſign. 
D Uxtsox. 


( 14 ) 


UNn1$ON. 

6, The. Whilſt the righteous ſhall rejoice 
And the hymn of thanks compoſe, 
O ye linners, dread His voice, . 
Seal'd the doom, His ſaints are choſe. 

7- Upon View His nature-rending ire, | 
See her trembling, pale, aghaſt; 
Ruſh the brimitone, hail, and fire, 
Hark! invades the boundleſs blaſt. 


Pſalm XIV. VIII. 
CARMEN. 
V. 1. The= The fool in ſpite of ev'ry inward ſenſe, 
Does with himſelf and nature war commence, 
Demis Him whom our frames reſound. 
2. They Religion, virtue, honour, all are flown ; 
All all corrupt, abominable grown, 
That doth good not one is found. 
| ANTIPHONY. 
God looked from on high 
4. Bu. A virtue to deſcry, 
He caſt his ſearching eyes around; 
But all had left the heav'n-directed road, 
All on falſe gods their froward thoughts beſtow'd, 
Not one that doeth good and juſtice to be found. 
Un1so0N. ; 
Like their throat the ſerpent's womb, 
5. Their As the aſp their treach'rous tongue, 
Of fair fame the rags tomb, 
Their All with ro on hung. 
= Fiends wan 4 d within 1-0 glare 
On their ſpeech the curſes dwell, 
Plots the plunder'd ſpoils to ſhare 
Riſing freſh from depths of hell! 


" Pſalm XV. 4 IX. 
CARMEN. 
v. 1. Lord Lord, who ſhall reſt upon thy holy hill, 
Above the clouds and beating tempeſt, ſtill, 


( 25 ) 


The beatific viſion view ? 

E'en who his life in truth and mercy leads, 2. Even 

Whoſe bleſſed wealth the poor and needy feeds 

Whom peace and ſimpleneſs endue. 
ANTIPHONY. 

Who no deſign conceals | 2. Bo 

Nor confidence reveals, 

Unvers'd in fraud and dark diſguiſe : 

Who, ſtranger to big looks and pride of earth, 4. He 

Careſſes the juſt man of humble birth, 

His pure and ſpotleſs mind forth-beaming from his eyes. 
Un1isoN. 

Sacred as an oath his word, 

Naught his ſtedfaſt ſoul can bend, 

With his tongue his acts accord, 

On his faith ſafe all depend. 

Who not thrives on ſharp diſtreſs, | 7. Whoſo 

But has ears at Mis'ry's call; 

Him the Lord on high will bleſs; 

Who does this ſhall never fall, 


X. Palm XVI. 
CARMEN. 
Awake, my heart, and aid my tuneful voice, 
Bid ev'ry ſenſe and ev'ry nerve rejoice, | V.10.Where 


Becauſe the Lord accepts our vows : 

The Lord accepts the tribute we can pay, 

The Lord receives our praiſe and ſpreads the day, 

Athwart the {Ky new luſtre throws. 
 ANTIPHONY. 

In gladd'ning ſounds he ſpake, 11. Fomes 
He will not us forſake, | | 
His gracious promiſe ſhall not fail. 

The ſoul ſhall cloath'd with vernal glory mount, 
Shall ſail the heights of heav'n and drink its fount, 


Nor death and gloomy graye ſhall oyer us preyail. 
| UN1$SON, 
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UN180N. 
12. Thou= Lofty Sion ſhall declare 
That the Lord's ſalvation comes, 
Sion's hill without compare 
Sheddeth light around her domes 
Now the tree of life freſh-blows, 
| Soon ſhall Iſrael's bondage ceaſe, 
Soon the ſcenes of fury cloſe, 


All be joy and endlels peace. 
ODE 


There being not any thing more generally eſſential to poetry than metaphor, I will endea- 
vour to contradiſtinguiſh that maſter-engine of the muſe from mere metonimy, or that 
which may be termed metaphor inverſe. Metaphors vivify and improve as well as explain; 
often by transferring the properties of animals to inanimate objects, as a meadow drinking der, 
or fir of a ſuperior to an inferior living, being, as a powerful horſe, gradatim. Inverſe 
metaphors ſometimes aggrandize trifling things by beſtowing on them pompous appellations, 
out of-common uſe or rather fo, if uſed with judgement, otherwiſe they frequently burleſque 
them, as does rich dreſs low perſons. Both theſe figures, though of oppoſite kinds, tend 
artificially to poeticiſe by throwing language out of the common track: but the latter, to 
which thought is little indebted, is ſometimes ſupplied by circumlocution explaining away the 
meaning and tending to cant burleſque, Thus a barrel is denominated Bacchus”s coat, and 
the moon, more poetically, the chaſte empreſs of night. Apropos—Metaphors, bold but not 
extravagant, ſpirited but not fantaſtical, may be compaired to the ſun ; their contraries to the 
moon, which though ſo much weaker, appears as large, He who conſiders the future reputation 
of his works, will with due care to avoid vulgariſms diſguſting to cotemporarics, be as ſimple 
as poſſible. I preſume it is avng to metonymical obumbrations, that fome ancient authors 
are unintelligible : for how can it be expected that poſterity ſhould underfland that which puz- 
ztes ourſelves ? 

Allegory embraces the different kinds of figurative flyle ſo frequent in ſcripture, eſpecially in 
the poetic parts. It is by writers divided into per/onzfecation conſiſting ot two kinds, the at- 
tributation of human intelligence to animals, and of life and even of intelleft to things inani- 
mate: imo metaphor, that is, repreſentative ſimile; though ſometimes the prophets adopt 
ſimile inſtead of metaphor, and though they are circumſtantial and minute, preſerve a ſunple 
dignity of deſcription : and into parable which is a fablelike allegorical or metaphorical 
cantinued ſeries, that in ſcripture abound with types and ſymbols. Metaphor, uſed without 
the article a, generally, is as ſy nonimous with allegofy, and thus the allegorical or metapho- 


| rical ſeries are the ſame, Indeed parable being of the nature I have deſcribed, perhaps the. 


term allegory might for diſtinction, be well conhned to perſonification and fable proper. 

Of thoſe who have loſt themſelves in figures, Lord Kaims in his Elements of Criuanſmn, is 
one of the number. 

I underſland that all the verſes of the Pſalms are divided by colons, to adopt them to chaunt- - 
ing in choirs ; but I do not readily perceive why italics are ſo plentifully and vaguely dif- 
perſed throughout the Old and New Teſtament. To facilitate the reading of ſomebf the 
verſes of my verſion, I ſometimes place commas according to the proſody rather than ſyntax of 

ammar; and alſo with the ſame intention put ſome words in italic, to point out that the 


s ſhould be laid on them, In ſmall odes, a curious perſon may not only conſlitute 
| them 


I. -  PalmXVIIL 
a . CARMEN. 
TH Lord alone my ſtrength ſupplies F | 
And hears my plaintive cries, V. 1. I 
On Him my ſtrength relies: 
My Saviour, God, and only truſt, 
He liſtens to my fult rings, juſt, 
"Tis He and only He that ſaves me from the duſt. 
| | ANTIPHONY. 
His mighty name indeed deſerves our praiſe, 


Columns tall to Him we'll raiſe 2. I 
And declare his wond'rous ways, 3. The 
Cares round my ſoul intolerable clung, 
Dire-brooding ſorrows oer my pillow hung, [rung. 4. The 
Dread peals of hollow, knelling deaths, about my temples 
Un1s0N. | 
But Heaven forgets not its votaries true, 5. In 


Not always their food bitter ſhuddering rue: 


them regular as to the metre and exact number of ſyllables, but alſo as to the turn and 
pauſe of each particular line. This I have not attempted in theſe, as it would require the 
lacrihce of the ſpirit to minuteneſs. As to the reſt, ſee Robertſon's Eſſay on Punctuation, 
who among other obſervations remarks that other points accompanying parentheſes are 
olten ſuperfluous: and indeed parentheſes are ſtops ol themſelves, and, when the diſcourſe 
is current, are neateſt and ſufficient, alone. 

I know not whether the inſtructive leſſons of morality contained in the Pſalms are dul 
conſidered ; being equally excellent in their kind with the pathetic and ſublime parts. Alſo 
I know not whether the poetical Jewiſh rather than Chriſtian turn I have given to the 
concluſion of this ode, is defenſible. However, an attention to the variety of grateful 
effuſions interiperſed through the Pſalter, muſt impreſs on every breaſt the wiſh that I 
durſt have ſaid Soon ſhall lirael's error ceaſe. 


| E Sharp 
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Sharp miſery paſt, dimpled pleaſures ſurvive, 
Hope gilds the horizon, young pleaſures arrive. 
6. 80o— Bleſs'd Redeemer's interceſſion! | 
Glory burſts the parting {ky ! 
Precious fruits of his dear paſſion, 
Airs leraphic round me fly! 


II. 
| | CARMEN. 
7. The— The yawning earth the pit diſclos'd, 
Fix'd hill to hill oppos'd 
On ſwallow'd city clos'd : 
$. There His wrath the rugged ſteep abaſh'd, 
| 224548 Ber 
The moon-{woln ſea its barriers laſh'd, | 
The rocking mountains fell, his kindled fury flaſh'd. 
| ANTIPHONY. 
9. He= White rolls of ſmoke the preſent Godhead own, 
: Wither'd earth forbears his frown, 
Poiſing poles in ſunder flown : 
10. He— Thick livid flames their circling ſpires eſſay, 
Far-beaming meteors dart the ſudden ray, [play. 
The blaſt's loud voice is heard e fearful lightriings 
____. Un180Nn. 
In terrors of darkneſs, magnificent ſhrowd, 
Heavn's height to its Maker obedient bow'd ; 
11, He Celeſtial equipage ſounding above, 
The planets whirl'd quicker impetuous drove: 
Darkneſs hides his glory ſoaring, | 
On the firmament He's borne : | 
Earthquake's ſhock and tempeſt's roaring, 
Ocean heav'd and mountains torn ! 


III. 
| CARMEN. 
But ſee the night its reign reſigns ; 
12. At= The face of Heav'n refines, 


The 


( 19 ) 


The day in ſplendour ſhines, 
How his dreadful anger roſe, 13. The— 
In thunder overturn'd his foes ! 
What man can look and live, when God with anger glows? 
ANTIPHONY. 

The hurry ing ſkies involv'd horrific grew, 
Wing'd the fiery tempeſt flew, 14. He 
He Himſelf his falchion drew: 
E'en angels hors'd on high purſuing ride, 
Fled are his foes, in trembling caverns hide, try'd 
Een Heav'ns Almighty Sire in flames, his forked jav'hn 

Un1soNn. ; 

The floods deſolation tumultuous guſh'd, _ 15. The 
From earth's boiling entrails flames —— ruſh'd ; 
Roar'd dreadſul beneath molten billows of fire, 
The globe was conſuming becauſe of Thine ire! 
Dire the ſtorm by Thee appointed 
That was huſh'd at Thy decree, ' 16, He— 
When ſurrounding Thy anointed - | 
Hov'ring Angels let me free. 


IV. 
CARMEN. Pſalm XIX, 
The heav'ns declare their glorious Lord ; . 


The ſparkling ſtars accord 
His certain traits t' afford. 
What wonders the creation fill, 


What beauteous order marks his {kill, 2. One 
How each ſucceſſive day adorns the Eaſtern hill ! 
ANTIPHONY. 
Nor ſpreading lawn nor verdant foreſt-row, _ 3. There— 


Mountain's height nor vale below, 
Speech or mortal language know : 
Yet gladſome with the ſpheres they dance along, I 
Mute, their reſponſive warblers chaunt among, En 
And join with the blue firmament in univerſal ſong. 

; Un180N. | 
See Phebus revolving than bridegroom more bright, 


(The jocund horizon in rivers of light), 5. 
Embroidered 
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Embroidered Phebus in Hymen's array, 
From Ocean's chambers conducts the new day, 
| See him mount ſpace void of meaſure, 
BE 6, t= Tvwirling vaniſh'd planets round; 
To the path of cherubs azure, 
Tracts unfathom'd are his bound, 


Palm XXIV V. 
5 Ca uEx. 
V. 1. The= The earth amid' the roaring flood 
Secure and wond'ring ſtood, 
2. For God ſaw that it was good. 
3. Who. But who with earth ſhall heaven blend, 
. 8 Who his bright preſence bleſs'd attend, | 
| | Who may with tow'ring ſtride th' Almighty's ſteps aſcend ? 
ANTIPHONY, 
4. Even= Who from earth's ſins and its deceits is pure, 
| He— Faith in him and Friendſhip ſure, 
. This— He ſhall, age to age, endure. f 
Ye burniſh'd gates, wide-ope your vaulted ſpace, 
7. Lif— The King of Glory moves with ſolemn pace, 
The King of Glory comes himſelf, with awe-inſpiring grace. 
Un1s0N. 
Majeſtic in glory who is the Great King? 
The matchleſs in battle whom ſhouting hoſts ſing. 
The jaſper, the ruby, the ſaphire in {treams, 
The diamonds flaſh with unuſual beams. 
9. Lit— Ope the door to mulic turning, 
10. Who— Set to view the vivid dome; 
Saints with adoration buruing ; 
God victorious. is come home! 


own 


8. Who— 


Pſalm X XIX | VI. 
| CARMEN. 
| Whilſt floating incenſe fills the air, 
1 V. 3. Cie The pow'r benign declare 


Of God without compare: 


Let ev'ry tongue with joy proclaim 
IIis 
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His wonderous, Almighty Fame, 
The mercy of his ſway and honour of his name. 
ANTI HON. 
Tis He that pours the daſhing wat'ry fall 
Threat'ning loud the fly ing ball, 
Ocean's depths obey his call. 
Tis He that ſails the univerſal round, 
Directs the ſudden-winged whirlwind's bound, 
Who curbs it in its ſtruggling courſe, and holds the thun- 
der's ſound. 


4+ It— 


| Un180N, 

Fair Lebanon's cedar He leadeth on high, 5. The— 
The wide-ſpreading cedar that waves in the ſky; 
Each arm a vaſt trunk heav'n's deluges braves, 
Its head o'er the clouds in its azure fount laves. 6. He 
God's own preſence ſets them dancing, 
Quiv'ring to the ſportive gale, 
See them up and downward prancing, 


Skip the hill and croſs the dale. 
VII, Pſa'm XXX, 
CARMEN. 

I'll praiſe thy mercy, Being bleſs'd, V. ns 
Thro' howling wilds conſeſs'd, 
Awake and taking reſt. | * Ow 
From mifery He rais'd my ſoul, 4. Thou 
O'erwhelm'd in duſt no more to roll, 
He chang'd the bitter draught, the gall-infuſed bowl. 

v ANTIPHONY. 

Riſe, Organ, riſe, ſonorous, charmer ſweet ; | 

Let the pauſing anthem greet, 4 Sing— 


Angels in mid-conſort meet. 

Enchanting organ, all thy muſic pour, 

Nerve-thrilling mazes, breathe your heav'nly ſtore, 

The ſlowly-ſoaring foul in trance to bow'rs etherial bore !' 

Uxisox. 
For ſhort is his anger till mercy ſucceeds, 

The balm 1s bear 4 for 1 chat bleeds: 

Tho“ 
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5 For- Tho' ſcattered worlds into atoms ſhould fly, 
Tho' firmaments melt at the glance of his eye— 
How ſevere ? but not enduring, 
Ends his wrath in living ſmiles ; 
Duſky horrors ſtill enſuring 
Joy when morning gilds the iſles. 


. 
CARMEN. 
6. And= With fooliſh wicked pride elate 
| Vain grandeur men create, | 
Forgetting buſy Fate. 
By Thee forſook the charge we mourn, 
8. Then— Deep-ſighing find our hope forlorn, 
Depriv'd of gladſome ray, from bliſsful proſpect torn. 
ANTIPHONY. 


To Thou— 


9. What— But, Lord, doſt thou my torteit life require, 


Can grim Death thy love 1nſpire ? 
10, Shall= Death not joins the ſwelling choir. 
11 Hear= By Thee forſook I feel my vitals faint, 
Once more ſome tender interceding ſaint, 
Soft as a cherub's downy wings my ſore repentance paint. 
. Uni1son. | 
Thou hear'ſt my repining, joy ſprings at my heart, 
No more of coarle ſackcloth the ſoul- ſinking ſmart: 
Joy ſhoots thro' my veins again ſparkles the fount, 
Again to bleſs'd regions the ſhivering mount. 
Strike the ſtrings, again I'm flying, 
13 Therefore Hark! I catch ſymphonious glow ! . 
Ah! the bliſs on Thee relying, 
Let me climb the painted bow ! 


12. Thou 


- Pfalm XLII. | IX. 


CARMEN, 
As the hart liſtens to the rill 
v. 1. Like That tumbles from the hill, 
Mid' Sirius' ſcorchings chill; 
Thus 
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Thus I intent on heav'nly joy, 
Seek for the ſtream without alloy, 
The ſource of bliſs unknown where pleaſures never cloy. 
ANTIPHONY. 
In Thy bright preſence when ſhall I appear ? 
God above, my prayers hear, 
Wipe away the Falling tear, 
The bitter jecring taunt my ears aſſails, 

Deſpondence reigns, my vanquiſh'd ſpirit fails, ; 
The fix d ſurrounding care o'er all the pleaſant day prevails. 
UNn1soN. 

O where is the ſong of thankſgiving to rate? 
All chearfulneſs flown 9 Where's the timbrel of prarſe ? 
The all thy fond hopes diſappointed and croſs d, 
Why anx2ous thy foul thus in miſery loſt ? 
L1ft the ſong of fweet thankſgtuing, 
Yet he will thy vows receive, 
Still th' eternal Lord is living, 
God that will not us deceive. 


X. 
CARMEN. 
My ſoul is like a flaming brand ! 
You promis'd Jordan's land, 
Her vales and golden ſand: 
You promis'd little Hermon's ſite, 
Grant me Hermon's green delight, 
So ſmiles the {loping bank with Phebus' ſetting light. 
. ANTIPHONY, 
The pipes from lake to chryſtal lake reſound, 
Waters prattle under ground, 
Matted meads at 2 drown d. 
Pardon obtain'd tho' thus I durſt remind, 
The jagged hail fled ſwift before the wind, 
His Hand the red tempeſtuous rage of ſtooping clouds 
conlin'd, | 
UN1SON, 


- My— 
l My— 


IA 


. Why— 


- Pat 


. My— 


One 


( 24 ) 


Un1s0N. 
By night he diſpels the dark hovering fears, 

10. The= And brilliant day his forgiveneſs declares, 

The jun in lus courſe ſees us buſy in ſong, 

To the liſtening moon we the rapture prolong. 
PRIMXLIV- Time's grav'd records Him diſplaying, 
13. Bleſſed Mercies great Jehovah own, 

Nature's annals all conveying 


His eternal goodneſs down. 
ODE 


. | 

Ternary 4, line 15. I uſe Phebus, Ocean, &c, as r appellations: but 

I know not whether even thoſe who conſider the freedom of my mode, will ex- 
cuſe this, an hyperbole, or an anachroniſm of the Copernican idea; but they 
have their choice of ſyſtems. 


Tern. 5,.line-16. Our language is ſuſceptible of greater variety from ſome- 
times uſing contraftions, and ſometimes not, and ſometimes . among 
other poetical licences. If diamonds does not immediately ſuit our ears, it mult 
be owing to their being unuſed to it, and it is not an expanſion. 

Miller relates that the cedars of Libanus are of ſpreading 


Tern. 6, I. 13. 
growth, &c. 


RE FLEE CT i1I--O NS. 


I have marked ſome lines in the ſecond, twenty-fourth, and forty-ſecond” 
Pſalms with italics for dialogue: but I know not whether to ſuppoſe much ot 
the Pſalmody to be in dialogue, and whether the deſultorineſs and even incon- 
ſiſtency as it appears, of many parts of the ſcripture, may not be attributed to our 
want of knowledge in this point, and conſequently whether attempts at aflimila- 
tion may not be ſometimes quite- erroneous ? but ſeeming incongruity and 
flightineſs are ſometimes doubtleſs owing to ſoliloquies, tranſitions, alluſions, 
apoſtrophes, mixtures of proper and figurative language, &c,—Sce Lowth's Lec- 
tures.— Being unable to perceive the conſiſtency ol the 42nd Pſalm in particu-. 
lar, I have taken ſome liberty with it. . 

Palm 19, v. 6. It is very ſtriking to conſider that, on the ſuppoſition that 
the carth is at the diſtance of a hundred millions of miles from the ſun, half a 
year hence we ſhall be double that ſpace from our preſent ſituation in the uni- 
verſe; ſo that beings not attached to the earth muſt travel pretty falt to keep 
pace with it, as well as a pertty way. 

I think that the Hutchinſonians, how right or wrong ſoever in other reſpefs, 
are ſo weak as to think the modern aſtronomy erroneous becauſe ſome paſſages 
of ſcripture are againſt it. I wonder'what are mens ideas of the ſcriptural writers; 
whether, as all modern ſcience is by ſome ſuppoſed to haye been laid open to 
them, it is imagined that they were alſo acquainted with the inhabitants of the 
moon and planets? Vet it is not impoſſible that ſome of the propheſies may re- 
late to them, eſpecially to the moon, which Sir Iſaac Newton probably imagined 

5 N 10 


1 Palm XLIV 


CARMEN, 
I idols to believe ! 
To God deny; alas to try 
Th' Omniſcient to deceive ! 
'Tis He alone that life imparts, 
He that form'd ſhall ſearch your hearts, 
Whoſe eye all nature ſcans, and thro' the mountain 


darts, 
G ANTIPHONY. 


to have been created together with the earth. It appears from the thirteenth 
chapter of Zechariah, that perſons made pretences to propheſy by rough dreſſes 
and wounds made by themſelves on their hands. The true prophets have in gene- 
ral great ſimilitude of imagery. Indeed as they had all the moſt exalted ideas as 
well as expreſſions poſſible, particularly the nobleſt conceptions of the Almighty ; 
they all fell naturally into tautology, and little regarded it. Their uniformity, 
as it is obſerved by Dr. Hunter and others, is a cogent proof of their inſpiration, 
that they all drew from the ſame fountain, Yet, however right or wrong are the 
general opinions of the Hutchinſonians, I do not conceive that the ſacred writers 
were acquainted with all modern ſcience, neither with the Copernican aſtronomy, 
nor with the inhabitants of the moon, as I have already ſuggeſled. 

Plalm 22, v, 15 It is worthy of obſervation that the chancellor's mode of 
ſignifying the king's pleaſure after the ſpeech, ſeems adopted from this verfe, 
ot which the ninth is a beautiful repetition. F | 

Pſalm 29. v. 6. Such imageries as theſe, conſiſting of a familiar diſhmilarity 
of fanciful ideas, may be matter of ridicule to perſons of low minds, devoid of 
- pocticiſm, whoſe higheſt gratification is laughter. They were the eſſect of a tem- 
porary play ſulneſs and luxuriance of imagination in the Pfalmiſt, who ſeldom ar- 
ranged or feletted his images, but adopted ſuch as promiſcuouſly aroſe in his 
mind, or poſſibly were ſometimes preſent to his view, and the affociation of ſil- 
lineſs with a calf may be local or modern. It appears perpetually in the Pſalms, 
that religion, in the opinion of David undoubtedly a good judge, in no wile con- 
ſiſts in gloomineſs and phlegm ; and four religioniſts, no new obſervation indeed, 
are generally hypocrites; yet melancholy ſhould not be taken in an equivoeal 
ſenſe, but is often the lot of the beſt winds, and is indeed the belt foil for all 
the humane afſections. 2 | | 


\ 


(9) 
| ANTIPHONY, 
22. For— Lord, we look to Thee in vain; | 
Our haughty foes mark out at eaſe th' appointed to be ſlain, 
23. Up= Regard Thy creatures, O awake, 
car, O hear our juſt complaint, 
24. Where Nor Thy true ſervants thus forſake, 
Whilſt with grief and woe we faint. 
| Un1so0N. 
25. Fo— No longer, Lord, from us thy face conceal, 
By Thee forgot we heave the ſigh forlorn, 
O ſtill to us Thy Providence reveal, 
We cleave unto the duſt, our brealls with anguiſh torn. 
| O ſhew us thy countenance mildly endearing, 
26. Ariſe= With vernal delight let us welcome the day; 
O bleſs us again 1n effulgence appearing, 
Each morning of heav'nly bliſs an ellay ! 


Pſalm XIV. IT. 
| CARMEN, 
. V. 2. My= Be goodneſs plac'd ſupreme : 
| My pen indite the thing that's right, 
3. Thou— The royal praiſe my theme. 
Thy beauty ſhines o'er mortal race, 
Fraught with youthful manly grace; 
Falls light in airy ſtreams and plays around thy face. 
ANTIPHONY. | 
4- Gird= Stretch thy form and point thine eye; [thigh. 
Gird on thy {word ; its hilt, great king, let glitter at thy 
Unrivall'd honours Thee attend, - 
5. Good Still thy noble courſe purſue, 
Truth, righteouſneſs, with meekneſs blend, 
| Glory's meed to thee accrue. | 
| Unison. | 
|f 6. They= Outſtretch thy hand, with terror fill the foe, | 
1 Let thy thick arrows whizzing cut the air, 
| : In vengeance ſpeed the flamy-cleaving blow, 
| | Root out the rebel bands that royal mercy dare. i 5 5 
0 y 
| | 


| {a4 

Thy kingdom all glorious time's power defying, 

Thy throne adamantine for ever is ſure; 
Thy piercing eye wonders thro' gulphs is deſcrying, * 
Thy ſceptre eternal ſhall ever endure, 


7. Thy 


III. 
; CARMEN. 

In juſtice thou art bleſs d: | 
God bids rejoice with chear ful voice, 8. Thou= 
Thy bliſs to be confeſs'd. 

Myrrh, aloes, and caſſia greet, f 9. Au 
Float around thee perfumes ſweet, | 
The undulating gales the grateful ſcent repeat. 

: ANTIPHONY. 

Iv'ry palaces are ſpread ſthe head, 
With damaik's down, and ſtarry geras looſe-trembling o'er 
King's daughters in thy courts are ſeen, 
Gaily run the circling hours, 
With quick'ning eye they tend the queen, 
Gold their veſture wrought with flow'rs. 

NISON, 

O daughter hearken, yield attentive ear, 
Deny not haughtily the due regard, 
Let ſenſe with beauty hand in hand appear, | 
Let truth and nature ſway, nor, parents, joys retard. 
Celeſtial beauty from regions enchanting 
Anticipates bow'rs of perpetual bloom, 
In mortal breaſts genial fervour implanting, 
And glympſe of the pleaſures that — illume. 


10. King 


11. Hearken 


12. 80 


IV. 
CARMEN. 
The purple maid of Tyre 
A gift beſtows for beauty choſe, 
Here all their fate inquire, 
The princeſs's full robe is borne, 
Sparkling like the vernal morn, | 
Rich tiſſue blows beneath and pearls her head adorn. 
| ANTIPHONYs 


13. And 


14. The 


(8B) 


OT -* | AnTienony. 
15. She=] Needlework meanders o'er floor 
Her rayment as it wantons free and ſweeps the bluſhing 


A virgin-train her entrance ſpeak, 
83 Splendour lines the flower'd road, 
16. With= Soft-heaves her breaſt and gluws her cheek, 
Joy and gladneſs take abode. 
| | UNISON. | 
17. Inſtedd Thy children numerous in bright order riſe 
That o'er remoteſt lands ſhall fame extend, 
Prolific India's oriental ſkies | 
Shall on thy branching race for monarchy depend. 
18. 1= God's glory to aggrandize ſtill thy endeavour, 
My kindling ſoul on thy glory 1s bent; 
Thy name be reſounded for ever and ever, 


Thy people on rapt'rous thankſgiving intent ! 


Pſalm XLVI V. 
CARMEN. 
V. 1. God= We hope in God the Lord, 
In mis'ry try'd we dare confide 
. There In Him for our reward. 
Not fearful earthquake's terrors ſped 
Uſh'ring Death's-gigantic tread, 
Not earth with ocean mix'd impreſles us with dread. 
| ANTIPHONY, 
3- Though Let the boiling ſurges heave, 
Let meeting tempeſts ſhrowd the day and flying moun- 
tains cleave ! | | 
The lofty domes the floods inſpect, 
+ The— Gilds the ſun the clear expanſe, 
Chryſtal fields the ſpires reflect, 
Storms oerblown the ſcene enhanſe. 
UN1580N, 


5. God= Her plated roofs in riſing pomp appear, 
4 Trees waving interſperſe the downy plain; 
This is God's city, this his pleaſant ſeat ; | 
The bulwarks brave the clouds and frown upon the * 
. | The 


2 


1 


The heathen prepoſterous battle awaking | 6. Thee— 
Midſt inſtruments hoarſe did their banners diſplay : 

Alas! know ye not! who the Lord are forſaking, 

That, lifted his voice, ſhaken earth flees away ? 


VI. 
| CARMEN. 

The Lord of Hoſts is here; 7. Thee 
Iſrael's God with ſcepter'd rod 2 
And troops of light appear. 

Attend, and mark the Lord's commands, 8. Oo 


Hither come from ſtory'd lands, 
And view the blaſted earth and foreſts burning brands. 
ANTIPHONY. 

Hither haſte from climes afar ; | their war. 9. He 
See quench'd in ſtorms their madding rage, and overturn'd 
He ſnaps their arrow- ſpringing bow, 

Knapp in ſunder flies the ſpear, 

Thick heaps of ſlain his fury ſhow, 

Dult their cars in proud career. 
Un1soN. 

Let tumults, war, and barb'rous diſcord ceaſe, 10 Bd 
And learn my Name, exalted Name t' adore ; 
Whilſt hovers or your realms returning peace, 
Be (till, on Me rely, and nurſe che growing ſtore. 
Victorious from Heaven the Lord 1s deſcended, 


What plumes odoriferous winnow the air! ae. — 
| angels archangels bright glorious attended, 
Ten thouſand bleſs d viſions his preſence declare. 
VII. | p. xL vn. 
CARMEN, - 
O clap your hands ! a peal v. 1. 0 


The Heavens ſhall ring: in chorus ſing, 

The tidings new reveal! | 

Throughout the world his pow'r diſplay, . 2. For— 

Him let eaſt and welt obey ; | 

O tet his legions” ſtrength extend in bright array. 
1 ANTIPHONY.. 


Lo); 


| | ANTIPHONY, | 

.3. He His own might our hearts endue, fſſubdue. 

We urging then their headlong flight our foes ſhall ſwift 

A fav'rite people he did chooſe, | 

Jacob is his firſt regard; 

Let freedom ev'ry fetter looſe, 

God's own dictates none retard. 

Un1s0N, 
4 He— Sweet jocund ſounds invade the captive ear, 
God jubilant the empyrèum gains, 

Merrier whirls the variegated ſphere ; 
He cleaves the fields of light amid' the trumpet's ſtrains. 
Sing praiſes, ſing praiſes, our God is aſcending, | 
Celeſlial voices our ſenſes refine ; 
Saints, cherubs and ſeraphs harmonious blending, 
Mortality leave, caught the tranſport divine ! 


VIII. 
CARMEN, 
7. For— God ruleth over all ; 
| Earth, fea, and ſky, on Him rely, 
He guides the rapid ball. 
5. Gol O heathens vain, yourſelves abaſe : 
Heaven itſclt God's Glory's place, 
He ſlits above the clouds, his empire void of ſpace. 
ANTIPHONY, 
Princes in his ſtrength combin'd, 
| The firmaments confels his ſway and kingdom unconfin'd.. 
9. Thee= Exalted high, enthron'd above, 
Subject earth He thence ſurveys, 
And with unceaſing, matchleſs love, 
O'er mankind his ſhield diſplays. 
P. XLVIIT. UNn1s0N, 
v. 1. Great O lofty Sion, charming is thy mount. 
But, O kind earth, my weary ſoul releaſe: 
2. Thee= O who will guide my ſteps unto the fount 
Whence endleſs glory ſprings and univerſal peace ? 


wn 
£) 
D 

4 Sa 


The 


wo 


The kings of the earth proud of periſhing treaſures, 

In council aſſembled together are join'd ; 

How empty their boaſt, and how fleeting their pleaſures, 
Vain impious war with their Maker dehgn'd ! 


CARMEN, 
With ruin ſwiſt caſt down, 
Haſty affright o'erwhelms their might, 
They're ſcatter'd with his frown. 
Red deſolation tends their fear, 
Seraphs lighten in their rear, 1 
Pre ſumption frights their fouls, and pangs of childbirth 
ANTIPHONY, 


3. For 


4. They— 


5. Fear— 


[ ſtorm. 6. Thou— 


Winds the tolling deep deform, 
God blows th' etherial furnaces and wings the roaring 
Your city theme of ev'ry tongue, 
ſtrangers ſeiz d 
ke Phebus hung; 

How to find it true they're pleas d! 


Joy the liſt'nin 
That it bright 


We wait thy loving kindneſs, gracious Lord, 
Lament within thy temple thy delay, 
Our God, thy healing mer 
We dwell upon thy praiſe 
O Sion, gay Sion, thy domes how inviting 
In conſort their glittering pinnacles raiſe, 
O daughter of Judah, how ſweetly delighting, 
Each turret, each citadel ſings to his praiſe ! 


ſoon afford, | 
rom day to tedious day, 


CARMEN. 

The Lord Jehovah 
Ye hills, rebound the ſo 
e ſeas and creeks. 


emn ſound 
Hear him, 


Hear thou his voice, imperial ſun, 
Orb'd in eaſt, thy courſe begun, 
As towering you riſe or to the ocean run. 


ANTIPHONY, 


7. Like 


8. We 


9. 0— 


10. Let 


Pſalm L: 


V. 1. The— 


2. Out 


3. Our 


4. He— 


5. Gather 


6, And— 


( 32) 
ANTIPHONY. 

Saw ye not Mount Sion glow ? ſhow. 
The glancing rills, the vivid greens, and flow'rs his beauty 
Soon he the earth in whirlwind rends, 

Drives before a flood of fire, 
From his ſtores a tempeſt ſends, 
Flames a comet's dread attire. 

' UNn180N. 

Angels and men, attend th' Almighty's call, 

O ! heaven and earth, to hear his e eee meet, 
Myriads of ſpirits throng the vaulted hall, 
In majeſty ſupreme th' Omniſcient takes his ſeat. 
Breaks the trump to celeſtial voices repeating— 
Come hither his ſaints to perpetual joy : 
Burſts light from above, leſs'ning earth is retreating, 
Now ſeaſt on the pleaſures that never will cloy ! 
ODE 


s. 


Tern. 2, 1. 15. I ſeldom compound words that may not be taken ſeparately ; 
thoſe therefore who diſapprove of their combinations may disjoin them. 

Tern. 3. I. 17. Perhaps I may be accuſed of making David ſpeak the lan- 
guage of Mahometaniſm ; be it as it may, I am only a paraphraſer. But I pre- 


ſume it was that arch impoſtor's exorbitant ambition, and above all his unpa- 


ralleled preſumption in oppoſition to our Saviour, that rendered him the enemy 
ol mankind. It was his blood-thirſtineſs, not the notion he taught of paradiſe, 
that made him ſo very culpable. But like other bad caſes, Mahomet's was ſup- 


ported by art and terrification united, for the children of this world are wiſer in 


their generation than the children of light, and after all, ſincere Mahometans oc 
Pagans are better than hypocritical Chriſtians, 

Tern. 4. 1. 18. I may perhaps be juſtly taxed with plagiariſm for falling into 
the expreſſions of others, which it is difficult to avoid were it deemed neceſſary ; _ 
as one walking in a garden will of courle not infrequently tread in the ſleps of 
thoſe who have been rambling before him, ſometimes knowingly and ſometimes 
incidentally, If words, according to Pope, are bloſſoms, good eyes will often 
fix on the ſame flowers, as good palates, which, to carry on the mile, may be 
compared to thoughts, will on the ſame fruit. Sacred writ is a garden, in re- 
gard to which the greateſt poets are the greatelt plagiariſts, becauſe the beſt 
judges. It is indeed peculiarly pleaſing and inſtructive to obſerve how many of 
their beauties are thence derived. Who is not proud of being indebted to that 


inexhauſlible ſource, for ideas as well as happineſs ? I ſhould rejoice to ſee ſome 


perſon of genius eſſay it on the Scriptural Revelation, of things of ſuch ſtupen\, 
dous bulk, that it was impoſſible to completely dreſs them in words: he would 


work on a diamond proof againſt both caprice and time. Let wole who wiſh 


to 


I. 
CARMEN. 


A TTEND, O Iſrael, attend and hear, ; 
My people, hear my voice with reverential fear. 
Your God Himſelf ſhall your foul crimes diſplay, 
Your God who hurls the thunderbolt, or ſpreads the ra- 
diant day. 
Vo to me of blood no meaſure : 


In my breaſts your precepts treaſure, 
I ANTIPHONY., 


to diſtinguiſh between the wing of mighty inſpiration and abfurd nonſenſe, compare 
the Apocalypſe with the generality of the Alcoran.—In regard to verſification, 
every one has, I apprehend, a right to ſeize a ſtanza that pleaſes him, eſpecially 
if he ſcatters ſomething of his own for what he gathers; and there is room 
enough for variety. 

Tern. 10, I. 3. Hear him, ye ſeas and creeks. Here perhaps I ſhall be ridi- 
culed for an anticlimax, and it may be, juſtly. Yet let me obſerve that the cli- 
max and anticlimax are ſometimes problematical; the effett riſing whilſt the 
images decline, by a kind of contraſt, or inverſion ; the admiration increaſing in 
an inverſe ratio: in which light let me endeavour to ſhew that Hear him, ye 
Seas and Creeks is indeed a climax; becauſe the perſonification of Creets may 
be COON as bolder than that of Seas, aud therefore the fiction more poeti- 
cal. 

Tern. 10.1. 7. © Did not our hearts burn within us?” 


R'E FLEE CC TEN 


Pſalm 45, v. 9. It is remarkable that our myrrh and aloes are two of the bit- 
tereſt drugs of the Materia Medica. Indeed I doubt whether the interpretation 
of dead languages is not ſometimes umaginary and groundleſs, but I have not ven- 


tured to make an alteration. 
The twelfth verſe has a ſudden tranſition underſtood from the King to God. 
It ſeems that David either ſpeaks ſometimes of himſelf as king, in the third per- 


| ſon (for it does not certainly appear at what time or times of his life his pſalms 
were 


Pſalm L. 


7 Hear 


8. 1— 


12. If— 


( 34 ) 


ANTIPHONY. 

No gift of ox or ſheep decree, 
Uſe no murd'rous knife for me, 
Your herds and your flocks they are mine : 
Fowls that high etherial ſoar, 
Beaſts that thro' the foreſts roar, 
And the fiſhes of Ocean's brine. 

 Uni1s0N. 

I hungry or adry? 
For food or drink apply ? 
Fat bulls fleſh require, 
Or goats blood delire, 


13. Thiakeſt Who all the world at once, my own beheſt, deſcry ? 


14. Offer — 
15. And— 


To me with contrite hearts repair, 

To me prefer the fervent pray r, 

And let the breath of gratitude with incenſe fill the air. 
II. CARMEN. 


were written) or it may be determined ſrom hence that he did not write them 
all. | 

The Seventeenth cenſures immuring young perſons at home, much more the 
unnatural and abominable practice of ſhutting them up in cloiſters. 


Plalm 46. Juſtum et tenacem propoſiti virum. Honk. 
V. 9. Fulilis ictu deſiluit. VI xc. 


It may be obſerved of the beautiſul allegorical aſſemblage at the cloſe of the 
forty- eighth Pſalm, that the Pſaltery is fraught with poetical licences and with 
poeticiſms, but has none of the ſtrained figures to be ſound in modern compolition, 
with which the poetry of Gray, particularly his Bard, is ſo much ſtiſſened. 
He ſays “ Struck the deep ſorrows of his lyre:“ Now a perſon may be well ſaid 
to ftrike has lyxe to deep ſorrow ; but ſtriking the deep ſorrows of his lyre is ſure- 
ly abſurd. © Heard ye the din of battle bray ?” is 2 perſonification, or metaphor, 
at ſecond hand: A battle may be ſaid to bray ; but the braying of the din of 
battle is of the long eared tribe, as Perrault denominated Homer's ſimilies long- 
tailed. This is the ſmoke of genius; though, as Pope has obſerved, where there 


is ſmoke there muſt be fire. Indeed the Bard has a large portion of both, re- 


ſembling a cloud charged with thunder and lightning, the latter glimmering 
through the darkneſs. The Progreſs of Poetry is more like the glory of a ſum- 
mer's day, and true genius wants not the aid of the harſh or unnatural. Again, 


the Pſalmody, though abounding in the marvellous, is rarely prepoſterous. 


* Shall not keep ſilence, in the third verſe of the ſiſtieth Pſalm has been poſ- 
ſibly 1mitated, being ſamewhat in the manner of not unſeen in the Penſeroſo. It 
appears from the ſequel, that /acrzfice in the fifth verſe is not metaphorical. 


635 


I. Pla'm LV. 


CARMEN. 
What anxious horror clings about my heart ! 4 
Death hovering in ſight dread-brandiſhes his dart: 
A fearful horror all my frame invades, | ſhades. 5. 
And hourly flit before my eyes deep hell's tremendous 


O were I the winds eſſay ing, | 6. 


To the ſky my wings diſplaying ! 


ANTIPHONY., 


To the peaceful waſte III hie, 7. 


To the pathleſs de ſart fly, 
O caves of the wilderneſs bleſs'd ! 


Then would I the wicked mock. - 8. 


Thunders, rattle, earthquakes, rock ; 
From your turbulence now I'm at reſt. 
UN1$sON. 


O Lord, their thoughts confound, 9. 


In error be they drown'd. 

With ſtrife they annoy, 

Fierce _— their joy, 

Fair Juſtice with her ſcale, nor Virtue to be found. 


Ruin with tow'ring ſtride is known, 11, 


The ſhameleſs he about is ſown, ; 
Earth is deceit and treachery and truth emits a groan. 


III. 
CARMEN. 

In friendſhip's ſemblance their ſoft ſpeech diſtills, 13 
Beneath lurks fraud their mouths whillt liquid honey ſills: 
Like ſummer's dew their balmy ſoothing words, 14. 
Yet are they pois nous baſiliſłs and very murd rous ſNords. ,, 


On the Lord for help rely ing. * 
Reſt your ſoul, the world ie, 17. 
ANTI HONx. 
Mark the man for blood athirſt, 
Serpents in his boſom nurs'd, 


20, 
From a 


My— 


Fearful 


And— 


Los 


1— 


Deſtroy 


4 D AY = 


Wicked 


Neither 


But 


We 


The 


* 


The 


( 36 ) 


From villainy riches derive : 
Swiftly God with anger lit 
24: And Headlong to the ſulph'rous pit, 
To the bottomleſs pit ſhall him drive. 
Pfalm LVIT, | _ Un1s0N. 
Awake, my harp and lute, 
e not an echo mute: 
10.1- His praiſe let us ſound, 
11. For. Melt, flute, trumpet, bound, 
Ye nations, join the ſong and evTy rapture ſuit. 
12. Set— His greatneſs lives along the ſtreams, 
Thro' endleſs ſpace with wonders teems, | glory beams. 
It hangs the clouds where fleec'd with gold their fringed 


V. 9. Awake B 


Pfalm LXV. IV. 

; CARMEN. 

v. 4-Bleſed Thrice bleſs'd the man th' Almighty makes his choice, 
To God, who pours the hymn and lifts his chearful voice; 
Thrice bleſs'd his Grace and glorious Truths to tell, | 
1 to feel the glow divine and in his courts to 

well: 8 | 
Viſions bright abont him flying, 
Airs celeſtial round him dying ! 
ANTIPHONY, 
Favour'd of the King of kings, 

5. Thou He ſhall ſhew you wondrous things, 
Fair Ri e then ſhall appear: 
Earth thro' her remoteſt lands, 
Snow-clad hills and burning ſands, 
His adorable name ſhall revere. 

| | Un1soN. 

6. Who=», The mountain's miſty height 
Beyond the aking fight, 
His Nat made faſt 
For ever to laſt, 
The adamantine works of his ſtupendous might. 


( 87. ) 


Be ſtill thou boiſt'rous foaming ſea, 3 
Be huſh'd the people mad like thee, 
Be huſh'd, ye deaf tumultuous waves, It is the Lord's 


decree. 
V. 
CARMEN, 
Inhabitants of Ind's and Afric's ſhore 8. They— 


Shall view the meteor's blaze and pardon all implore. 
Then Veſper's with Aurora's bluſhing face 
Shall join in their Creator's 2 and hail his ſaving grace. 


See the earth his footſteps ſtrowing 9. Thou— 
All her flow'ry beauty ſhowing. 
ANTIPHONY. 
Sweet it is to tread the meads 8 


Where the winding river leads, 
Expanding the flouriſhing blade; 
With bubbling {ſprings that never fail 11. Thou 
That watereth the lengthen'd dale, 
All the fields in freſh verdure array d. 

cent ſhow'rs the genial ground, 1 
With fruits the — CTR : * 
The fibres retain 
The ſoftening rain, | | | 
The little hills rejoice and with their flocks reſound. 
Soon Ceres mingles in the ſcene | 14. Thee 
And counts the ſtore with jolly mein, queen. 
The valleys laugh and ſing for joy to ſee their bounteous 


13. They 


VI. 6 r. LXVI, 
CARMEN, X 

O all ye lands and ſeas, the Godhead ſing, v. 1. 0 

Ye planets, as ye dance, in airy conſort ring ; 

With ceaſeleſs harmony and joy repeat [ great. 

O Lord, how glorious are thy works! Thou only, Lord, art 

Countleſs worlds his word obeying, 2. Say— 

Orb to orb the notes N £ 


ANTIPHONY, 


( 38 ) 


| | ANTIPHONY. 
God Almighty, without end ! 
3- Fo= The pow'rs above to Thee do bend 
At ſight of the work of thine hands: 
4- 0= Thou ſurvey'ſt with watchful ken 
All the thankleſs ſons of men, 
And diſpenſeſt thy loving commands, 
Un1$80N, 
Full-known the mighty tale, 
The roaring main, a vale ! 
Its tumbeling tides 


| 5. He= Of waters divides, | 
All Iſrael walks below nor needs the ſwelling fail. 


He, Pharaoh, that did all create, 


Reſolv'd thy harden'd empires date, | | [of Fate. 
The chryſtal walls with whelming guſh became the jaws 
VII. 
r. LXVIII. CARMEN. 


V. 1. Let= Let God in majeſty and glory riſe, 
And ſcatter'd be his foes as ſmoke in tempeſt flies. 
2. Like— Let God in terrors earth's foundations ſhake, | 
TH ungodly paſt away as runs a burning mountain's lake. 
3. Bu. We to ſpeak his praiſe contending 
Strains of gratitude are blending. 
ANTIPHONY. 
Sing a ſong, his worth proclaim, 
Sound his everlaſting name, 
4. 0—- His Name who the whirlwind beſtrides : 
Up to Heaven your voices raiſe, 
Fill its concave with his praiſe 
Who enthron'd on the firmament rides, 
| | Un1s0N, 


The orphan's pray'r he hears 
5. He And dries the widow's tears, 
Exalted on high 


Attends to their cry, 


He liſtens to their plaints and drives deſponding fears. 
Friends 


* 


(WJ 


Friends eſtrang'd He reconciles, 1 
Calms their fierce inteſtine broils, 
He feeds reviving ſympathy, and ſhapes the tender ſmiles. 


VIII. 
CARMEN. 

When Thou, O God, thy preſence did'ſt diſplay, 7. On 
And led'ſt thy people forth on that prodigious day; 
The trembling earth was ſhadow'd from above, 8. Thee 
Unequal to the proof confeſs'd of thy tremendous love! 
After fell the criſping ſhower | 9. Thee 
Soft as dew to op'ning flower. 

ANTIPHONY, 

Peace and joy thy fanes reſound, 
Of thy ſaints with praiſes bound; 10. Thy— 
Thy goodneſs the _ doth regard : 
The preachers ſhal = word reveal, 1. 1 
That Thou didſt our freedom ſeal, 
And that naught can Thy promiſe retard. 

Un1s0N., 

O God, Thou haſt us choſe 0 "IE 
And overturn'd our foes: 
We victory gain'd 
Fair trophies obtain'd, 
The earneſt of reward that Heaven well-pleas'd beſtows. 
Altho' we in the dult have been; | 


Yet ſhall our ſilver wings be ſeen, [ ſerene.” ho 
That wav'd with gold ſhall bear us up to fields of bliſs 
IX. 
. CARMEN. 
When kings our foes were fled with ſwift affright, 
Then Sion was ſnow-clad like Salmon's height. * 
Baſhan, like Sion, is God's lofty hill, (ing rill. 5. a 


Their green groves play in air and drink the limpid liv- 
Conſtant waters gelid falling, | 
To the poiſed eagle calling. 


* 


AN TIP HON. 


4 


(40 


ANTIPHONY, 
Hills, why hop ye thus? ye mounts, 
16. Why Whence ariſe your merry founts ? 
We are God's, both the rock and the dell : 
Native foliage decks our trees 
Ruſtling to the ſouthern breeze, 
God has fixed his choice here to dwell, 
UNISON. 
17. Thee= In peace how mild! in war, 
Each ſeraph on his car, 
Effulgent in arms 
(Heaven rings with alarms 
Like ſunbeams at his word darts ſudden from afar. 
O Infidels, the conteſt yield, 
Nor dare th' Almighty to the field, 
Where God himſelf leads on his hoſts, all · terrible reveal d 


X. 
0 CARMEN. 
He flings the loathſome dungeon wide, . 
13. Thou He ſets the captive free, and chains the tyrant's ſtride, 
In mighty glory He 1s gone on hagh, 
Ineffable to thunder's voice the nodding tow'rs reply. 
Praiſed Be the God Jehovah praiſed 
Who from death our ſouls hath raiſed. 
| ANTIPHONY. 
We will all with one accord, 
20. He Tell from Him we hope reward, 
By whom we are ſav'd from deſpair. 
21, God= God ſhall ſmite his vaunting foes, 
Pow'r unrivall'd ſhall diſcloſe; 
To His temple then let us repair. 
| UN1$ON, 
| Our ſafety He maintains, 
22. Thee= Tig God Himſelf ordains. 
We ſaw the hoarſe flood 
How it murmuring ſtood, | | 
Return'd again in peace and ſought our native plains. 


19 


He 


( 


He vow'd—My/elf will you redeem /! 23. That 
Where your edged falchions gleam, 
Dogs of your foes ſhall {will the blood, and lap the ſmoak- 

ing ſtream. 


ODE 


BHS. © Sed 9 2 4 


Tt is on a curious attention growing into habit, that the eaſe and excellence 
of verſification conſiſts, Cowley's and Dryden's irregular odes are, eſpecially, 
like a wilderneſs of ſweets, whence all excellent plants of verſe may be col- 
lected. As the grammar of ſyntax and of proſody does not always ſquare; ſo 

erhaps ſome may think that, there being no proper grammatical flop at drink 
in the fourth verſe of the ninth ternary, it is not well conftrutted in making a 
pauſe there, for that, as | have hinted, the poetical reading ought to correſpond 
with the ſyntax, and the tenor of the ſenſe: this has ſome torce, and I do moſtly 
ſuit the prolody to the pointing, but ſometimes the pointing to the proſody, com- 
bined with metrical grammar; but too ſtrict an attention to the former, as well 
as too rigidnels in the rhymes, cramps verſiſication. Many of Cowley's verſes 
muſt be in a manner ſcanned in reading: thus he accents per in perium'd, &c, 
The emphaſis on the adjective green inſtead of on groves is ſomewhat ſimilar : 
which kind of tranſpoſition, our beſt poets, perceiving its poetical eſſect, have 
adopted. Perhaps | have alſo to aſk pardon for two alliterations in this verſe, 

In the 17th line of the ſixth ternary, the broken connection by nor, though 
often adopted for its conciſeneſs even in proſe, is a uſage little reconcilable with 
the mechaniſm of grammar. In-the gth line of the ſeventh ternary, His name 

u mult crave poetical indulgence. 


7 


r ESRC 


The twelſth and thirteenth verſes of the ſiſtieth Pſalm contain ſatirical 
ſtrokes of humour on the abſurdity of ſuppoſing that the ſacrifice of his creatures 
is plealing to the Creator. 

[he moſt higheſt in the fourteenth verſe of the fame pſalm, is a double ſuper- ' 
lative emphatically applied to God. 

In the ninth, tenth, and eleventh of the fifty-filth, there is a ſtrong indication 
of mankind's being at all times, ſince the flood however, much *. theſe 
verſes being applicable to a modern city. This likewiſe appears in many other 

arts, and indeed in general throughout the Scriptures. The Pſalms alſo exhi- 
bit lively ſketches of the Jews, as do other parts of ſcripture of the manners 
of the world in general, by means of various effuſions of joy and forrow, exulta- 
tion and deſpondency, taking their riſe from the proſperous or adverſe fortune 
of the Jews ; as viva voce; being exceeding curious traits of thoſe times. 

In the twenty-fifth verſe, nevertheleſs ſeems uſed in a ſenſe different from that 
in general uſe; and indeed the church-verſion ſeems to have ſome impro- 


prieties. 11 
Pſalm 


— — —E—ʒ4— d 


p. LXVUL, | if, 


CARMEN. 


EY Ba Ou God and King, we well admire 


The glorious ſhow, the living choir 


25. Thee That fill thy inmoſt ſhrine ! 


Mellifluous the fingers lead, 

With timbrels virgins next proceed, 

And minſtrels ſweet combine. | 
ANTIPHONY., 


26. Give== From the bottom of the heart 


my 


To Jehovah thanks impart. 


27. There There's Benjamin of high-exalted name, 


28. Thy— 


His ſtature ſmall, far different his fame: 
There Judah's princes meet, 
And Zebulon's the joy with Nepthali's complete. 


II. 
CARMEN. 
Our God has gracious pow'r diſplay'd, 
His high beheſts to us convey'd, 
O be 


Pſalm C6, v. 5. It is a clear proof of the truth of the Scriptures, that the 
Pſalms and other parts lowered with rhetorick, correſpond nevertheleſs with the 
hiſtorical parts: as is the ſervid and elevated ſlrain of devotion pervading the 
Pſalmody, a demonſtration of the manifeſtation of God to his cholen people. 

Pſalm 68, v. 14, 15. It ſeems there were two hills of Sion, a greater and a 
leſſer. This pſalm abounds with various poetical imagery and ſublimity, 
Wherever familiarity is mixed with the ſublime, it appears from the natural con- 
traſt, how eaſy it would be, according to an obſervation of Switt's, to ridicule | 
religion by combining buffoonery : and to compare ſmall things with great, it is a 
ſimilar kind of contraſt that is the baſis of Dr, Walcot's Pindariques, The 16th 
verſe ſeems to be in dialogue. 


( 43 ) 


O be it not in vain! 


Surrounding with his glory bright, 29. For 
Bids flow the vivid ſtreams of light 
About his choſen Fane. 
ANTIPHONY. 
When thoſe who the chariot ſteer | 30. When 


Where gleams the haſty-paſling ſpear, 

Shall fuddenly be ſcatter d all around, 

Lie grovelling in death and bite the ground ; 
Strange folk our lands amon 


Shall join in league and blend the ſky-reſounding ſong. 


III. 
| CARMEN, 
O all ye diſtant regions, ſing 
Thankſgivings to our Heav'nly King, 32. Sing— 
Whoſe footſtool is the cloud. 
The rolling ſpheres in Him rejoice, 
The tempeſt his tremendous voice, 33. Who 
And whirlwind's ruſh aloud. 
| ANTIPHONY., 
Iſrael, heav'n-elected tribe, | 34. Afcribe 
Unto God the powr aſcribe. 
O God, how wonderful dot thou appear, | 33. On 
And how do we thy majeſty revere ! 
Praiſed be thou, O 1 
Let all the nations bleſs thy name with one accord. 


31. Theſe 


1 


IV. P. LXXII. 
. CARMEN. 
With juſtice pure the king endue, 4 bp V. 1. Give 


Let righteouſneſs his ſon purſue 

The helpleſs to defend: 
The creditor the wretch releaſe, 

Let the glad hill and dale ſmile peace 
And love from Heaven deſcend, 


2. Then— 


3. The— 


AN'TIPHONY. + 


10. 


12. 


13. 


14. 


644) 


AN TIPHONx. 


He— Long as ſun and moon ſhall ſhine, 


Thou ſhalt be confeſs'd divine. 1 


They Soft as the woolly fleece, thy rains diſtill, 


To paint the fields, and ſeed the dimplederill 


He — That gives the herb its birth; 


The fertile moiſture fills with fragrancy the earth. 


V. 
CARMEN. 


. In— His ſervant ſhall the poor regard, 


Shall double Virtue's own reward, 
The face of Peace adorn: 


HHis— The world ſhall bow to his decree, 


Where waſhed by the weltern ſea, 
Or gilt by early morn. | 
ANTI RHONx. 
In the ſmeared duſt laid low 
r in caverns hid the foe, 

The kings of Tharſis and the Iſles ſhall greet 
Thee— And lay their coſtly of rings at his feet; 


Arabia, Siba pay | | 
Rich tributes from their climes that flame with Phebus' ray. 
VI. 
CARMEN. 


All- All kings ſhall fall before his throne 
And own him ſovereign alone, 
In truth ſupremely bleſs'd : 
For— For thus is goodneſs held above, 
Whence ſprings to man eternal love 
And juſtice to th' opprels'd. 
| ANTIPHONY. 
8 Thus he ſhall wide fame enſure, 
Thus his kingdom ſhall endure: | 
No bloody tyrant ſhall approach his place, 


H No ur'd miſcreant partake his grace; | 
e— Per P 5 The 


645) 


The injured ſhall complain, | 
Then go in peace and tell a righteous monarch's reign. 


VII. 
| CARMEN, 

Long ſhall he live and life enjoy, | 
Arabia's gold without alloy 15. He— 
His table ſhall ſurround: 

His friendſhip ſhall 5 all be ſought, 
His courts with breathing ſculpture wrought 
That moves to muſic's ſound. 

Ar RHORN x. 

Corn ſhall on the mountains wave, 

Mountains that the loud ſtorm brave; 16. There 
Sweet aromatic's on each zephyr fly, 

Rich luſcious fruits ſhall with Aurora vie : 

Spontaneous figs ſhall grow, 

Pomgranates nod above and dangle grapes below. 


VIII. 
CARMEN, 
For ever ſhall abide his fame, 
Thro' endleſs ages ring his name 
That does his race * 1 
The heathen own his matchleſs worth 
Compell'd to tell his glory forth, 
Poſterity's fond theme. 
ARTIPHONY, 
Then let all the chorus raiſe, 13. Bleſſed 
To the author pour the praiſe, 
To Him the ſong with melody renew, 
To Him who all created all is due. 
Ye orbs, rebound his name, | 19. And 
O univerle, his might and majeſty proclaim ! 


17. His 


IX. 
CARMEN. p. LXXIV, 
Why do'ſt thou, Lord give up thy care, 
Thy people leaving to deſpair, * v. 1. — 
Max 


And 


(46) 


And from thy paſture turn? 
O do not thy poor flock forſake, 
2, 0 O rather from us being take 
Than let thine anger burn. 
ANTIPHONY. 
Tis by our forefathers told 
3. Tkink=That your own You us enroll'd. 
Still on our pleaſant dwellings deign to ſmile, 
Then will we ſorrow and our cares beguile. 
Thee Sion us'd to pleaſe, 
Her verdant ſides impearl'd, her ſtreams and tow'ry trees. 


X. 
| CARMEN. 
Lin- With ſudden vengeance ſmite thy foes, 
To all that Thou art God diſcloſe, 
Ihyſelf in terrors ſhrowd : 
5. Thine—Leet them no more thy rites profane, 
Their fraud and violence maintain 
And ſtir the fooliſh crowd. 
AN.TIPHONY., 
6. He Heretofore the lofty grove 
For Thy temple ſhook above. 
But now of carved work and marble ſpoil'd, 
-. Zu. Broke are its roots and ſacredneſs defil'd : 
Inſtead of vows preferr'd, 


Its beauty is defac'd and craſhing ruin heard. 


XI. 
CARMEN. 
Nor earth nor heaven our foes reclaim'd, 
To wrap our rev'rend domes in flames 
In fury they conſpire : | 
Then W they lift their brazen voice, 
Thro' all their wicked tribes rejoice, 
1 Our grandeur ſunk in fire. 
ANTIPHONY. 


8 


ANT1PHONY, 
None to righteouſneſs incline, 
Bearing the prophetic ſign, 10. We— 
Elected inſpiration to receive 
And thro' the brighten'd eye of faith believe; 
No extaſy they know, | 
Nor fervour feel divine, nor with new impulſe glow, 


XII. 
CARMEN. 
How long, O Lord, is to be borne 
The hoſtile {coff, the vaunt, and ſcorn, 
Leſs fell the ruthleſs deep; | 
The wanton ſpurn, the piercing pride, 
Contemptuous mein and haughty ſtride; 
Why doth thy battle ſleep ? 
ANTIPHONY., 
Drive them with thy blaſting frown 
Headlong in confuſion thrown. 
Mult we unceaſingly our wrongs relate 12. Why— 
Wailing unheard the bitter cup of Fate ? 
O ſtretch thy mighty hand, 


Aſſert thy people's cauſe, and purge the guilty land! 
ODE 


11.0 — 


N 9 E. 8. 


Judgement and happineſs muſt concur to render poetry clear and perſpicuous 
without debaſing it with vulgariſms. Inverſe metaphors, as I call them (that 
is, unobvious terms given to things familiar and circumlocutions are effettual in 
avoiding its debaſement, but they darken the ſenſe ; and thoughts cannot ſtrike 
the mind with delight, unleſs they are readily apprehended. Blank verſe elpe- 
cially is obſcured, hke objetts is hay weather, by envelopement of words. Yet 
as goon thoughts ſuffer, indifferent ones not infrequently derive advantage from 
diſguiſe, according to a ſimile in Pope's Eſſay on Gricciti, 


As things ſeem large which we thro' miſts deſcry, 
Dulneſs is ever apt to magnify.” 


1 fear that, to comply as much as poſſible with the ſimplicity of the text, I rather 
err on the contrary ſide. ; 
REFLECTIONS, 


PP •)à A ⁵e.. . . 8. , —— 
— —— — 


8 
r. LXXIV. CARMEN. 
| HOU, God alone, 
V. 13. For Did'ſt hear Thy people's groan, 
From heaven's everlaſting throne. 
The eager tempeſt ſtaid, 
* T3or=Thy word the liſt'ning ſea obey d, 
Safe hoſts were dry-foot thro his deeps convey'd, 
Late threatening in burniſh'd pride to tower, 
15. Thou—The ſcaly dragon fled thy powr, 
Leviathan our food with teeth whet to devour. 
16. Thow=Then from the melting rock the fountain guſh'd, 
The ſparkling rivlet flow'd where drowning torrents 


ruſh'd . f 7 "rage rum 
The chryſtal fluices ſpread the dale, the tempelt's fury 
II. 
CARMEN, 


The ſtars are Thine, 
17. The- The moon in Thee doth ſhine, 
And ſun in glory all-divine. 
| Froſts 


RE FS: 1:3. O-N..8- 


The fifteenth verſe of the ſeventy-ſecond Pſalm being concerning the king 
not God,“ prayer muſt be taken in the ſenſe of the prayer of a petition. 

The tenth of the ſeventy ſourth complains of the decline of religion even 
in thoſe days. Perhaps I may be accuſed of promoting Enthuſiaſm in the bad 
ſenſe of the word, if I mention the coldneſs of modern devotion as the impedi- 
ment to the manifeſtation of the deity, as heretofore : but indifference is as bad 
as ill directed zeal; no illumination at all, as an illuſive vapour, 


(49) 
Froſts gliſtring on the tree 13. Thou 
With ſummer's genial heat agree, | 
The ſweet viciſſitudes proceed from Thee. 
Bleſs'd Iſrael with joy doth tell P. LXXVI, 
How the fierce enemy before Thee fell, \ #59 
As in Thy holy place, in Sion they rebell. 
There Thou did'ſt cruſh their proud embattled ſhow, 
There break the mally ſhield the jav'lin and the bow, 2. At 
And there the purple reeking plain with bloated bodies 


ſtrow. 3. There 
III. 
CARMEN, | Hoe 
Stretch'd was Thy arm, * 
To ſhield our ſons from harm V. 15. Thou 
And drive the foe with loud alarm. 
The waters in affright, 16. The 


Bebeld Thy face in terrors bright, 

Nor cou d withſtand the piercing beams of light. 

The ſever'd deep with ſullen ſound 

The mighty overruling mandate found, 

Old ocean ſaw his ſurge and rolling mountain bound. 

Then charg'd with tempeſt, the o er- watching cloud 

Did ſudden-winged, all, in night o'er-ruſhing ſhrow'd, 

In 8 the ſtedfaſt poles; the darken d heavens 
w'd. | 


IV. 
CARMEN, 
Is loſt the 2 

With hideous-daſhing roar . 
The ſtorm behind — blaſt before IR 
In diſmal horror blend, 
The running lightnings quick deſcend, 
And the freed hurricanes pale nature rend, 
Thou walkeſt on the boiſt rous fea 19. Thy 
And to the whirlwind ſpeakeſt thy decree: 


We cling alas! to earth and cannot follow Thee. 
N O Lord 


0 


20. Thou O Lord, Thy ſervants never can conceal, 


LXXVIII. 


But gratefully declare in heart-Oerflowing zeal, 
How Moſes, Aaron, wond'rous did Thy providence re— 


veal. 


V. 
CARMEN, 


The ſea obey'd, 


V. 14 He The multitude convey'd 


15. 
16. 


17. 


19. 


20. 
21. 
22. 


23. 


In— 


He— 


He— 


Amid' ſtupendous depths diſplay'd. 

By day a cloud appears, | 

By night a fire their journey ſteers, 

That goes before and curling volumes rears. 

Springs late in craggy priſon pent 

In dulcet ſounds adown the vales are ſent, 

The frowning mountain's brow and ſtubborn ſides relent. 
Forth from the womb of earth the fountain brought 

Erſt moiſt ning drops throughout the dreary deſart ſought 
To diſtant rivers ſportful ſtray, with bliſsful coolneſs 


fraught, 


VI. 
CARMEN. 
They ſtill proceed 
A life of ſin to lead, d 
E'en in the wild for faith decreed. 


They— They tempt Him in His grace, 


Doubt Heaven's guidance to embrace, 
Whilſt mute Conviction ſtares them in the face. 


hey What tho the rugged rock he cleav d, 
He What tho the chilly waters we receiv'd, 
when If here condemn'd to faint of nouriſhment bereav'd ? 


Then did God's fury kindle in his breaſt, 


Becauſe His mighty works contemn'd by thoſe He thus careſs'd ; 


Yet ſtill his goodneſs was renew'd and providence con- 


fels d. 


A 


VII. 
CARMEN. 


The clouds life ſhed | 24. 80 


From out their fleecy bed, 
And from above the miſcreants fed. 


Nutritious manna {lrow'd 25. 


Covers the delart's wide abode, 
From ſtores celeſtial the ſweet viands flow'd. 


O wond'rous to relate ! << 


Poor wretched man the food of angels ate, 
Anticipating here a taſte of future tate. 


Now flies on nimble pinions the eaſt wind, 27. 


Ruſhes the ſtrong ſouth- weſt and rages unconſin'd, 
With driving and with mingled roar their airy pow'r com- 
bin'd.. 


VIII. 
CARMEN. 
Then, up the morn, 


Glad Ceres fills her horn, 28. 


Strange fowls from diſtant regions borne. 
Freſh manna cloaths the ground, 


Spread like a frolt the tents around, 29. 


On ev'ry hill, on ev'ry dale is found. 
Nor labour'd they nor toil d for hire, 


Each one poſſeſs d the thing he did require, 30. 


And ev'ry ſoul was bleſs'd with each ſupreme deſire. 


But whilſt they yet the heav'nly fealt enjoy'd, 31, 


Ere yet the ſharpen'd guſt of appetite was cloy'd, 
They freſh awak'd God's heavy wrath, that ſwift their 
chiefs deſtroy d. 


IX. 
CARMEN. 
They from Him turn'd, 
As with new luſts they burn'd, 
And at his matchleſs mercies ſpurn d; 


Whilſt 


43+ 


He 


He 


He 


He 


— 


But 


They 


| (a ) 
Whilſt blaſted Egypt rung 


. How— With wonders ſtrange, and Zoan hung 


He 


In every buly thought, on ev'ry tongue; 
Whilſt Pharaoh judgements paſt did rue, 
Then ſuddenly beheld their changed hue, _ 
As all the tainted ſprings with blood the land embrue. 
Then ſwarms of lice o'er ev'ry dwelling ſpread Food 
And on their pamper'd ſons and royal children fed, 
Whelm'd with the plague of trogs their homes' infectious 
ſtench they fled. | | 


X. 
CARMEN. 
The ſeaſons fail: 
The blight and ſlimy ſnail 
O'er fruitful Egypt did prevail. 
Then Vence the rod on high) 
They ſailing clouds of locuſts ipy, 


That all devour as on each herb they lie. 


Then rattling hail and tempeſt tear 

The tender vines that ſwelling cluſters bear, 

They leave their parent- earth quick whirl'd aloft in air. 
Smote with the ſtorm their flocks that graze the plain, 

All that the ſpacious field and mountain's hight contain, 
Are by the fiery thunderbolt from op'ning darkneſs lain. 


XI. 
CARMEN, 
Nought did aſſuage 

His tempted burning rage, 
Nor pardon hy rw. ſaints engage. 
But at his dread command ; i 
Let looſe by his avenging hand, 5 
Infernal angels wrapp'd the guilty land. 
His indignation with full ſway 
With deſolation made its purple yy 
And peſtilential breath involy'd the trowning day. 


6330 
Yet ſoon they direr hideous vengeance found; 4 had 
God bade his angel walk Woe's univerſal round, 


And bade cach roof and vaulted dome with cries of death 
reſound. 5 


XII. 
: CARMEN. 
God Iſrael leads, 
And as a ſhepherd feeds | $3. But— 
By running brooks and living meads, 
The deſart was beguil'd, | 
Kind Phebus threw his luſtre mild, 0 
The ſinking ſands and hills of famine ſmil'd : 
They hov'ring Angels“ ſateguard crave, 54. Hem 
Deſcending angels' glitt'ring guard they have, 
Their enemies purſue and glut the cloſing grave. 
In fafety guided to God's 4 nr fane, | 55+ And 
In happy blooming fields and his own mount they reign, 
Joys of awaiting liberty, in Canaan, they regain, 
| O ODE 


REFLECTIONS 


The waters ſaw thee, O God, the waters ſaw thee, and were afraid. What a 
ſublime perſonification! It 1s in vain to compare wy heathen poets with the 
Plalmiſls, particularly as to this figure. I think it remarkable that Biſhop Lowth 
ſhould {in the notes to his Ifaiab poſitively and angrily aſſert that the cleaving 
of the rock in the wilderneſs by Moſes, and the flowing of the waters is to be 
underſtood figuratively : as the ſtrict conftruttion implies no more than a mira- 
cle ſurely within credibility, whilſt an arbitrary allegorical interpretation of Scrip- 
ture deprives us of rule and.compals. 

The tenth verſe of the 78th Pſalm, contains by implication the praiſe of valour 
in a juſt cauſe. The former part of the 26th did not eſcape the obſervation of 
Milton, who repreſents angels as taking victuals; as they are indeed related to 
do in a remarkable Rory in the Old Teſtament. Natuing manna muſt be of 
courle under{tood metaphorically. 

A clearer proof of the truth of the Scripture-hiſtory of the Iſraelites cannot 
be wiſhed than the ſingle Plſalm' the ſeventy- eighth among others; wherein the 
material circumſlance of their paſſing throv3h the red ſea, &c. traditionally, it is 
probable, authentic at the time the Pſalm was written, is exactly though poeti- 
cally related; and devotionally, agreeably to what Cowley tells us concerning a 
cuſtomaty manner of praiſing God in thoſe days, in his notes on the firſt book 
of the Dauidies, wheice it appears that P/altery was the name of a muſical 

inſtruments 


r vn. 


I. 
CARMEN, 
V. 1. O— O God, the heathen fierce invade 
Th' inheritance for us deſign'd, 
Thy temples ſcenes of ruin made 
By cruelty and ſin combin'd. 
2. The= They ſuffer not the dead to ſleep 
When from their lives of woe releas'd, 
Nor oer the grave their friends to weep, 
But fling them out to man and bealt. 
| ANTIPHONY. 


inſtrument. Very beautifully, excellently, and moſt truly characteriſtic of God's 
kindneſs to the Jews, are theſe words of our Saviour; How often would I have 
gathered you together, even as a hen gathereth her chickens under her wings, and 
ye would not ! f 
The hiſtorical parts of the Pſalmody have a reſemblance to Shakeſpear's hiſ- 
4 torical dramatics, both relating to the reſpettive countries of the writers: In the 
former, we find the e event of the Red Sea frequently touched upon as 
familiarly known. To make a ſketch of a compariſon between ſacred and pro- 
fane hiſtory : We meet with wonderful ſupernatural events in rhetorical imagery 
in various parts of Scripture, but not with capricious imaginations and extrava- 
gancies, with which the heathen pages abound. Thus the Red Sea is repre- 
ſented as miraculouſly divided, and afterwards flowing together and overwhelm- 
ing the Egyptians; but not fighting like the river Scamander in Homer, God 
is moſl fub imely and poetically deſcribed walking on the wind, Neptune pre- 
E taking immeaſurable flrides. We lee Goliah ſlain with a pebble, 
ut not turned into a flower like Ajax in Ovid. And there is an equally ap- 
parent difference between the ſcripture relations and thoſe named Eaſtern 
Tales. This obſervation generally holds, ſufficiently for diſcrimination. 
Whether the deſcription of the cloſing of the Red Sea, over the Egyptians, 
and of the tempeſt, as one might probably accompany it, in the ſeventy-ſeventh 
Pſalm, was meant as a cotemporary event; or whether the deſcription was of 
another or of one in general, is doubtful : however I have connected the ſtor 
as far as the ſeventeenth verſe incluſive, to the end of the third ſtanza, and alſo 
reduced the concluſion of the fourth, agrecably indeed to the text perhaps im- 
perfect originally, or perhaps tranſpoſed through time and accident; to a unifor- 
mity. | 


( 355 


ANTIPHONY. 

In ſtreams about Jerus'lem flows our blood, 
Forth from each gaping wound the vital flood. 
The paſſenger the gibe opprobrious throws, 
All our complaints to ridicule expoſe, 

A ſcorn we are become, a byeword to our foes. 
How long, O Lord, wilt thou record | 
Our errors paſt, thy anger laſt, 

Nor pardon crav'd afford ? 


II. 
| CaRMuEN. 

O Iſrael's bounteous ſhepherd, hear, 
Who lead'ſt thy Joſeph like a ſheep, 
Who do'ſt on cherubims appear 
. And ſearch the broad unfathom'd deep : 
Still thy ſurrounding ſplendour ſhow, 
Thy countenance to us incline; 

O yet thy choiceſt gifts beſtow : 
O Lord, regard us, [till benign, 
ANTIPHONY. 

When the ſmote heathen fled at your command, 
You brought the fruitful vine from Egypt's land, 
Yourlſelt-the ſite and verdant ſummit choſe, 
Quick to the ſkies the thriving branches roſe, 

That fed with circling ſap its cluſters rich diſcloſe. 
It ſhades the hill and drinks the rill, 

In wanton glee oer looks the ſea, 

And ſweets its leaves diſtill. 


III. 
CARMEN, 
Merrily let the ſong ariſe, 
Let louder muſic catch the gale, 
Then ſweet aſcend the liſt'ning {kites 
And evry car its breath inhale. 


= 


3. There 


4+ We 


5. Lord 


P. LXXX, 


V. 1. Here 


7. Turn 


8. Thou 


9. Thou 


10. Thee 


The 


II. She 


P. LXXXI, 


V. 1. Sing 
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The pſalm ſelect, the tabret bring, 
2. Take= And bring the thrilling-ſtringed lute, 
Let the rebounding manſion rin 
With the briſk harp, and melt the flute, 
\ ANTIPHONY. 
3. Blows Let the heart-cheering trump ſalute the morn 
Till in the weſt is hail'd the moon new-born : 
4 For For this by God Himſelf was erſt ordain'd, 
5. Thi That the new-moon ſhould know our freedom gain'd ; 
O hear, ye dancing ſpheres, our gratitude unfeign'd ! 
“ His arrows flew, He Egypt flew, 
6. I= In one dread night he cruſh'd their might 
«* And off our burthens threw,” 


IV. 
CARMEN. 
O Jacob, Ifrael, confeſs, 
Thou And let it dwell upon your tongue, 
How IT rehevd you in diſtreſs 
When dark the gather'd tempeſt hung, 
8. I= Doubting you my deliv'rance found, | 
Where the cleft ocean's heights were ſeen 
To foam oer gilded banners drown'd 
And ſhut invading hoſts between. 
ANTIPHONY, 

My words attend : whereby I thee aſſure 
That, age on age throughout, thou ſhalt endure 
10. There-- , Me alone thy God thou ſhalt obey, 

| And naught committed to thy charge betray, 
Then with the circling years ſhall Time thy fame convey. 
Bid to reoice (kind Fortune's choice) 
11. — From ſlavry led, by, wonders fed, 
Ah! then not hear my voice? 


V. 
CARMEN, 
But with dire luſts ye all were ſeiæ d 
12. But= Ere yet from bondage ye were brought, 


9. Hear 


Nor 
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Nor with repentance Me appeas'd, 

But wandering, new idols fought. 

O that my flock had follow'd me, 

Had known their Maker for their guide, 4 14. 0 
Had liſten d to my fond decree, 

And all the ſons of death defy'd ! 


ANTIPHONY, 
Soon fhou'd have funk their elevated creſt, 
Soon had our foes reſiſtleſs pow'r confeſs d, 15. I 
Hurl'd in tempeſtuous ruin found a fall, 16. The 


And when too late have rais'd the fruitleſs call ; 

Down to the deep abyſs my arm had plung'd them all, 

Myilſt with new food ſhou'd ſpring your blood, 17. Heme 
The rocky ſteep pure honey weep 

And pour à luſcious flood. 


e VI. P.LXXXIV 
CARMEN. 
How amiable thy glory's place, 
How greatly bleſs'd is he who boaſts v. 1. Os 
Rays Cot c of Thy face, 


Thou Heav'nly King, Thou Lord of Hoſts ! 
Kindles my ſoul with pureſt fires 
To enter in Thy own abode, 28. M 
And with a ſacred thirſt deſires f 
To tread the living courts of God. 
ANTIPHONY, 

The chirping ſparrow dwells ſecure of reſt 
Joying to build about his fane her neſt ; 3. Vea 
Safe-lodg'd her young, the ſwallow's blithſome note 
Full-pleaſantly diſtends her grateful throat, 
Fann'd by her nimble wings the vernal zephyrs float, 
Hark! the choir raiſe the hymn of praiſe, 


His name recite with full delight, 4. Bleſſed 


VII, CARMEN, 


The wind the joy conveys, 
P 


( 38 ) 


Palm XC. VII. 
CARMEN, 


v. 1. Lord Lord, Thou haſt been our refuge ſure 
Ere infant light from chaos ſprung, 
Ere did the ſun enthron'd endure 
| And with the ſpheres iky's concave rung. 
Before the mountains were brought fort 
| 2. Before—Far diſtant worlds Thy wy diſplay'd, 
3 Ere whirl 'd around the ſprouting earth 
| Or were the ocean's caverns made. 
ANTIPHONY. 
3. Thou— Thou bid'ſt deſtruction ſway, our children fall, 
Or pleas d, again to favour deign'lt to call. 
4. For— A thouſand rolling years within Thy light, 
Flee as a filent watch by waning night, 
| As arrows from the bow they take their pathleſs flight, 
| 5. A At thy command Death waſtes the land, 
| | Life paſt like ſleep intenſe and deep, 
1 8 Or like the running ſand. 
|: 


VIII. 

| | a CARMEN. 

_ 6. In As the freſh graſs man's life is ſeen 

23 Spreading luxuriant o'er the field, 
When breaks the purple morning, green, 
At eve, in wither'd hue reveal'd. 

| Then to employ our days us teach, 

= - 1 80 That none may oer us paſs in vain, 

x | In which our hand no bounty reach 
To ſoothe the ſuppliant wretch's pain. 

1 | ANTIPHONY. 

; Comfort O, of its preying milery relieve 

Th afflicted ſoul that peace it may receive: 


1 


16. Shev— Thy mighty wonders to Thy ſervants ſhow, 
Grant us a glimpſe of higher bliſs below 
And let the balmy cup of heav'nly tranſport flow! 
Thy 


( 59 ) 


Thy wrath reſign, Thy face incline, 
O, of thine own the labours crown, 17. And 
And ſanction give divine! 


IX. Plalm Xl. 
| CARMEN. 
Who for his guide has the Moſt High, 
Depends on help that ſhall.not fail, V. 1. Whoſo 


Doth on almighty pow'r rely, 
His foes oer him ſhall not prevail. 
Thou art my adamantine rock, 


From the fierce ſtorm ſhalt me protect, 2 Sa 
Shalt guard me in th embattled ſhock 
And from the treach'rous ſnare direct. 3. For 
ANTIPHONY, | 


Under Thy guardian wings I will abide, 
That gird the ſtorm and ſolemn- roaring tide. 
Not nightly-brooding gloom ſhall ſcatter dread, 
Nor arrows of the day envenom'd ſped, 5. 
Nor earth with corpſes fat, nor ſky with meteors red. 

No knelling ſound our breaſts ſhall wound, 
Nor peſtilence, to warn us hence +.” walks. 
That walks His darkſome round. 


4. He 


Thos 


X. 
| CARMEN. 

Unmov'd gorg'd Death we dare deſcry, 
Tainting with reeking plague the air, 
Whilſt, heaps on heaps, his victims lie, 
His comrades wailing and deſpair, 
Then ſhall the wicked wiſh undone 8. Yeim 
The deed that arms his grilly ſhape, 
Shall view ayenging juſtice on, 
Fled all vain hope their doom t' eſcape. 

3 1 3 | 

But when this night of lite is paſt away, 

Then do thy ſervants hope ſor laſting day: 8 


Nor 


— 
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| Nor blain nor plague nor peſtilence we fear, 
10. There=Nor ſtroke that ſhall the ſoul from body tear; 
Then ſhall our joys arrive, and whirl the new-born year. 
The palm decreed, an angel's ſpeed 
11. For— Shall waft the ſoul where pleaſures roll, 
Nor earth our flight — of 


1 XI. 
CARMEN. 
12. They See ſpirits bleſs'd from Heaven deſcend 
At God's command to glad the world, 
His fav'rites joys celeſtial tend, 
To depths infernal ſinners hurl'd. 
Then on the lion ye ſhall gaze 
13. Thou— As his rough fire ſhall roar delight, 
The dragon the pleas'd child amaze, 
Nor more the adder's rolls affright. 
| ANTIPHONY. ; 
Becauſe ye have obſerv'd and lovd my ways, 
14. Becauſe In glory bove the ſtars I will you ratſe, 
To glory's crown immortal will you bring, 
Men on the plumes of angels ye ſhall ſpring, 
| That ope the courts of light and wide the portals fling. 
16. With— There ſhall ye Trove each ſacred grove, ; 
There tune the ſong the ſaints among - 
In endleſs peace and love! 
| ODE 


JJ 


13 The reader ſees that I have not formed all the odes into ternaries, ſome 
| having no uniſon, and others being monoſtrophies, as frequent in the ancient 


Iyriſts, 


leer s. 


Pſalm 80, v. 1. I apprehend that cherubims here means the ſame with heavens, 
though in the lityggy it ſignifies a rank of angels, that is inhabitants of the kea- 
vens. The imagery in the 8th and following verſes is beautifully emblematical 

8 of the proſperity of the Jews in the land of promiſe, An emblem or * 
| phic 


6619 


* 


9 3d: VIII. . 


T. 
5 CAR MEN, 

O Let us rejoice, 

Let us litt up our voice. 
Let the morning hear the ſound 
And the fervid ſky rebound 
And evening hear the joy go round. 

Q ANTIPHONY. 


V. 1. It 


2. 10 


phic may be 1 from a type or ſymbol, by applying the latter to things 


darkly and internally figurative of futurity. 

Like the beaſts that periſh Pſalm 49, has; without attending to the context, 
according to which it. it is not fo of itſelf, the ſenſe is precarious ; generally 
been urged againſt the idea of their immateriality or immortality which I con- 
ſider as connected. And I think the 6th and 7th verſes of the eighth, I have 
aid ye are gods, and ye are all the children of the moſt hig, but ye ſhall die 
lite nen. — might with ſimilar propriety be conſtrued to mean that the foul of 
man {hould be mortal. However chimerical, extravagant, and abſurd, the no- 
tion of the immortality of brutes is generally deemed ; I am ſure that the con- 
trary cannot be proved, nor that it is an ill natured or dangerous do&rine, nor 
that the univerſe is not large enough t&contain all animals whatever in a future 
ſtate : belides that few gentlemen will deny horſes, or pheaſants, or partridges, to 
be beings more imp-rtant than the lower ranks of mankind. 

Plalm 84. Much of the Pſalmody conſiſts of rhetorical addreſs. Poetry, in 
its extent, comprizes oratory, which is but its handmaid; and all eminent 
poems, not to mention tragedy, contain various excellent 8 Accor- 
dingly, as Lady Montague and others have obſerved, Shakeſpear was a great 
orator. It is, however, true that this condition is ſomewhat reciprocal z that, 
as poetry includes oratory, ſo oratory may contain poetry or poeticiſms; but 
poetry 15 more univerfal, and Michaelis obſerves that the figures of poetry 
are not well adapted to oratory. 

Pſalm go, v. 2. Thou art God from everlaſting is not a grammatical error, 
* is meant to expreſs the /fanding new of eternity, whence poſſibly Cowley 

rew 


Nothing is there to come, nor nothing paſt, 
But an eternal now does always laſt.” 


It would be injurious to the memory of Veſpaſian, who conſidered that da 
as loſt in which he had not done ſome good attion, to omit the junction of his 
name with the 12th verſe of the ninetieth Plalm. 
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| ANTIPHONY. 
3- Upon— - Vibrate the ten-ſtring'd inſtrument a ſong 
And plaſtic lute ſoar high the winds among, 
Sweep the ſtarting chords along; 
And let the trump the welkin tear 
And ruſh upon the ear. 
Un1s0N. 
. Upliſted on Hope's raptures I ſurvey 
4 For The wonders that about Thy preſence beam, 
Longing with equal numbers to ellay 
New worlds on worlds that from Ihy bounty team. 
Each hill, each dale, each woodland, and each field, 


5. On 
Ten thouſand beauties ſhew, and countleſs creatures yield. 
Glorious are Thy works below, with glory fraught above, 
All, all ſurpaſs the height of thought, and glow with 
parent love. | 
P. XCIIL I. 
CARMEN. 


*Th' Almighty doth ſhine 
| All in ſplendour divine. 
V. 1. The— Who can ſpeak his glory bright 
Clad in full celeſtial light 
And girded with reſiſtleſs might? 
ANTIPHONY, . 

2. He— He fix d the round world's baſis fo ſecure, 
That tho' the mountains rock, it ſtandeth ſure, 
Thou for ever do'ſt endure ; 

Thy care, the thankleſs race of man 
Before the earth began. | 

UNn180N. 
The flood 1s ris'n and whelms its banked ſides, 
4. The= And with the noiſe of waters ſpreads the plain, 
The foreſt born upon its boſom rides 
And mid' the din impetuous pours the rain: 
5. The- Mix d with the darken'd ſky the ocean roars 
And toſſes his white waves and burſts upon his ſhores. 


3. Ever— 


He © 


1 


He who dwelleth high above, enthron'd, the tumult ſees, 
And winds and ſtorms and raging waves obey the Lord's 


decrees. 
III. p. Xcv. 
CARMEN. 
Come quickly all, come, s 
Muſic's voice fill the dome. V. 1. 0— 


Be the theme ſalvation's prize, 
Viſions bright before our eyes, 
- Whilſt the earth before us flies! 


ANTIPHONY. 
- Be the gemm'd fields our hope and heaven the goal, 
Strains deathleſs thro the ſolemn temple roll, 2. Let 
Rapt with ſacred tones the ſoul ! - 
Angels and men, with one accord 3. For— 
Sing the Jehovah Lord. 
UNn1s0N. 

He holds the ſhapen globe within his hand 4. In— 
Whoſe irowning hills His mighty traits afford, 
Reſounded the hoarſe ſea His high command 5. The 
And the dry lands appeared at his word. | 
Then let us on our knees our God adore 6. 0— 


And pardon fervent crave and ſupplication pour. 
O from Thy all-bounteous ſtores the rains prolific ſend ! 
Thy flock, we boalt the ſource divine and on Thy care 8 


depend. "I 
I: 
q CARMEN, P. XCVI. 
O lift up the ſong v. 1.0 


Float new muſic along. 

Ev'ry.quick'ning ſound combine, 

Ev'ry land in concert join 3 

Till all be harmony divine! wie: 
ANTIPHONY, 


1 


10 


11. 


12. 


( 64 ) 


ANTIPHONY. 


. Declace From morn to eve his works proclaim, 


Let borne throughout the world his glorious name 
Gild the wide-ſtretch'd wings of fame. 
O tell his mercies day by day 
And to the ſtars conyey, - 
UNn1$0N. 


For- No mortal words e er fully can declare 


The treaſures that our God's ſalvation brings, 
No words can Him deſcribe without compare 
Who rules oer all enthron'd the King of Kings. 


. AS The heathen worſhip idols made of wood, 


*Twas God that made the earth and fix'd it on the flood. 


. Glory—Glories round his count'nance break his preſence that en- 


hance, | ſ advance. 
Tranſcendent lightnings play before and flaſh his bright 
| V. 
CARMEN. 


. Aſcribe All people then own 


That our God's 1s the crown. 
To the Godhead humbly bow, 
Deck his ſhrines, your gifts beſtow, 
And lift your thoughts From things below. 
; ANTIPHONY. 
With righteouſneſs approach His dwelling place, 


- Aſcribe Shine joy celeſtial and pureſt grace, 


Glow religion in each face. 
O tell it loud; be known to all, 


>, Tel God launch'd the flying ball. 


Un1s0N. | 
Let the arch'd Heaven's gay ſpheres freſh brillianc 
yield, . 
Let— The dew- dropt earth new-cloath her vivid ſeat, 
Smile each fair brook and ev'ry tufted ſield, 
And the heav'd murm'ring ſea his name repeat, 
Let= Each verdant vale and each reſponſive hill, 
Each trembling tree the chorus univerſal fill. 
pe Now 


( 65 ) 
Now on hurrying clouds He comes, Nature in tempeſt 


hurl'd, better world. 
Yawns earth ruſh whirlwinds flames enwrap, till beams a, Fo 
VI. 
| CARMEN. p. Xxcvn. 
Let all the earth ring 
That Jehovah's the King; | 
And the variegated main, V. 1. The 


What its merry les contain 
When criſps the herbs the fragrant rain. 
ANTIPHONY., 
Then louring clouds and darkneſs all ſurround, 2. Clouds 
And the thick thunders roll their folemn found, 
And from hill to hill rebound, 
When He deſcendeth in his ire 
Precedes a raging fire. 3. There 
| UN1$0N. | 

Commix'd his thunders with pale ſtreams of light, 4. His 
The earth aghaſt throughout her empires ſhook, 
Her ſeas u own'd affrigbt, 
Down to their central caverns trembling ſtruck. 
The ocean did his fearful depths diſplay, 6. The— 
The mountains were diſſolv'd and melted quick away. 
Paſt the ſtorm, the heavens are hung, and beauty bright 


5. The— 


aſſume, | illume. 
And gayer ſunbeams paint the morn, and nature freſh 
VII. 


N CARMEN. p. XCVLIL. 
O lift up the ſong, | 
Float new mulic along. Vi Oe 
Ev'ry quick'ning ſound combine, | 
Ev'ry land in conſort join 
Till all be harmony divine! 
_- ANTIPHONY. 

Before his mighty hand and outſtretch'd arm . Win 

His foes o'erturn'd were wither'd at th' alarm, 
R Smote 


Smote by God in vengeance warm 
Whilſt his favour is full joy, 
The hope without alloy. | 
Uxisox. 
There truth and juſtice take eternal ſeats, 
5. She= And higher joys ſhall elevate the ſoul; 
O haſte, ye peaceful ſcenes, unknown retreats, 
Where, hand in hand, the living ſeaſons roll. 
6. Praiſe=Then for a dawn of heaven yourſelves prepare, 
Mix, melody, thy voice with the ſweet-liquid air. 
Ev'ry kindred inſtrument with each revolving ſphere 
Be blended in full uniſon, that angels lean to hear. 


VIII. 
2 | CARMEN, 
The ſhrill trumpet break, 
7. With= And cach echo awake. | 
5 5 | Sov'reign organ, dwells with Thee 
| | Muſic's ſelf, all ſtrains agree; 
1 5 O pour forth high heaven's decree ! 
| | | ANTIPHONY. 
= | 8. Le— O-avaft, ye winds, the glad ſounds as ye fly, 
Where ocean's wayward gambols ye deſcry, 
Till in tuneful ſounds ye die: | 
| Sing, ev'ry chryſtal glally flood, 
bs... - 9. Le. That waveſt to each wood. 
M : UNisow. 5 
3 For tho' the people rage and peace refuſe, 
10. With God to the juſt ſhall happineſs enſure, 
Each virtue's friend recetve his virtue's dues, 
p. xcix, And drink the fount that ever ſhall endure. 
V. 1. The- The Lord on clouds of Heaven and whirlwind rides, 
Or Oer the laughing {ky his kindling chariot guides. 
2. The= Sion is his dwelling place and his delight ſupreme, 
Bright Sion is the mount divine, of ev'ry tongue the theme. 


=. —— He 


rr ot OBE eo. 


AY oo in as 4. 


| IX. 

1 | CARMEN, 
p EY 3. They Give thanks to his name, 

Þ And his wonders proclaim. 


Juſtice 


6099 + 


Juſtice is the praiſe of Kings, 4 
Juſtice beſt of human things, 
That to earth ſalvation brings. 
ANTIPHONY. 
O laud and magnify the God above, 


- Os 
Diſtinguiſh'd Iſrael whoſe guardian love, * 
Lit him with the myſtic dove. 
Moſes and Aaron found the Lord 
By calling on his word. 6. Moſes 


Un1$0N. 
They called on Him and their pray'rs were heard, 
Up to the heaven of heavens they grateful flew 
(The vow ſincere is ne'er in vain preferr'd) 7. He 
And, wondrous to relate! th' Almighty preſence drew. 
Th' officious heavens in awful darkneſs bow'd, 
And God in thunder ſpake his wz{/ aloud. 
Favour ſuch was ſhewn to them who in his name believ'd, 
From God's own mouth they were intorm'd, and his own 
law receiv'd. 


X. Pſalm C. 
CARMEN: 
O lift up the ſong, 
Float new muſic along. 
Ev'ry quick ning ſound combine, 
Ev'ry land in concert Join 
Till all be harmony divine! 
AxxrirHONx. 

Be it o'er all the ſpacious earth confeſs'd, 
Be it on bird, on beaſt, on fiſh impreſs d, 2. Be 
That the world was God's beheſt ; 

That (a his flock ) his ſhow'rs he ſends, 
And all on him depends. 
Un1s0Nn. . 

O then approach his open gates with praiſe, 

Set out for joys divine and heay'nly trance ; + i 
'Thankſgivings, vows of life renewed, raiſe, 


Whilſt ſwelling choirs each captive word enhanſe. 
| O catch, 


V. 1. Ons 


6686) 


4. For O catch, my ſoul, the tranſport ! ſoftly mount, 
In more than mortal ſtrains, his mercies dear recount. 
"Tis within the wiſh ſincere: O heaven's bliſs ſecure, 
That ſhall from age to endleſs age eternally endure. 


Pſalm CIV. I. 

CARMEN. 
V. 1. Praiſe PRAISE, O praiſe the Lord, my ſoul, 
| Redundant glory marks his way, 
'N Where hung worlds in ſplendour roll 
U | And where the flaſhing meteors play. 
ii | All-clad in vivid white, 
[| | 2. Tho- His flowing mantle made of light, 
Z 1 He ſpreads the heaven's ſpace and treads its height. 

PEN ANTIPHONY. 


r 1. 4 


Laſt couplet of 2 Tern, I have given this the turn of Neptune's ſolemn al- 
laying of the ſtorm in the firſt Eneid : And to the firſt couplet of the fifth, I 
have endeavoured to, give a Jewiſh caſt : in the Jaſt couplet of which I think 
„Nature in tempeſt hurl'd” more expreſſive of diſorder than in tempeſt nature 
hurl'd, which, however, thoſe who 2 may adopt: in the hurrying part of 
the following verſe I have made no ſtops. 

Tern 7, 1. 8. Smote by God” might grammatically rather have been ue 
but as our language will never be regular, ſome advantage may be made of this 
im moon, by leaving analogy, to adopt a better word; ſo likewiſe I preſer 
rode to ids. 
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ANTIPHONY. | 
On ocean's waves reclin'd, . 3. Who 
He bids its calm its rage and tempeſts bind, 8 
Or rideth on the winged clouds, or walketh on the wind. 
Bright in beauty divine | 
Are his angels of fire, . 
How they blaze round his ſhrine 4. He 
And to rapture conſpire ! 


II. 
CARMEN. 
When Sol's orb that pong flames, 
At evening ſeeks his bubbling bed, | 
Cynthia with her ray proclaims 1 19. He 
To her fair gems their light to ſhed : 
Or rolls the gloomy cloud, 


When darkneſs draws around his ſhrowd, 20." Vibe 
And bids its ſhaggy ſons exult aloud. 
ANTIPHONY. 
The lion leaves his cave 
And roarings ſends, above his fellows brave, The— 


2C. 
Man weak monarch of the world his mercy glad to crave. 
When returning the ſun 
Again giveth the day, 
-To the foreſts they'r gone n 
And within their dens lay. 2 


III. 
CARMEN. 
He each golden planet form'd 

And heav'n above in ermine hung, 
Genial earth with Phebus warm'd 
And chaos into order flung. 
He lifts the ſparkling rills 
That ſcatter life adown the hills, 6. Thou 
And with a briny flood the - wha fills, 


ARTIPHONY, 


f 


4 ) 
ANTIPHONY., 
4 That thunders round each — 
7. At And awful climbs upon the 
: But, Thy louder thunders — his mighty tumults fail: 
Tho he turbulent raves 
Foamy - daſhing the ſkies, 
8. Thy— And deep- plunges his waves 
And again upwards flies. 


IV. 
CARMEN. 
Roaring his diſaſtrous round 
9. Thou Tempeſtuous oer his wide domains, 
He obeys his rocky bound, 
Elſe ſudden whelms the frighted plains. 
The cavern'd beds convey 
10. He- Their oozing ſprings to light of day 
And, wondrous to behold ! in pi diſplay. 


| ANTIPHONY. 
11. All— Their ſources ſure conceal'd, | 
To ev'y ſportive herd that crops the field, (yield. ! 


Or wild-prowls the trackleſs haunt, 1 nature's liquid 
And the charmers that rove 
12. Befde— On their ſ{ky-tinQur'd wing, 
Gaily perch'd on the grove 
To the melody ling. 


V. 
| CARMEN. 

13- He Now are heard the vernal ſhow'rs 

Soft-hiſſing oer the thirſty earth, 
14. He— Criſpe the graſs and ſcent the flow rs 

And give the wholeſome herb its birth. 

Where winter's waters ſtood, 
15. That Now ſprings the racy poinant food 

2 poder d grape that whirls the merry blood. 

ANTIPHONY, 


19) 

ANTIPHONY. 
Now joys the mountain-brow 
That ſhiver'd late with hoary ſnow, 
Brow with firs and cedars crown d that in the heavens grow. 
See each creature rejoice 17. Wherein 
As the balmy winds breathe, 
"Tis of ſpring the young voice 
That a garland doth wreathe, 4 


VI. 

4 CARMEN. 
Various are Thy works, O Lord, 
And ſhineth wiſdom thro' the whole, 
Great and ſmall Thy traits afford 
And moveth all one plaſtic ſoul. 

So is the boundleſs tea, 
Where nature's ſhapeleſs forms agree, 25. 80— 
All hang upon Thy word and look to Thee. 

ANTIPHONY, 


16. The 


24. On 


There mighty caſtles ſail, 26. There 
There uncouth tumbles the tempeſtuous whale, 
Nameleſs figures tow'r the ſky in adamantine mail ; 
That wait all upon Thee 
As they ſpout the ſalt foam, 

And fulfil Thy decree 
As they boiſterous roam. 


VII. 
CARMEN, 
There from Thy all-bounteous hand 23, When 
Proviſion grateful is aſſign'd, 
Or, death ſped at Thy Command, 
The deep a wat'ry grave they find. 29. When— 
All creatures Thee require; 
Thou light'ſt the pure ethereal fire, 30. When 
And earth with quick ning life ſhalt reinſpire. 
ANTIPHONY, 


27. Theſe— 
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| ANTIPHONY, 
31. The= His glory without end, 
The vault of heaven let his loud 232 rend, 
Angels ſoon ſhall part the air and glad thankſgivings blend. 
Stoop'd to earth a white cloud - 
32. The As to Moſes He ſpoke ; 
Shall return the thick ſhrowd 
And the mountains ſhall ſmoke. 


VIII. 
Palm CVI. : -CarMEN. 
v. 16. They Him and Aaron they deny'd 
Who did ſuch care benign beſtow, 
Then earth hideous open'd wide 
17. SS And many ſunk alive below. 
By howling winds flames eager bore 
16. 1 Thro the rang'd tents and dwellings ſoar 
And gain the ſkies with undulating roar, 
ANTIPHONY. 
19. They= A calf in Horeb made, — 
20. Thus They all their ſtupid wickedneſs diſplay d, 
Bent on fin a carven calf in pomp divine array d. 
* And They forgot their kind God 
| Tho ſuch wonders He wrought, 
22. Wonder Left His lightening rod 
And ſtock-deities ſought. 


IX. 
| CARMEN, 
36. Inſo— *Gainſt th' Almighty they rebell, 
Forſaking his all-glorious ftane, 
Conjure f rites from depths of hell, 
And devils glut with children ſlain. 
O barb'rous horrid deeds ! 
And The harmleſs ſmiling infant bleeds 


And burning womb of monſter. idol feeds, 
ANTIPHONY, 


FF. x, 
 ANTIPHONY. | | 
Theſe theſe their Gods they ſty ld, 38. Thus 
The Lord of living heav'nly hoſts revil'd, i 
Each uncleanneſs ſearched out and Canaan de ſil'd. 
Then He 5 with * 
That he miſcreants nurs'd, 
And in bitterneſs dire | 1 BK 
His inheritance curs'd— 


4+ - 


X. 
CARMEN, 
Mer will I confeſs you more, 
But let the heathen tread you down, 
Given to their fury o'er 49. And 
Go rue your angry Maker's frown, | 
A tyrant's rage ſhall bend 
Your ſtubborn necks, and taunting rend 
Your wayward hearts, as cries to heaven ye ſend. 
3 ANTIPHONY. 
Full fruits of folly weep, 41. Their 
Your hard oppreſſions mourn, in filence weep, | 
With the briny ſcalding tear new lands of bondage /leop. 
Flee, be fled from my face, 
To fierce tyranny bow, | 44. Many 
Ye will think on my grace, $4. 
In the duſt when laid low. 


XI. 
CARMEN. 
Yet He did their wailings hear 

When humbly they to Him return'd, 43. Never 

Smote their miſery His ear, Ho 

No more His dreadful anger burn'd. 
His covenant anew | 

Roſe to His thought, and pity flew _ | 44 He } 
Round his mild breaſt to — His ſervants ſue. 
| | | T Ar HORN. 


( 74) 
; ANTIPHONY. 
Een from the harden'd heart 
He made the tear of ſtranger-mercy ſtart, 1425 
45. Bleſſea Feeling to the wretch aſſign'd to ſcourge them did impart, 
Bleſs'd, O bleſs d be the Lord | 
By the children of men, 
'Who remember'd his word, 
And the earth join amen. 


XII. 
PlalmCVII.. CARMEN. 
Let anew His praiſe be ſung, 
V. 1. O0— All inſtruments and voices blend, 
© Thro' the univerſe be rung 
Tranſcendent mercy without end ! 
Let gratitude impell, | 
2. Let= And thoſe He has redeemed tell 
; That mercy always with our God doth dwell. 
928 * AN Tir HORx. 
He ſought from ev'ry land 
3. And The juſt to come and know His kind command, | 
Thick as bees embrown the air, or ocean heaps his ſand, 
From north, ſouth, eaſt, and welt, 
All fair Righteouſneſs greet, 
That ſhe finds place of reſt, 
Among mankind a ſeat. 


| XIII. 
| SEN CARMEN. 
: on they froward went 3 
3 n was each mercy paſt forgot, 
| TH + Ter- Still they lov'd each cus oy 
[ | And ſpurn d their happy envy'd lot. 
| 5. Hungry Their hearts from God they ſtole 
| | Rebellious, their aſtoniſh'd ſoul 
| Then thirſt and hunger ſeiz d, ere reach'd the goal. 
- | 15 | | ANTIPHONY., 
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PF uy ne 

ain to Him they cry 

(Afffictions voice 22 far and wide) 
Nor in vain on Mercy's ſelf and boundleſs grace rely d. 
Bleſs'd, O bleſsd be the Lord | | 

By the children of men, 7: He 
Who remember d his word ; 
And the earth join Amen. 


6. So 


ODE 
N GO Oe, 
Biſtrophy 6. I. 10, See Guthrie's account of the North Seas, which is ex- 
traordinary, | | 


R E T L EC TI ON S. 


Towards the righteous, it is the beneficial province of religion to repreſent 
the Almighty in a benign light, as towards the wicked it is moſt effectual to re- 
reſent Him in terrific colours: but many, and among others, Pope and Gray, 
— repreſented the bleſſed as trembling in the preſence of God. Now, feac 
ſhould be underſtood in a qualified light ; otherwiſe it ſeems to be ill-compati- 
ble with that exalted pleaſure excellently expreſſed by this line of Cowley, 


a O 's too much for man, but let it ne'er be leſs !” 


It ſeems that human capacities in ſome meaſure correſpond with the fineneſs 
of the texture of the body, whereby the fluids may alſo be more or leſs ſuſcipient 
of contact and union with etherial beings, and likewiſe of external im- 

reſſions in general. Thus it is accounted for, why perſons of robuſt groſs 
Pabit have uſually the leaſt fenſibility as well as ſenſe which are not without 
aftinity. - 

Pſalm 104. v. 10. The wonderful phenomenon of ſprings iſſuing from hills 
did not eſcape the notice of the Pſalmiſt: of this Pſalm the — verſe may 
poſlibly allude to the Millenium. The twentieth of the 206th is very ſatirically 


pointed. 


F 13. 80 


Pſalm V. Canute, — © 


v. 1. O— T Har men wou'd regard the kind Lord 
And His numberleſs mercies recount, 
Rely on His ſovereign word © | 
And declare of all bleſſings the fount ! 
| Tis He that the hungry doth feed 
9. For And provide them a N of reſt, 
Regards the faint ſoul in its need 
That lays itſelf down and is bleſs d. 
55 AN Hod VJ. ä 
? Een thoſe to loath'd ſickneſs deſpairing afſign'd 
10. Such Who darkneſs and death did all-dreadful ſurround, 
To dungeons of drearineſs diſmal confin'd, 
With ſhackles of iron and miſery bound ; | 
On his goodneſs provok d for deliv'rance relying, 
Sunk in heart-rending anguiſh, not vainly complain'd ; 
The pale moon heard their moan, heard them bitterly 


fighing, Z | | 
And day mourn'd, yet of Him their relief they obtain d. 
rol ay bait ors au 
CARMEN. 


That men wou'd regard the kind Lord 
15. 0= And his numberleſs mercies recount, . 
| Rely on His ſovereign word 
And declare of all bleſſings the fount ! 
In ſunder flew gates of thick braſs, 


16. For Bars of iron were ſhiver'd around, 


Dread priſons' impervious maſs 
At His word fell with ruinous ſound. 
ö ants ANnT1PHONY 


* 
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AN TIP HON . 


The wicked ſhall rue the dire fruits of their crimes, 17. Foolit 


Be ſcatter d abroad o'er the bounteous earth, 


Deſpairing ſee ſmile all around the bleſs'd climes 18. Their 


And mid' the freſh fields curſe the day of their birth. 
But ah! Borne on the ſwelling air tones all-reviving, 
Glorious ſounds, ſounds immortal come full on each gale! 


Hark! all nature, dale hilloc and rivulet ſtriving, 20, 
This the ſong, That His promiſes never ſhall fail. 
| III. 
CARMEN, 


That men wou'd regard the kind Lord 


And His numberleſs bleſſings recount, REN 21, 


Rely on His ſovereign word 
And declare of all bleſſings the fount ! 
That rapt with thankſgiving ſincere 


The mellifluous joy they wou'd pour, 23. 


With heart overflowing revere 
And on pinions of cherubins ſoar! 
ANTIPHONY- ; 


'Tis they that go down to the ſtorm-lifted ſea, 22 


Behold the vaſt wonders its tumults afford, 
And view the black ocean declare his decree, | 24 
"Tis they that confels the great works of the Lord. 


Winds reſiſtleſs tempeſtuous mighty reſounding; 235. 


Thick mingled confuſion, the mountainous roll, 

Shores wide-whelmed waves burſting bulg d navies high- 
bounding, 

Or a 


IV. 
CARMEN. 


That men wou'd regard the kind Lord 


And His numberleſs mercies recount, 31. 


ny on His wonderful word 
An 


declare of all bleſſings the fount !. 
— 2 | Wou'd 


in gulphs yawning that ſtagger the ſoul, 26. 


He 


That 


They 


Theſe 


Form 


They— 


O- 


- 


v. 1. The Take your ſeat at your Maker's right hand: 


5 8. Gilead And Moab my waſh- pot my pleaſure ſhal 


(78) 
5 Wou'd unto His temple repair, 
32. That= With his praiſe make more ſplendid the day, 
Live only his works to declare 
And ineffable glory diſplay ! 
| ANTTPHRON W. | 7 
Struck mute at His word is the murmuring flood, 
Ceale rivers to wind thro' the flowery plain; 
Blank barrenneſs where the pool ſilvery ſtood, 
34+ A= Earth frowns that injuſtice and wickedneſs reign : 
Or trom dry naked rocks, from the red parched mountain, 
35. Again Flows the throat-chilling ſtream and the ſtartled ear fills; 
_ Pleas'd wondering Phebus illumes the young fountain 
That foretells future groves with its gurgleing rills. 


| V, 
p. CVIIL. | Carmen. 
Awake, O my lute and my lyre, 
V.2. Awake And accord with melodious ſong, 

Awake with the bird's matin choir, 

In fragrance be wafted along. 

I long his gifts bounteous to boaſt, 

5. God Sichem's mountainous fields to divide, 
And Succoth that ſlopes to the coaſt, 
Vale where waters of chryſtalline glide ! 
185 AN Tir HONx. 8 
Fair Juda my will to diſpenſe craves mw leave, 
wait, 

| Glad is Edom it may my caſt rayment receive, 

9. Judah—Phaliſta triumphs to worſhip my ſtate. 
8 And what hand will forth lead me with kindneſs directing, 
io. Who. To the city imperial with roofs 3 fire, 5 

- All reſplendent, each beauty, each grandeur 3 

Each pavement vein d marble, and golden each ſpire 


33. Who— 


VI. 
CARMEN. 


Pfalm Cx. ; : a „ Gs 
Heaven's Sovereign ſaid to his king— 


Securely 
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Securely reſt under my wing, 
Your tos made your footſbool command. 
From Sion ſhall Iſrael's God. 
Of tas promiſes open the fount, . The 
Shall flame thy imperial rod 
From of Sion the beautiful mount. 
ANTIPHONY. 

Dat Sion ts glorious the nations ſhall know, _ 
Arabia bring incenſe and ſue at her ſhrine, 3. In 
Realms wide at her throne adamantine ſhall bow, . 

Her rule ſhall the earth's haughty tyrants confine. 

All-tranſcendent thy birth ſhone the rival of mornin 

That profuſe fengs its gems on the dew-candied a] ; 

Breath 777 ntine ; olive, gay laurel adorning. 

In ten thouſand rich colours new Flora array d. 


VII. 
5 CARMEN, 2 
From bondage when Iſrael came V. 1. When 
From the ſcourge of dire ſlav'ry return'd, 2 
High-blaz d a miraculous flame 
And proclaim'd ſhe her freedom had earn'd. 
Saw ocean the wonder and fled, | 
Roll'd Jordan ſwift back to his ſource, | 3. The 
In their ſeats danc'd the mountains with dread 1} 54 
And the little hills ſæipp'd to his courſe. . 
ANTIYPHONY. 
O ſea, what the cauſe that atfrighted you fled, | 
5. What 


That, Jordan, you retrogade turnd to your ſource, 
What, mountains, inſpir'd you with wonderous dread, 6. Yew 
What, hills, that ye ſkipp'd of his ſtreams to the courſe ? 
And thou earth, tremble earth ! ſcarce thy baſis abiding, 
As athwart the pale nations His chariot flies ; >, Tremble 
Nothing earthly, naught mortal can ſtand at his chiding, 
When is heard clad in darkneſs the God of the ſkies. 

| | VIII. CARMEN. 


* 
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VIII. 
P. CXVIII. CARMEN. 
v. 1. o- Give thanks, O give thanks to the Lord, 
In his praiſe the loud univerſe blend, 
2. Tet— Join earth, air, and ſea, in accord, 
For his mercy endureth without end. 
| O Iſrael, Aaron, confeſs | 
1 3: Le (Whilſt thankſgivings Heaven's canopy rend) 
7-4 Bak No ſtubbornneſs makes his grace leſs, 
| | + Yea— That his mercy endures without end. 
SR ANTIPHONY. 
5. I My wretchedneſs o'er the wide world was diſplay d, 
| Ne'er, ne'er did ſuch miſery urge its complaint, 
6. The Confounded with woe and BP anguiſh I pray'd, 
O God, give me help, or o'erwhelmed I faint. 
Tho' fierce multitudes ruthleſs againſt me combining, 
7. Thee Cloath'd with malice in enmity cauſeleſs aſſail, ö 
All my ſoul to His providence I full-reſigning, 
They ſhall vanquiſhed fall and not oer me prevail. 


IX. 
CARMEN. 
2. 1 Be your truſt and reliance on God 
Who thap'd Heaven's orbs ere they ran, 
9. It Who on chaos omnipotent rode; 
Wretched he that confides in vain man! 
10. Al=- All nations are compaſſing round, 
1 5 | ' 111. They All are ſtriving my peace to annoy, 
E | Of arms all are met to the ſound, | 
| | Yet I them in God's name will deſtroy. 


ANTIPHONY. 
= Fell ruin they plot with implacable rage, 
5 a 12. They With miſchief eternal my quiet annoy, 
| No kindneſs their thirſt after blood can aſſuage, 
Yet them in the name of the Lord III deſtroy. 


- 


Like 


(8% ) 
Like a ravaging tempeſt night dreadful · illuming 
With their eyes flaſhing fury my ſoul they anno 


-And with eagerneſs boaſt that the good are adn. 
Let my Bend in the name of the Lord I'll deſtroy. 


X. 
CARMEN. 

Hail gladneſs and peace ! blooming health, 
To the dwellings of hh orc hie, 156 MW 
Religion attend, thou ſoul's health, | | 
From the ſtring, thou O . 

The might of the Lord ſhall preſide 

And protect us from hoſtile alarm, 

In God we will firmly confide 

And record the exploits of His arm. 
ANTIPHONY. 

O Lord, health and peace of Thy mercy we craye, 
Wbilſt yet we abide on this ſublunar earth; 17. I 
Then weary of life we will welcome the grave, | 
Mortality leave and enjoy a new birth: 

To new kingdoms PIO thro? ſpangled vaults ſoaring 
8 


15. The 


We will climb heights immortal when finiſh d our race, 19. open 

Rapt in extaſy's fervour hail feraphs adoring, 20. Thi 
And you, tender mild cherubs. Hail, chryſtalline ſpace 
X ODE 


OS. 
| There is a beauty of gaſconade, particularly in the $th and gth verſes of the 
108th Plalm, not eaſily ode imitated, * 


r. exxrv. I 

v. E TYECLARE, O Iſrael, Srate ful iſrael, fay [great day. 

V. I. If . rael, grateful Iſrael, lay, | great day. 
D "Twas God's own —— that fought with us on that 


Again, again, and evermore confeſs [diſtreſs, 
: The might that fought on Iſrael's fide and ſav'd us from 
Than Jehovah's was no leſss. jo 
ANTIPHONY. : 


2. They The furious foe had ſudden ſunk us down ; _ 

3. Yee Scowl'd war with iron frown : | | 
The torrent had o'erwhelm'd and borne with roaring fall 

4. The- Within his deeps our ſons and all, | 

. _ The whirlpool's guſh that heav'd the ball. 
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3 | Un1s0N. | | 
5. zu. - Praiſed be the Lord moſt high; 7 
On him ever we rely 


6. Our From Death's jaws who warn d to fly. 
The God be blels d who founded | 
The globe, with light ſurrounded, 
Who thinn'd the ambient air, 
And bids the matin lark in ſong above repair. 


| II. 
r. CXXVI. | CARMEN, 
v. 1. When When, paſt our toils, we found the promis'd lands, 
And gather'd luſcious fruits with eager wanton hands: 
2. Then Then were we like the ſoul in dream entranc'd, {| hans'd, 
With laughter and with flowing joy each gliding form en- 
Gilded joys before us danc d. 


1 
5 ay... < 8 

ry 
= 


2. Our 


ANTIPHONY, 


( 3 ) 
ANTIPHONY, | 
We to the heathen ſaid—Arriv'd ſee our reward, 
This, this is God's regard ! 
Attend and ſee in what blue pleaſures we rejoice, 
And why elevate our voice, 
And boaſt ourſelves th' Almighty's choice. 
| Un1is0N, * 
Clad in op'ning flow'rs appears 
Peace, in pride of youthful years, 
Charms of Freedom more endears. 
Who ſheds the tear of ſorrow 
Of joy ſhall find a morrow, 
The rugged thorny wy | 
Shall lead to place of bliſs and vernal blooms diſplay. 


III. 
CARMEN, 
The man is bleſs'd his Maker's will who loves, 
Himſelf of treaſur'd bliſs, immortal; worthy proves: 
Him God's remembrance never ſhall forſake; 
He ſhall eternal joys above and Heaven itſelf partake, 
Living fprings his thirſt ſhall flake. 
ANTIPHONY. 
Like the ſpread vine ſhall be his fruitful wife 
And ſmoothe the path of life: 3 
His growing children like the olive- branch ſhall riſe; 
Domeſtic tranſport round him flies 
As the dear pledges he F 
| NISON. 
Thus the virtuous ſhall be bleſs'd, 
Be aſlign'd a place of reſt, | 
And of God the friends confeſs'd ; 
Their name down time conveying, 
Bliſs een on earth diſplaying, 
Their childrens children ſee | 
Of multiply'd increaſe fulfill the firſt decree. 


3. Then— 


4. Yea— 


5. Turn 


7. Hem. 


P.CXXVIIT, 
v. 1. Bleſſed 


2 Fore 


IV. CARMEN, 


p. Cxxix. 
V. 1. Many 


2. Vea 


3. The— - 


4. But— 


5 1 


840 


IV. 
CARMEN. 
How oft, how oft, with dire relentleſs rage, 
Have harraſs' d me the proud from early — age ! ! 


Yes, often from my youth my cruel toes 
Againſt me have inveterate in ranc'rous miſchief role; ; 


Malice in their vitals grows. 
 ANTIPHONY. 

Will none give comfort and my grief controul ? 

They furrow my torn ſoul. 

Yet ſafely may in God the righteous man confide : 

Whoe'er has his protection try'd 


Has on a rock for happineſs rely'd, 
Unison. 


Thoſe whoſe breaſts the furies ſteel 


Shall the want of mercy feel, 


6. Le. 


P. CXXX. 
V. 1. Out 


2, Ons 


When God ſhall his judgments ſeal. 
Their houſes death containing 
And defolation reigning, 


Shrill famine ſhall proclaim 
The miſery of them that hate th' Almighty" s name. 


. 
: CARMEN. | 
From the tempeſtuous whelming ng gulp ulph I call-- 
Look unto me, O Lord; or down I helpleſs fall. 
Attend, O Lord, attend, my prayer hear, [ear! 


The voice of my complaint all riſe and ruſh _ * 


Drive away my anxious fear. 
ANTIrHONv. 


But if Thou wilt each human fault recount, 
What man ſhall bear th' amount? f 
With juſtice Mercy joins attendant on Thy throne, 
In both Th awful neſs ſhown, , 


Dwells eac iner ect if alone. 
UN1$ON, 
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b UN1$SON. | 
Vengeance for the ſinful deed . 5. — 
Hurl'd by Juſtice is decreed ! 

Yet His mercy doth exceed : 

Before the dappled morning 6. My— 
The eaſtern hills adorning, ; 
My ſoul ſhall to Him fly, y 

Shall view his face in ſmiles foft-gaining on the iky. 


VI. | 
CARMEN. P.CXXXII, 
O Lord, remember David's grief, benign : V. 1. Lord 


As vow'd he in Thy fane, before Thy ſacred ſhrine, 2. Ho 
He wou'd no more aſcend his bed, with dew 3 
Of balmy ſlumber's ſilent lapſe no more his limbs imbue, 
Hovering in various hue— — ab 
ANTIPHONY. | 
Untill were fearched out a ſacred place 
Of Thee to ſeek the grace ; 5. Until 
A dwelling to erect for praiſe without delay, 
Thy living glory to diſplay 
And catch a glimpſe of — day. 
UN Iso. 
At Euphrates we did find 
And in the wood Thy joys aſſign d, | G. 
On the lap of peace reclin d. 
Thankſgiving, praiſes blending, 
Our bodies humbly bending, 7. We— 
We adoration pour; | 
O may our worſhip pleaſe and ſouls in rapture ſoar ! 


VII. 
CARMEN. 8 
For God has choſen Sion to reſide, 14. For 
re, its verdant mount there always 5 abide. 
e ſaid —T7hy ſlopes all be my ſeat confeſs'd, ef 
Above all habitation; fair, O Sion be thou bleſsd, 15. This 


Where Myſelf am fond to m__ | 


ANTIPHONY, 


. 
ANTIPHONY., - | 
16, 1— Thou ſhalt luxuriant earth's beſt fruits produce 


Of rich all-bounteous uſe. | 
| The vivid glow of health ſhall on thy children ſhine, 


„ — With peace ſhall ſacredneſs combine, 


Thy vocal ſaints feel joy divine. 
7 UNIsON. 
Firm d to David be Thy fite 
8 There==Welcoming unfhotted right, 
Round diſſus d Thy fount of light. 
. Thy enemies annoying, 


19. 4 With liſted might deſtroying, 


I will thy race redeem, ; 
Thy crown of burnifh'd gold ſhall on its turret beam. 25 
2 | VII. 
P. CXXIIL. DAL” CARMEN, 


V. 1. Behold How ſweetly Lea brethren, to agree, 


To nouriſh heavn-born peace and ſmiling unity! | 
When fierce exaſperated breaſts relent, [ ſcent, 
2. it Tis like the balmy breath of oil and ſpikenard's fragrant 
That down Aaron's rayment went. 


- ANTIPHONY. , 


85 85 Where the ſoft dew of Hermon woodbine dell 


3. Like» On little Sion fell; ' 
| There does our God delight his bleſſings to diſpenſe, 
That ſhall mature removed hence 
Where joys eternal ſhall commence. 
| | UN1$ON. 
Now attune the meaſur'd lays, 


4. For— Thro the night reſound His praiſe, 


Earneſt of our coming days. 

O haſte to God adoring 
_ Religion's pinions ſoaring, 

On Fancy's wing aflail, 

Heav'ns bliſs already taſte and oer dull earth prevail. 
. © Fave" any IX, CARMEN, 
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IX. 
CARMEN. P. CXXXV. 
To the wide world's extremeſt ſultry ſhore V. 7. He 
He ſends the lightning's flaſh and crackling thunder's roar, 
Tyrannic Egypt overwhelm'd with dread 8. He— 


Remembers well his angel's arm that erſt enſanguin'd ſped, 
Heap'd her city with her dead, 
| ANTIPHONY. 

O Egypt, ſmote with pallid-trembling awe, 9. Heme 
Reſiſtleſs pow'r you ſaw. 
Each cieled 2 and dome of cedar rings, 
From fide to hollow fide the reſtleſs muſic flings 10. He 
The tales of haughty vanquiſh'd kings | 

i UNi1sON, | 

Sehon's wide-extended reign, + ha 
Canaan ſtretching to the main, 
Brilliant Og with pearly chain. ; 
His ſtrength Almighty ſhowing - 12. And 
And enemies oerthrowing, - | 3 
To us He did bequeathe e | 
The fruitful conquer'd realms and victory's gay wreath, 


X. 
| CARMEN. CXXXVIL 
Mournful at eve, by Babylon's fair ſtream, | | 
We ſat, and ſlid the tear to Phebus' parting beam, v. 1. By 
Dear ſcenes of keen regret upon us prey d, ; 
As on its verdant-winding banks we melancholy ſtray'd 
And to Sion tribute paid. 
 ANTIPHONY. | | 
On each pellucid alder hung our lyres, 2. A 
Unſtrung to high deſires. 
But they with cruel taunt demand a cheerful note, 
Remind us of our warbling throat, | 1 
Bid joy o'er fields of ſlay'ry float -—- * 8 
| | Uxisox. 


688) 

| _ Un1s0N. 
& How Of gay Sion ſing a ſong, 

. © Anſwring rivulets along | 
« And the poplar-ſhades among.” 
No land 1s this for praiſin 

And ſtrains melodious raifing ; 
Alas! we are not free, 
Captiviq and ſongs of Sion not agree. 


XI. 
| | CARMEN. 
5. If If e er, Jeruſalem, I thee diſown : 72 
May I for ever rue thy God-Almighty's frown ; 
6. I'- Tf other thought e er entertain my ſoul, 
If baniſhing thy memory I cer my grief conſole, 
If to mirth a thought be ſtole*. 
| 5 ANTIPHONY. ; | 
How did the threat'ning ſons of ruthleſs Edom boaſt, 
Curſe Jacob's peopled coalt— 
« Let deſolation {weep, her utterly confound 
And enter death each gory wound, 
*« Be ſhe ſack d ſmoaking to the ground!“ 
| Un1sON. 
Egypt's daughter, in thee dwell 
g. o= . Haunting furies, long to yell 
© . Hideous ſounds of depths of Hell! 
Bleſs'd who with anger burning, 
9. Bleſſed Thy ee o erturning, 
Thy hapleſs children whirls, 
Againſt the ſmeared ſtones with cruel mercy hurls * 
| | D'E 


— 


7. Remem 


* Tickell's Elegy on Addiſon, 


%% I O0N S$. 


The cloſe of the 29th Pſalm is very pretty. The SpeQator has, with what- 
ever ſucceſs, endeavoured to explain the fourth verſe of the 1 30th. i 
It ny erhaps be collected — the two laſt verſes of the 133d, that the 
beautiſul Mount Sion ſo often and poetically mentioned, was ſenced from oe 
| . nort 


- 


Nh 
"PREM Le EP P.CXXXIX 
OR ou know'ſt my very ſoul, 
L. What in ſecret moves within, | * 


Een before its paſſions roll, 
If our hearts incline to ſin, 
Each embryo Thou know'ſt, ere it in thought begin. 
day, Thou cendl ay bed by nigh 

M ide by day, Thou tend'ſt m night, | 
When —— Think A ſleep, inſpir'ſt — — , 9 
Thou form'ſt our bodies for celeſtial light, 3. For- 
Thou poureſt in the wond'rous vital ſtream ; 1 
How glorious to our ſight the rays that from Thy pre- 

ſence beam ! | 


II. 
| CARMEN. 
Where the ſinner hide his head ? 
Where avoid the ken of Thee? 6. Whether 
Oer all ſpace Thy eſſence ſpread, 
From Thy preſence vain to flee 


That univerſal fills the earth and air and ſea. 
| | Z  ANTIPHONY. 


north by the overtopping and ſomewhat overhanging of Hermon, unleſs there 

was a minor mount of that name. Sion ſeldom failed to occur to the Pſalmiſts 
whenever their muſe indulged her pictureſque vein of delight. The notion of 
Homer's works being written inimethodically and occaſionally, may be much 
more probably entertained of the Pſalmody. There is not in the whole a more 
beautiful natural paſſage than the beginning of the 137th Pſalm; of which the 
tranſpoſition of the ſenſe is an improvement, nor is the latter part inferior in iu 


kind, in the Bible, There was a city named Babylon in Egypt. 
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_ ANTIPHONY., 
| Cou'd I aſcend above the clouds ſublime, 
Or down to Hell beneath myſelf convey, 
Reach on the buoyant winds yon ſpangled clime, 
To earth afar celeſtial tints diſplay, 
8. I'= On pinions odoriferous gain everlaſting day 


II. 
- CaRMEN. 
I ſhou'd find Thy guardian care, 
Worlds unfound where Thee proclaim : 
Darkſom deeps Thy hand declare, 
9. Even= Darkneſs, light, to Thee the ſame; 
10. I= Thro' nature's teeming walks all wonderous Thy name. 
ANTIPHONY. 
11. Yea O wond'rous, paſt compare the frame of man! 
Each hairy tube and ſpringy muſcle thine : 
Ere the warm tide of 5 hte began, 
12 Por Thou did'ſt each beating pulſe, each breath a 
And all the various harmony of active ſtrength FM 


13, 1 . IV. 
- | CARMEN. 
| Thanks be to Jehovah Lord 
r. CXLIV, Who inſtructs me how to war, 
v. 1. Bleſſed Does His help in arms afford, 
Shews to mount the kindling car, 
To toſs the ſpear and aim the arrow from afar. ' 
ANTIPHONY. - | 
Our Hope, Deliverer, Guide, Guardian, Shield, : 
Our Buckler, Fortreſs, Might, and only Truſt, 
Who light'ſt our banner in th' embattled field, 
3. My Glorious, ineffable, eternal, juſt, 


Who ſmit ſt our vaunting foes and lay'ſt them in the duſt ! 
| V. CARMEN, 


7. If 


— 
3 

* 
2 
F 


3 


Tn, 


I. IE A IE, . ee 


Our tall healthful ſons ſhall grow, 


( 91 ) 


Wick, 
| CARMEN. 

What is man Thy care to find 3. Lord 
That of him aught reach A throne, 
Who is like the paſſing wi 
Here to day to-morrow gone, 4. Man— 
Exulting now in pride, his memory now flown ? 

 __ ANT1IPHONY. | 

Bow the high heaven and firmament, come down, | 
Be the ſtrong grove by whirling tempeſts broke, 5. Bow 
The wicked ter with Thy blaſting frown, | 
Thyſelf in night's ſulphureous darknels cloak, 
Touch in Thy courſe the ſinking hills, and bid the moun- 


6. Caſt— 


VI. 
CARMEN. 

Send me quickly aid in need, | 
Give me help or whelm'd I die, | 7. Send 
Spirits radiant downward ſpeed ; 
Burſting floodgates o'er me fly ; 8. Whoſe— 
From aliens dire on Thee to ſave us we rely 
5 ANTIPHONY, 

Then gratitude ſhall tune the ſong, and ſweet 
Each undulating gale melodious ſwell, 


2 og SIA" \ > 
The ten-{tring'd inſtrument in concord meet, 


Io ev'ry mead, to ev ry ſoreſt tell [ compell. o. Thou 


That erſt Thou did'ſt to headlong flight the vaunting foe 


VII. 
CARMEN. 
As firs which no colds impair 


And our daughters blooming fair 2 F 


Like Flow'rs drinking rills below, 


The temple's poliſh'd tace or Carmel's orient brow. 


ANTIPHONY, 
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. ANTIPHONY, £ 
Our gardens with all uſeful, gay abound, 
The taſte to pleaſe, or ſoothe the penſive hour, 
Our ſheep and oxen ſpread the joyful ground, 
As ſoft-deſcending breathes the tepid ſhow'r ; 
Green is the glebe that paints the ſtream reflecting Sion's 
tow'r. | | 


| VIII. 
P. CXLVII. | CARMEN. 
v. 1. o- Sudden wake the ſlumb'ring lyre, 
Bid it tones celeſtial learn, 
Bid it heav'nly praiſe inſpire, 
Strains ſeraphic full return; 
"Tis ſweet for bleſſings reap'd with gratitude to burn. 
ANTIPHONY. 
Jeruſalem He raiſed up a new, | 
2. The Led golden ſpires ſky's regions to ſalute, 
| Drove the pale malady that ſhrilling flew, - 
3. He= Each drug informs life's Jabyrinth to ſuit, 
To ſtring the mazy veins afreſh and ſpirits to recruit. 


IX. 
- _ CARMEN. 

4. He= Sudden light around he flung 

O'er the blue 2 ſpace, 

Planetary myriads hung 
5. Great= Moving on in ſolemn pace, 

Infinity of worlds with cords unſeen did brace. 

| ANTIrRHON v. 
6. The— There ſhall the meek aſcend from joy to joy; x 
But find a fall the haughty and the vain : — 
O each loud inſtrument, each ſoft employ, 
Let the fierce trumpet ruſh, the flute complain, 
Let not the voice of melody from gratitude refrain! 
X. CARMEN, 


. 
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X. 
CARMEN, 

Now the ſultry air he ſhrowds, 
Cloaths the mountain's floapy ſide, . Whom 
Scud along the fatt'ning clouds | | 
And the winter's food provide, | 9. Who 
Replete with ocean's ſtore on-duſky pinions glide, | 
| ANTIPHONY, 

God not regards collected holts' arrays, 10. Hee 
The horle exulting and the runner's ſpeed ; 11. But 
But him who his redemption's work diſplays, 

Who to the world declares the might hed, 12. Praiſe 
To that delights the choir to raiſe . ſacred conſort lead. 


XI. 

CARMEN. 
Guards He Sion, firms her bars, 
Bids her children to increaſe, 13. Fore 
Stops the rage of horrid wars, 
Wafts the down of olive peace, | 14. Hem 
The golden harveſt waves and ſwells the ſilver fleece. 

| ANTIPHONY. 
Told be his word to realms of early morn, 
And where glads weſtern ſkies ſucceſſive heat, | 15. Hem 
That guides the ſnow-fraught cloud prolific borne, 
Bids {cowl the ſtorm, the ſhow'r to nature greet; - 16. He 
Sharp winter froſted o'er with gems He brings and bids 
retreat. N 


XII. 

CARMEN, 
Ev'ry plain and every flood 
- Boreas arms in iron mail, 
Rives the tree and ſhakes the wood, 17. Hem 
Frowning ſee Him earth aſſail | 
And wither ev'ry plant and oer the year prevail. 
. Aa ANTIPHONY, 


48 


| ANTIPHONY. 
But ſoon mild Auſter ſways, the ſkies relent, 
Hail ſweet the birds the change, eſſay to ſing, 
18, He= Are heard the rivulets in ice late bound, 
The groves rejoice, the budding foreſts ring, 
And catch the fanning Zephyr's breath and court the ten- 
der ſpring. 


: XIII. 
r. CXLVIII CARMEN, 


v. 1. 0— Praiſe the Lord in Heaven's height, 
2. Praiſe Praiſe Him, ye celeſtial choir, 
z. Praife—Praiſe Him, Sun, Moon, Stars, and Light, 


4. Praiſe— Praiſe Him, Spirits forms of fire, 8 
| Ye wat'ry ſtores above, in ceaſcleſs praiſe conſpire. 
ANTIPHONY. 


5. Let— All laud and bleſs, adore His holy name, 
| Ye planets, ſing to Him ye being owe, 
6. He In your deep azure ſtations fix d, proclaim + 
The ſource whence ſtreams of life etherial flow, 


| 5 That did your laws appoint and worlds in beauteous 
| order ſow. 


XIV. 
| | CARMEN. 
Dragons, ferpents, ye that creep, 
7. Praiſe Fly or tread the various earth, 
8. Fire— Liquid air and briny deep; 
- 9. Mount Of vegetive, of living birth, | 
10. Beaſts=Fulfilling each his will, praiſe, magnify his worth. 
3 PR 1 1 
„King. — Ye kings and princes, from each ſapphire throne 
h praiſe * ie humbly fall, FF 4 
Ye aged, young, ye ſtrong and feeble own, | 
12. Voung TWas God that made, that actuates the ball, 


That He alone is excellent and overuleth All. 
| | | XV. CARMEN, 


( 95 ) 


XV. 
CARMEN. P. CXLIX. 
Let the ſaints aſſembled praiſe, 0 
To Jehovah ſing the ſong, 
Ev'ry treaſur'd rapture raiſe — Ces 


Tabernacles full among, 
And to the liſt'ning night the ſacred ſtrains prolong - 
_ ANTIPHONY., | 
Let gladneſs reign, and lead the feſtive dance, 

Let harmony prevail, its breath abound, 

Call Sion's King the feſtival t' enhanſe, 4. For 
Tabret and harp let join their ſprightly ſound, og 

Our God qr elights to hear His People's joy go 

roun 


3. Let 


XVI. 
CARMEN, 
Ev'ry faint lift up his voice, 
The Creator be the theme, "Ws 
And again let all rejoice K 
To the morning's laced beam, 6. Let 
Re ſound each dome with joy ere yet the falchion gleam— 
ANTIPHONY. | 
To ſmite the heathen foes, to make them rue | 
That e'er they-dar'd the battle's fury join d, „ 
To lift the ſword againſt God's people true, 
Who ſhall their chiefs in links of iron bind; 8. To 
Whom pow'r Almightychoſe Himſelf for purple rule con- 


ign'd, 


CONCLUDING 
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run CL. CONCLUDING. CHORUS. 


God's mighty acts let ev'ry boſom warm; 
N Praiſe Him kind, ſupremely good, | 
Whoſe dee wr heaven, earth, 9 form; 
. Praiſe-(Spoke the word, creation ſtood): 
ns inſtruments, combine of melody a flood! 


CO 


Let ev'ry martial trumpet's clangor wake 


3. Praiſe. And beat the vaulted ſky the harp and lute, 


The anſw'ring hills and cavern'd mountains ſhake, 
Till blending with ſoft ſtrains and murmurs ol the flute, 
They leſſen on the ſinking gale, in accents {weet ſalute, 


In the gay dance that lives to muſick's note 
In mutions-ſet to joy Him ſtill proclaim, 


4. Praiſe When the blood's quicker circles to bounding airs float 


Still with gratitude own and remember his name. 


; From the hollow cymbal fling 
5. Praiſe Noble ſounds of careleſs wing, 
Fill the flute and ſtrike the ſtring. 
Each ſpeaking pipe, each voice according ſweet 
6. Let= In uniſon mellifluous greet; | 
Let ev'ry breath in chorus join, in praiſe unbounded 


meet. - 


OED NT AN x. 


And thou, organ, oer all bleſs'd, 
Of ev'ry ſacred ſtore poſſe ſ d. 
Be thy everlaſting joy to utter his beheſt, 
Whilſt in beauty divine 
Winged angels of fire 
__ Deſcending environ his ſhrine 
And to ardour extatic conſpire ! 


CONCLUSION, 


+ 09 


CONCLUSI O F. 


I ſuſpect ſe veral. perhaps the ſive lalt are ſo, of the con- 
cluding Pſalms to have been in dialogue. 

If Pindar, in honour ot whom theſe Odes are named, 
had been acquainted with the true God, it cannot be 
doubted that he would have applied his excellent genius 
to his glory; noble and divine as were his ſentiments of 
an erroneous religion. 


© Tho' I inherit 
Nor the pride, nor ample pinion 
That the Theban eagle bears, 
Sailing with ſupreme dominion 
Thro the azure deep of air—” 


The candid reader will aſcribe to me the merit of a 
good intention, not to be denied even to Sternhold and 
Hopkins and their coadjutors, how much ſoever they mil- 
took their talents; as to condemn the errors of the head 
may be pronounced inconſiſlent with divine goodnels, 

Perhaps the courteous reader, after examining the roots 
in the learned and pious commentary of the worthy Dean 
Horne, may find ſome flowers in this parterre, | 


THE EN D. . 


B b 


A A. 


Page 8, 8th line from the bottom, for perſerve read preſerve -p. 10, 1. 21, place a 
comma at burn—þ. 11, J. 15, ditto—ibid. I. 25, ditto—p. 16, I. 4, place a full point 
at domes—ibid. I. 13, noge, for compaired read compared—ibid. I. 1, for attributa- 
tion read attribution==p. 22, I. 10, fir charge read change—p. 23, 3d I. from bot. 
place a comma at obtain'd==p. 24, J. 3, note, for this, an hyperbole, or an read the 

following ibid. I. 25, for pertty read pretty=p. 25, eraſe the concluding period of 
note, from yet to ſuggeſted—lines 8, 9, 10, 11—p. 28, J. 2, place a full point at floor 
—þ. 31, 5th l. from bot. place a comma at ſound—p, 38, J. 9, for tumbeling- read 
tumbleing—p. 41, J. 6, note, for is read were—p. 45, I. 11, for ſweet aromatic's 
read ſweets aromatic. 62, J. 9, for team read teem—p. 69, I. 20, for they'r 
read they*re—ibid. at bot. at fills, for a full point read a colon—p. 80, J. 4, for en- 
dureth read endures—p. 88. J. 8, for a colon read a comma=p. 92, 1. 16, for ſud. 
den read orient—þp. 95, I. 5, place a full point at prolong. F 


And the Reader is defired to rectiſy any erronious orthegraphy or pointing to his ſatisfaFion : 
in regard to the latter, unnecgſſary multiplicities of commas are to me offenſive. 
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Page 2, line 7, eraſe and—Iid. 1. 15, for great read high—9. 5, l. 5, for halleiujah's 
read hallelujahs—p. 6, zncloſe line 14, 15, 16, and 17, within inverted commas—p. 8, 
{;4, read And dancing viſions round me ſhone. —2btd. I. 14, place a comma at And,— 

Pe. 22, . 4, for lightning read light'ning—p. 28, I. 3, for richeſt read dee peſt—ibid, l. 4, 

for the /ev'n laſt, read that the ſev'n—p. 29, laſt line, place a full point at torne—p. 38, 

J. 14, for reſounds, read reſound— ibid. J. 15, for bounds, read bound—p. 35, l. 12, 

piace a comma at fle -b. 48, J. 6, eraſe it—bid, J. 8, era/e as, and for reconceiveable, 


read reconcileable. 
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I CANNOT perceive the propriety of Dr. Johnſon's obſervation 
in the Life of Cowley, that “ by examining Pindar's ſyllables 
ve perceive them tobe regular,” applied to cenſure irregular . 
verſe, Theſe words imply, that the ſyllables of what are'mo- 
dernly ſtyled Irregular Pindariques, are faultily lax in their 
arrangement; whereas that is and muſt be neceſſarily as ſtrictly 
regarded. in theſe, as in any poetry whatever; otherwiſe there 
would be no verſe in any teſpett but the rhyme, which is the 
caſe of ſome negligent paſſages in Cowley: for this reaſon I have 

denominated my odes of the Pſalms Regulated. Be this as it may: 
in my mind, Irregular Odes have their peculiar excellence, 
eſpecially in elevated and eccentric ſubjects; Stated meaſure 
olten cramps the beauty of a line, as alſo prevents the adaptation 
of the numbers, ſomewhat reſembling Procruſtes's bed; or (a 
NH u | A leſs 


. . — — — — _ — 
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„ 
leſs diſagreeable compariſon) confines us to the footway, when 
we have an inclination to ſtray ſweetly devious. How do Dry- 
-den'seccentricities ſometimes ſurpriſe with delight! A regular 
hiece is a parterre, an irregular one a wilderneſs, each having its 
beauty. The misfortune is: ſome writers without genius 1mitate 


" Pindar in nothing but his wildneſs, as do others Spenſer and 
Milton in nothing but their antique and uncouthneſs, and as ſome 


bon companions imitate Rocheſter and Wharton in nothing but 


their extravagancy. Or, regular compoſition is comparable to 


a garden; irregular to the face of the country at large, where 
intermiſſions are natural and neceſlary, otherwiſe the mind 
would be overpowered and confuſed with ornament and ſplen- 


dour. Therefore, having perambulated the Pſalms according to 


the former mode, I will adopt the latter with the Revelation. 


ration, his and Pindar's genius ſeem. to have had an affinity of 
irregular greatneſs and ſublimity. Here it may be obſerved, 
that the ſtupendous genius and ſubject of John were inconſiſtent 
with nice poliſhed refinement, on which account ſome. coarſe 


expreſſions are found, a - circumſtance remarked of Homer: 


which if the Tranſlation has perhaps followed too cloſely in the 
ſeventeenth chapter ; there pervades it a wonderful ſublimity of 


ſimplicity, truly worthy of the original; and, in my humble 
opinion, if one part of the Scripture is more ſublime than any 
other, it is the Revelation, conſequently, the ſublimeſt compo- 


ſition in the world; in which, however, ſome of the eccentric 


— 


Allowance made for St. John's great advantage of Informed Inſpi- 


imaginations of Ezekiel ſeemito have been the prototypes. Let 


a perſon 


C 

a perſon turn ſome of the nobleſt parts of Homer into the moſt 
elevated proſaic Engliſh that may be, and he will find them 
but as pearls to diamond. St. John's repetitions themſelves are 
inimitably grand and beautiful: inequalities he has in common 
with all exalted penmen; and his tranſitions particularly are 
more ſudden than the Pſalmiſt's. A great irregular writer may 
be compared to one galloping and walking by turns; inſtead of 
being always on the jog. Intending to remark on ſome paſſages 
as I proceed, I will not detain the Reader from his journey, 
longer than to remind thoſe unuſed to travel unfrequented roads 
of verſification, that I have placed a few way - poſts. The irre- 
gular meaſure affords the means of fitting the odes to the chap- 
ters; ſo that the Book of Revelation will conſiſt of a poem 
compoſed of many pieces, any of which repeated will, in reſpect 
ol concord, reſemble a regular one, as the Revelation conſiſts 
of various deſcriptions of the laſt day in epitome, or poſſibly of 
a comet. I will repeat the concluding lines of each, by way of 
chorus, after the manner of Dryden's Cecilia. | 


Pope makes a ſomewhat aukward and contradictory apology 
in the advertiſement prefixed to his Meſſia, in expreſſing his 
fears of having prejudiced his ſelections from Iſaiah, at the ſame 
time that he ſpeaks of the diſadvantage of their literal tranſla- 
tion; from which it might be inferred, that he thought one in 
verſe, by ſome able hand, on a liberal conſtruction, wanting to 


the Scripture in general. 
THE 
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T H E 


REVELATION. 


O D E I. Chap. I. 


OFN to the churches ſev'n of 4% ſends, 
Grace and Peace, and Mercy blends, 
Of Him that was, and is, and is to come, v. 4. John 
From the ſpirits, ſev'n that Him, eternally ſurround 
And hallelujah's ſweet reſound, 
Whilſt winds ambroſial breathe upon each dome. 
And from Jeſus Chriſt the bleſs d, at God's benign commands 
Who waſhed of their ſins the lands © Al 
And burſt of Death and Hell the bands: 
Who made us pure, 
Gave us fortitude and might 


To be righteous in God's fight— 2 
To him dominion, glory, rule, that always ſhall endure. 
Hark! the thunder ſpeaks aloud; 70 


See him borne upon the cloud! 
..B 


1 | | (6) 

. Then each aſtoniſh'd ſoul ſhall quake, 

= Burſt the ſkies, and round world ſhake : 

= -- Hark ! arrives the mighty when, 

{ Sounds ocean, earth, and air, the wonderful Amen / 


Twas in Patmos' gilded iſle, 
Where ſtreams live and where eternal olives {mile : 
'Twas the ſacred Sabbath's day | 
That wrapp'd my foul, and flung aronnd a dazzling . 
Heav'nly glory did diſplay; 
| Then ſuddenly a wind, 
10. 1— Like to the waking trump, came ruſhing on behind, 
' And thus ſpake no human voice, 
And bade my trembling frame rejoice— 
11. Saying— Alpha and Omega 1 

Whirl'd the earth and lit the ſky : 

Tell the churches what thou'll ſeen, 
1 That with the Lord in glory thou halt been. 


In rapturous amazement drown'd, 
J 2. And Quick I turn'd my body round; 
When before my ſwimming view, 
| From ſeven golden candleſticks, looſe wavy glories flew. 
13- And From the mid{} ſtreams living ran, 
Ineffable effulgence ſweet declar'd the ſon of man : 
> A garment gemm'd about him flow'd, 
| In his count'nance goodneſs glow'd ; 
14. His His hair was ſnow's unſully'd white 
1 And his eyes were globes of light; 
4 15. And= His feet were like the burniſh'd braſs 
2 Taken from the molten maſs ; 
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His mighty accent was a call 

Like a roaring waterfall; | 
Scatter'd ſeven ſtars their rays _ _- | 16 
And his face was Phoebus? blaze; © 

Proſtrate at his feet I fell, unable thus to gaze. 
But he touch'd my ſhiv'ring frame, 

And bidding fear to be gone, himſelf did thus W 
Fear not, I am firſt and laſt, | 

Sin is fled, and Woe is paſt, 


* Woe is paſt, and life's begun, | 18. 


** Behold what vivid orbs new-born roll round a brighter 
* Burſt the grave, I no more die, [ ſun, 
Safe, O world, on me rely, 

* I bade the bars of Death, and Hell in ſunder fly, 


„ Write the viſion, and reveal, 19. 


Tell the wonder, naught conceal. 
* Saw'{t thou not ſev'n ſtars that gave 
* Aurora's ſplendour to the wave? 


They the ſeven angels bright myſterious did diſplay ; ,,, 


And the candleſticks of gold 

* Embols'd in heav'ns etherial mould, 

Did myſtic to your raviſh'd fight the churches ſev'n con- 
Churches that new ſaints ſhall wing [vey : 
“Angels to the throne of God, 

* Thron'd in the Heav'n of Heav'ns ſerene abode 

That round the Omnipotent ſing.” 


G H,Q{R U.S 


* Churches that new ſaints ſhall wing 

* Angels to the throne of God, 

© Thron'd in the Heavn of Heav'ns ſerene abode 
* That round the Omnipotent ſing.” | 
| ODE 


And 


And 


l 


Write 


The 


Chap. 4. 


1. After 


3 And 


3 And— 


4. And 


5. And— 


6. And— 


7. And — 


(8) 


OD Heaven's door harmonious ſounding 
Trumpets with loud clangor bounding: 
Broke on my ſight a living throne, 
And ſplendour's dancing maze my fancy wrapt o'er ſhone ; 
A rainbow. in ten thouſand! views 
Oer arching ſcatter'd high ten thouſandi beauteous hues, 
And he that ſat thereon outblaz d the Sardine ſtone. 
Four and twenty: ſeats ab light 
Held four and twenty elders bright, | 
On whoſe heads pure crowns: of gold, beam d o'er ne | 
Voices, lightning, thunder, [rayment white. 


Were mingled in the awful wonder: 


Seven lamps. flames curling rear d | 

And emblems of the ſpirits lleſs'd; around the throne ap- 
A ſea of chry ſta! wavyes: - [pear'd ; 
Forms. the ſloor and foatioglllaves ; 


Four beaſts themſelves preſent 


In colours of the firmament, 

Round which the ſpangled pavement three 

Eyes countleſs as the ſtars amid the vivid æther's blue. 
A lion one, with ſtately pace, 

The next an ox, with gilded horns, 

The third endu'd with human face, 


The fourth the eagle's fire adorns. 


Six wings had crckdibre herein nen k breathe, 


Spotted all, with eyes beneath: 
And 


8 ( 9 ) 
And day and night j& | 
With new delight 
They never reſt . 
To ſpeak Him bleſs'd, 
But fay— 
* Holy, holy, holy Three, 
„That were, and are, and are to be!“ 


8, And 


Then, as glad the beaſts proclaim 9. And 
All glory, honour, thanks to his eternal name, 

The elders fall before him and declare Ba" I 
All worſhip due to them, which thro' all ages are— 

« Worthy thou of honour, Lord! | 

„ Glory, worſhip, Thee await! 11. Thou 
„Who mad'ſt the planets' paths accord, | 

* Ranged high in ſhining ſtate !” 


C,H OR U.S. 
e Worthy Thou of honour Lord ! 
„Glory, worſhap, Thee awaat ! 
. ©. Who mad the planets paths accord, 
. ® Ranged high in ſhining ſtate.” 


— g 
VVV III. cv. 
AND He which did from the mid-throne command, V. 1. And— 
A full charg d ſealed book, held forth within his hand; 
And an Angel bright and ſtrong 


Thus proclaim'd with ſolemn tongue, 7 * | 2 And 


That earth and air the words prolong :- 
* Who 
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Who opes the book and rends the ſeals 

« And the mighty truths reveals?“ | 

Then did awful ſilence reign, | 
 Huſh'd the wind and roaring main, | 

And fullen gloom oerſpread the chryſtal- ad plain; ; 

For durſt none to ope the book 

Nor on the mighty ſeal to look. 

Seiz d deep ſorrow on my ſoul 

And down my face the tears did roll, 

Becauſe durſt none to ope the book 

And in the hidden treaſure look. 

But an elder ſpake relief, | 

Dry'd my eyes and ſtopp'd my grief: 
.. * Bleſs'd David's offspring bleeding at the ſhrine 

«« Of man's redemption, lamb divine, 

In meekneſs ſtrong ſhall open wide the book, "Yb 
And read where man and angel yield with aching ſight to 
Straight the bleeding Lamb was ſeen, [ look.” 
Nowo'er the ſpirits ſev'n enthron'd, in glory cloath'd ſerene 
And took the book from the Almighty's hand, 

Of Him which hell, earth, ſea, air rules, with abſolute com- 
Then the beaſts all proſtrate fell { mand. 
With the elders, ſpotleſs bright, 
Twang'd their harps prepar'd to tell 
With conſort-angel-choirs the acts of new - born light. 
Scents ambroſial load the gale 
And on purple pinions ſail; 
Whilſt a new-· made ſong ſublime 
On Aurora jocund rode, 
Loud was heard the welcome chyme, 
10 And And in ſtreams of muſic flow'd : | 


— 
= 


( 1 ) 


« Now, ye vernal years, come forth, 

« Hail'd your long- expected birth, [ earth, 

« Heaven itſelf illum'd afreſh and bleſs d in peace the 

Ten thouſand cherubims did raiſe 11 And— 


Their voices, Seraphims ten thouſand praiſe, 

Angels, archangels, in full choir did greet, 

Myriads of ſweet in{lruments in uniſon did meet; 

_ Ev'ry creature, ev'ry tongue in gratitude did blend, 12. Saying— 
Becauſe to ſave mank ind, the Lamb, fo low did condeſcend: 
Unfathom'd ſpace did not the ſong confine, 

* To God be glory and the Lamb, divine, 13. And 
And bleſſings, honour, pow'r, for evermore combine.“ 

All, all hail the mighty When, 14. And 
Each ſtring vibrates,cach breath ſwells the wonderfulAmen. 


C H O R US. 


% To God be glory and the Lamb divine, F 
* And bleſſings, honour, pow'r for evermore combine. 
All, all hail the mighty WHEN, [ AMEN. 


Each firing vibrates, each breath ſwells the wonderful 


O D E. IV. Chap. VI 


O! op'd the Lamb the firſt-rang'd ſeal, 

And quick the ſhrowding clouds emit reſponſivepeal, 
And fierce-encount'ring hoſts themſelves in flames reveal. 
Capariſon d appears a milk-white horſe ble courſe. 
And prances oer the ſtar- pav d way of Heaven with nim- 

And 


V. 1. And 


- 


——— 22 


10. 


. And—- And one that ſat thereon with diadem and bow, 


. And— 
And 
And 


. And— 
„ And 


And 


. And— 


And 


And 


( 12 ) 


Did immortal luſtre ſhow, 

And kindling ſteeds ruth forth, 

Conqu'ing and to conquer bent, of empyrean - birth. 
At the ſecond, flaſhing ſprung 

Meteors red, and dreadful flung 

Eager flames; of ſanguine hue 

I ſaw a ſteed, whilſt nations rue 

As th' embattled whirldwind flew. - 

At the third, a ballance fell 

From heaven's fair roof, whilſt heralds tell 

On coal:-black-fteeds—* Injuſtice flee to hell, 

% Peace and Joy, and Plenty reign, 

And no more th' opprefs'd complain.” 

Op'd the fourth, and livid pale 

Is ſeen a ſteed, and horrors "AA e 

Upon him Death | 

Sat fraught with plague 1 pelulential breath, 

Hell purſues with womb full ſtor'd, 

And Deſolation with hot-reeking ſword. 

The fifth was op'd, and ev'ry ſpirit bleſs'd | 


—ů — 


Of ev'ry martyr ſlain, Religion's dauntleſs teſt, 
Each ſaint whoſe blood its ſacred traths confels'd, 
All ſmote their breaſts—* On Thee, Lord, we rely, 
“ How long ſhall men provoke thy goodnels and oy + ag 
But ſoon I ſaw them thron'd in height, | 

Clad in purelt heaven's light : 

Them ſoon their ſuff ring brethren } Join 

(Companions of their woe, companions now divine) | 
Enhanſe the ſcenes of bliſs and ſull in gory | mine. 
Lo! He opens the ſixth ſeal, | 10 
And ſackcloth did the ſun conceal, | 


( 139 
As the earthquake's frightful ſhocks 3 
Heav'd the depths, and riv'd the rocks, 
And wrapp'd in bloody hue, the moon ſtrange ſpectres did 
From their ſockets ruſh'd the ſtars, [ reveal, 13. Aud 
As falling fruits when heard the winds tumultuous wars ; 
Loud the tempeſis howl, 14. And 
The crackling heavens depart and vaniſh like a ſcroll. 
„% Wretched mortals bond and free, 15. And 
** Red deſtruction hov ring lee, 
* And haſty to each den, and hollow cavern flee, 
To mountains of the trembling deſart hie, Wy "PE. 
Jo mountains of the trembling deſart cry, 
* O ſhield us from His face, whilſt in your dens we lie: | 
be time is ſure arriv'd, tremendous day! | 17. For- 
* The wrath of God is come, and Ruin mows his way.” 


83 2 RES. 
1 Wretched 25 bond and free, = | | 


Red deſtruction hov'ring ſee, 

% And haſly to each den, and hollow cavern yy 

Jo mountains of the trembling deſart hie, 
* To mountains of the trembling defart cry, , | | 
* O fneld us from His face, whilft in your dens we lie: 

© The time is ſure arrivd, tremendous day ! 

* The wrath of God is come, and rum mows has way.” 


- 


D ODE 


64 


Chap, VII. l V. 


V. i. a- BU now each tumult huſh'd, each tempeſt ſtill, 
Four angels their chang'd taſk with joy fulfill, 
To hold the winds fave where they fan the leaf and curl the 
And gloriouſly array'd from out the caſt, | [rill, 
2. And Another peace reſounds to man and beaſt ; | 
And faid as in his hand ſhone God's own ſeal, © Reſtrain 
| © The ſtorm, and toſs no more the earth and air, and main; 
3. Saying—** Behold God's ſeal, the living God's I bear, 
5 * Decree of Heaven's Almighty Sire indelible I bear, 
«. Decree of Heaven's Almighty Sire indelible declare.“ 
4 And Then twelve times thouſand twelve, twelve thouſand of each 
name, 
The ſtamp of Heaven e the firſt of heav'nly fame, 
Then kindreds, nations, tongues, throng'd myriads move, 
9 After Thick as autumnal leaves when fhakes tho _— 
Or ſtars or ocean's ſands, 
All rob'd appear in white, and palms are'in their hands ; 
10. And» Then join their voices that rebounds the praiſe, 
Such as utter deathleſs choirs and ſouls celeſtial raiſe ; ; 
Salvation, glory, wonder to the lord | 
% And the fpotlefs lamb accord!“ 
11. And— Thus elders, angels, and archangels pray'd, 
And proſtrate fell at Goodneſs fuch diſplay 'd; 
12. Saying— Thankſgivings ceaſeleſs {ky's new regions rend, 
To God, and to the Lamb that thus did condeſcend, 
15. Therefore The Lamb that ſeated on th' Eternal's throne, 
Ineffable in glory ſhone— 


( 15 ) 
« No more ſhall ſhrill hunger prevail, 16. They— 
« No more ſultry ſuns parch the throat ; 
„(Life of angels,) on Gratitude's ſtreams we will fail 17. For 
« and drink deep of rich Harmony's note.“ 


G. HORN U. 
« No more ſhall ſhrill hunger prevail, 
t No more ſultry ſuns parch the throat; 
« (Life of angels,) on Gratitude's ſtreams we will ſail 
« And drink deep of rich Harmony's note.“ 


O D E V I. Chap. VIIL, 
THEN (op'd the ſeventh) ſudden did enſue V. 1. And 


A ſolemn ſilence, till ſev'n angels blew 
(The /ev'n the throne terrific circling round) 
A trumpet, each, ſurcharg d with Deſolation's found, 2 4 
That threaten'd earth and heaven in chaos to confound. j 


Then another perfume breathes 3. And— 
A cenſer holding; curling wreaths 
Of od'rous ſmoke from caſſia ſweet 4. And 


And frankincenſe aſcending greet. 
This with fire and whirlwind fraught 
From the burniſh'd altar caught 


Deep he plunges in the earth, 5. And— 
That voices, lightnings, thunders, iſſue forth, 
And the angels ſev'n prepare 6 


To found their trumps and zther tear. 
Blew 


616) 


a | 8s. And Blew the firſt, and fire and hail 
| Sudden did o'er the world prevail, 
g ; Nature wither'd, foreſts burn d. 
= ll Structures proud to aſhes turn'd. 
1 The ſeeond blew, 
And ſtarting mountains burning flew, 
Rulh'd into the bubbling flood, 
Ocean ſaw his waters blood 
9. And That in the fruitful valleys ſtood, 
Leviathan ingulph'd the ſcalding tide 
And in the bloody whirlpool dy'd. 
| Blew the third, a flaming ſtar 
10. And Rage denounc'd and wide-ſtretch'd war, 
| Dread a fiery torrent pour'd 
And in conflict tempeſts roar'd, 
Rivers ſunk and hiſſing ſtreams _ 
Ceas'd as they felt its angry gleams. 
4 12. And At the fourth, the moon and ſun 
=== From their fixed orbits run. 
An angel ſtraight in whirlwind driven 
13. And Hurry'd thro the vault of heaven, 
| Saying, © Woe, woe, woe, thou earth, 
* Woe to whom thou gavelt birth! 
% Horrors, horrors ſtil] ſurround ; 
What dire ſcenes ſhall ſoon abound 
When the other angels ſound ! 


— — 


es. 
© Woe, woe, woe unto the earth 
« And to them it cursd with birth ! 
e Horrors, horrors ſtill ſurround ; 
* What dire ſcenes ſhall ſoon abound 
* When the other angels ſound !” 
| | ODE 


O | D | E VII, Chap. IX 


AS bids the fiſth his trumper's blaſt ariſe, Vee 
Stars, planets, moon, and ſun, burſt lawleſs thro' the 

And bettomleſs was ſeen a pit, whence broke [ ſkies, 
Sulphur's ſtench and pitchey, ſmoke, | 2. And— 
That quench'd of ev'ry light the ray 
And in darkneſs wrapp'd the day; | . 
With locuſts fill'd the teeming air 1. And 
That with ſcorpions might compare : | | | 
Yet had they not the boundleſs pow'r | 
The trees and herbage to devour, | 44 
But only on the impious, plagues to ſhow'r. 
Was heard on high the ſounding ſcourge, 
That did the guilty nations. purge. _ mY 5. And— 
In duſt ſhall the fell miſcreants gaſping lie, | 
Whilſt none ſhall with their ardent wiſh comply, 
But each to end their wretched lives deny ; 6. A4 
Shall mock their idle wailings tardy Death, 
Nor burſt their vital bands and * their hated breath, 
But by Fate's ſevere decree 
Deaf from ev'ry wretch ſhall flee. 
The ſcorpion-locuſts ſhape their courſe 
Like the battle-winged, horſe; _ 1 i * 
Their heads like mens in glory bold, „ 
Arm'd their fronts with crowns of gold, 
Their iv'ry teeth did ape the brindled lion's force. 8. Gold— 
Their breaſts did warriours blaze reveal 
Girt with temper d ſhining ſteel ; 

* Borne 


| ( 18 ) 
9. And Borne on gliſtning wings they wheel'd 
Like chariots ruſhing to the field; 
11, And Obedient to a king they rove 
| And to marſhall'd conqueſt move, 
And crowd their monarch round and eager ſhield. 
13 Ani So loud the ſixth trump ſends its ſound 
C FIN That ſtart the angels which ſurround. _ 


1 16. Bright=Legions riſe in armour bright, [ſight : 

4 Countleſs horſemen beat the plains and glance before my 

(| Breaſt-plates flaſhing waves of fire 

1 | 17. And— Did my throbbing heart inſpire, 
$ | With martial glory fill'd and fierce deſire. 


: | | 18. By— Involv'd in ruddy ſmoke they whirl'd | 
3 Lightning jav'lins round them hurl'd, [ guin'd . 


Death triumphant fought in fight, and thinn'd th' enſan- 


| : ; 1 Woe 1 0 00%. 
| | Involv d in ruddy ſmoke they whirl'd, © Q 
Lightning javlins round them hurl , Pr ( 


Death atk fought i in een thinn'd an enſanguin d 


Chap. X. | O D E : vo. 


: 7 Z 4 F % 2 1 


UT à mighty dis came 
v. And— 

- B Wrapp'd in light and ruddy flame: 

A cloudy mantle oer him flows, II 5 151 


Fires of Phoebus on his brows; 
== 5 And a rainbow round his a — throws. 
= | 3 


* 1 
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His hands a ſmaller book contain ; | | 2. And 
One foot on earth he plac'd, the other on the main; 
Then lifts his voice as when a lion roars, 3. And 


And the trembling hills reply, and hoarſe- aſſaulted ſhores. 
Then ſev'n thunders voices ſend 

That tow'rs o'erturn and bulwarks rend: 

And as their words the thunders ſev'n declar'd, | 
To record them I prepar'd ; I. And 
But from heaven a voice proclaim'd 

Seal the book nor tell the things the thunders ſev'n have 


The angel then who ſun-beams rode . [nam'd.” 
And oer the earth and ocean ſtrode, 2 5. Andes 
Sware by Him th' Eternal Lord [they afford, 


Which made the Heaven, and earth, and ſea, and all that 

That time ſhou'd be no more, nor with the ſtars accord: 5 Ad 
* That when the ſeventh trump ſhall ſhake 

The realms above and bid the mountains quake, 7. 0 
That ev'ry myſtry ſhall be full his mighty prophets ſpaxke.. 


C HO RUS. 
Mat time ſhou'd be no more, nor with the flars accord : . 


* That when the ſeventh trump ſhall ſhake 
„Ne realms above and bid the mountains quake, 


% That ev ry myſt ry ſhall be full, his maghty prophets ſpake.” 


ODE 


( 20 ) 


Chap. Xl, 3 9 O D E IX. 


v. 1g. An TR ſeventh ſounding, rang Mans dome 
That the reign of Chriſt was come. 
16. Shone—The elders with ſurpaſſing glory ſhone 
And proſtrate fell before the throne, 1 
17. Saying: And faid; . O God, who wert, and art, and art to be, 
| %% Receive our thanks, that wickedneſs doth flee, | 
And at the laſt we rightoous judgements ſee. 
That Virtue's foes whelm'd in confuſion find 
13. And=, « The righteous unto peace perpetual allign'd, 
Tho ſons of Death fell diſcord nurſe 
* And victorious Goodneſs curſe,” 
Ope the doors eternal wide 
15. And= Whilſt of glory pours the tide ; 
Read, read with awful thrilling fear 
The Wi! of God; and glad revere; ' 
With welcome horror ſee the fi'ry hail, [ball aſſail. 
And lightnings, thundrings, earthquakes view, the changing 


C H OR US. 


Obe the doors eternal wide 

Whil/t of glory pours the tide; 

Read, read with awful thrilling fear 

The will of God, and glad revere ; | 

With welcome horror ſee the fiery hail, [ ball aſſail. 
And ligiinings, thundrings, earthquakes view, the changing 


— os ww + y ODE 


( 21 ) 
O D E | X. Chap. XII. 
B now in Heaven a mighty wonder's ſeen, V. 1. 4 
A woman cloathed with the ſun, the ſły around ſerene. 


The full-orb'd' moon beneath her feet, 
Twelve ſtars ſparkle o'er her head, whoſe rays in glory 


But of travel, torn with pain, (meet: 2. And —- | 
Did ſhe bitterly complain. | | 
Another wonder ſcatter'd then affright, 3. And | 


A hideous dragon ſmote the ſight. 
Sev'n heads he had and twice five horns, _. E230 | 
And ev'ry radiant head a ſev'n- fold crown adorns : 0 
The ſame of Heaven's bright ſtars a third that with him 
He brandiſhes his tongue before the woman's view, [ drew, . And 
And couch d to ſeize her child when born, and round her 
terrors threw. 3 1 
But girt with light the birth celeſtial ſnone, 
God caught it up in glory to his throne, 
And the mother fled away 6. And 
In the wilderneſs to ſtray; | 
Yet there his Providence ſhe found [ ground, 
In pleaſant fruits and ſtreams that play d along the deſart 


Erſt in Heaven a war aroſe ; 
Th' Almighty Michaels proweſs choſe, + Ad 
The dragon iflu'd proud commands 


And led to fight his furious bands; 
| WS: The 


1 
. 
1 
4 
" 
+; 
44 
* 
4 
il 
* 
* 
bp 
46 1+ 
4-4 
i7 
nN 
fob 
+ 4 
N 
, 
' 
14 
\P 


j 
by 
. 
* 


. 
— 
- gn 
_ 


— 


» 
— — bot 
— ms 
— - 

+ 
2 —— 


»+; 8 — 1 
err 


__ — 


\S 


( 22 ) | 
The God of battle's ſway audaciouſly diſdain'd, 
And But driv'n in flames athwart the ſky, no more the ſhock 
From heights of heav'n was hurry'd — [ ſuſtain'd; 
And= Lightning fell his beamy crown, 
And with his fiends that boaſt deceit, 
Snares outſpread and mankind cheat, . . 
Who pil'd in conflict world on world; 5 
In dire o'erwhelmingdiſmal rout, to depth of hell was hurl'd, 0 
Then loud- rang th' eternal dome 
9 That the reign of Chriſt was come. 
| When the dragon ſmoak d on earth, 
13. And— He aſſail'd the woman's birth: 
But lifted on the eagle's plumes 
14- And= She his ſtrength and ſhape aſſumes, 
Is wafted to the wilderneſs, the ſun her flight illumes; 
Where no mortal e'er did tread, 
Myſtic bruis'd the ſerpent's head. 
15. And Tremendous then the dragon ſtood 
And poured from his mouth a flood: 
But the earth did kindneſs ſhow 
And the deluge ſunk below, 
And dragon marr'd ; whom ſwell'd with ceaſeleſs rage, 
No miſchief done to man can his fell thirlt aſſuage. 


* 


On U. 


But the earth did kindneſs ſhow 
And the deluge funk below, 
And dragon marr'd ; whom fwell'd with ceaſeleſs rage, 


No miſchief done to man can his fell thirſt aſſuage. 
ODE 
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VII another beaſt I ſaw, himſelf alone an hoſt, Ny FE 
Forth riſing from the ſea that beat the ſandy coaſt ; | 

That mov'd a ſhaggy bear, ; 

A tyger ſprang, Hyena glow'd with more terrific glare, 

Or a ſpotted leopard lies 27 And— 

Or, a lion's royal ſounds and awful roarings riſe ; 


And the dragon gave him pow'r, 
In exalted pride to tow'r. . 


But behold a ſtroke is ſped | 

On his ſev'nfold teeming head, | 3 And 
That his form prodigious reel d 

And wonder'd all to ſee him heal'd, 

This was the dragon's beaſt in fearful ſhapes diſplay @ 2.1 

And in radiant ſcales array'd, | 4: 
Impious homage to him paid. 

His vot'ries told his ſtrength and bold defy'd; | 

Who is like to him, they ſaid, in whom we all confide ? 


; 
| 


Rampant he his prowels boaſts * 5 And— 
That none can match his warring hoſts ; 

Does horribly the God of Heaven blaſpheme 6. And 
And thoſe curſe that wiſh faln man, by virtue to redeem: 

Great was he wide regions oer, 

Stretch'd his ſway from ſhore to ſhore, | 7. And 
All the wicked unbleſs'd race, 

Unmark d by God's own living ſeal, $ Ad 


* Os magna ſoniturum, 
| Who 


= 220 (24 ) 
| Who of the Lamb knew not the grace 
That was ere earth was hung in ambient ſpace, 
| | Shall worſhip the dread beaſt and ſharp repentance feel. 
=. „. II- (Let all with ears to hear 
F Attend with trembling fear.) 
He that does in fetters bind © 
| Shall himſelf dire bondage find; | * 
\1 10. He= Who delights himſelf with blood 
; i | Shall rue the murd'rous ſword, and be the raven's food: 
h The righteous ſhall with perſecution ſtrive, - 
id - Knowing that, in God's good time, true judgement; mall 4 
1 11. And Then a kindred beaſt I ſaw, [arrive. 
s 1 Meek as a lamb his look, but of devouring maw ; 
= | 12. And That the ſaints of God alarm'd, 
| Forc'd obedience to his mate and with like fangs was arm d. 
ö 8 13. And= He mirac'lous wonders wrought, 
5 | Fires in the ſight of men, from high, deſtructive brought; 
| 14. And. Witchcraft and guile does he poſſeſs, 
3 Deceives mankind, and makes the world his direful mate 
confeſs. 


= —— 
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—_ Witchcraft and guile does he poſſeſs, . 722 
1 | | Decerves mankind, and makes the world his direful mate con- 


; wy ODE 


ON Sion's ſtory'd mount | v. . 
Stood the ſpotleſs Lamb of ev'ry good the fount; 
And the twelve times thouſand twelve 1n orient rayment 
Shed around immortal light. [ bright, 
Then the voice of waters guſhing 
And of thunders ſudden ruſhing, 
Invade my ear, and loud combine | 2. And 
Harps majeſtic, divine; 
From Heaven deſcended the ſong 
Sion's rivers reſponſive along. 
Sacred to th Almighty's praiſe 3. And 
Were th' immortal choſen lays, 0 
Such as none but God's, own choriſters cou'd raiſe. 
Theſe were the ſons of God, elected fure, | 5. And 
Whorather than the ſcepter d world hisfavourwou d procure. 
As mount the winds the pealing harp, there flew 
An angel that a ſtream of glory drew, | 6. And— 
The everlaſting goſpel preach d and taught ſalvation new: 
Words of Death that blunt the ſting, 
And univerſal reſt and peace eternal bring, 
Yet words that bid from Sin to flee | 7. . 
And His wrath eſcape who made the earth and air and ſea, 
Another ſtooping cry'd—* Proud Babylon is ſunk, 
* With wine and curs'd abominations drunk; 8. And 
* Rankling the mighty miſchief ſpread 
And taught a ſinful world the ſteps of Death to tread. 
WY | c | Cloath'd 


( 26 ) 
Cloath'd in like terrors, a third angel came 
9. And= And did, earth- ſhaking, thus proclaim : 
| * If any man fall down before the beaſt, 
10 The= © The mark of him receive, that glories in the eaſt, 
| « Surely he ſhall to torments be aſlign'd 
« And toſſing on a fi'ry lake of brimſtone be confin'd, 
„ Whoſe ſmoke ſhall endleſs endleſs riſe, 
7, And— e Mount in infernal clouds and blot the ſkies, P 
| And night and day 
The paly flames ſhall curl, and on his entrails prey.” 


Then came a living angel's voice 
| And Borne on the eager winds, and bade the world rejoice. 
\| * Rejoice, whoſe works are ſumm'd, who in his favour 
| | | * Who on the Saviour of the world rely ; [die, 
|.” | « To joys prepar'd ere earth exiſted, hie ; 
« From ev'y pain and labour reſt, 
| | | « The God of peace commands you to be bleſs'd, 
| « See on yon fleecy cloud, the ſon of man confeſs d. 
| 
' 
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1 | Purple light about me glow'd, 
f 15. And As to my; lifted eyes they ſhow'd 
. Their golden ſickles, crying © Reap, quick reap 
| | „The earth's ripe crop, abominations ſweep.” 
1 18. And Then thoſe appear d, endu'd with mighty pow'r 9 
| To ſtop the raging flames, leſt they the wheat devour, 
19. And= But crackling were the tares conſum'd, ere came 1 
. dreadful hour.“ 
20. And The vintage was ſwift pluck d, pale 3 ran 
5 ; And flaſh'd reverſeleſs doom to Heav'n-offending man. 
| We ? CHORUS. | 
N The vintage was ſwift pluch d, pale lightnings ran 
| | And flaſh'd reverſeleſs doom to Heav'n-offending man. 
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O0 | .D E XIII. Chap. Xv. 


1 Saw another marvellous and all- compleating ſign, V. 1. AO 

Sev'n angels with the ſeven plagues that fill'd the wrath 

divine. 
A glazed ſea with ſtars was fraught, | 
And thoſe that glorious actions wrought, 2. And— 
That with ſurpaſling proweſs fought, 
Their praiſes heard from out the ſea of fire ; 
Whilſt harps of God each boſom warm'd, 
The purpling air and dancing planets charm'd 
With conqueſt of the beaſt in gorgeous terrors arm'd 
And heavenly joys did inſpire— | 
Rung How Moſes and Aaron reliey'd 
© Thee, Jacob, no more in captivity griev'd, 3. And— 
And the barriers of ocean cleav'd: 
High tremendous he ſtood, 
„ Walls of chryſtal his flood, 
„And Pharaoh Jehovah believ'd. 
* How the Lamb vanquiſh'd Hell“ (then they ſung) 
* How in view he was lifted above, 
Heaven's roofs, Heaven's manſions all rung 
„ Tranſ{cendent unmatch'd was his love. | | 
All thy juſtice in mercy ſhall fear, 4. Who— 
* Lord of hoſts, Thee, Thee all ſhall adore, 
Thee, Thee ſhall enraptur'd revere, 
And trains of high extacy ſoar,” 
| The 


( 28 ) 
5. And=- The temple's doors now ſounding, I behold 
Earth's hiſtory in volumes deep enroll'd, 
6. And And clad in richeſt colours of the ſkies 
The angels /evn, the ſev'n laſt plagues comprize. 
7. And— The wrath of God was diſmal ſeen 
To wrap the face of Heaven ſerene : 


Louring mounts a fire | 
am 10% In aN waves on waves till the en plagues expire 


þ 0 9: ul. 4 | 


= | The wrath mam 15 . 

= | Fr oe And wrapp d the light of Heaven ſerene - . 

Louring mounts a fire 

In duſty waues on waves till the ſev'n plagues expire. 


Chap. XVI. O D E XI V. 


58 en Rr hark the winds tumultuous fury blend, 
And hollow ſounds. the ſolemn. temple Fence 
(Prepar'd the angels to, pour forth | 
Their charged vials on the earth.) 


2. Blind=" The firſt was ſhed; and ſpotted blains 
Each overſpread that, fought with God, and rack d with 
Diſcharg'd the ſecond, the cadav'rous ſea (nankemas pains. 
3 And Putrid confeſs d the doom'd decree, 


The 


( 29 ) 

The third made deadly ev'ry food 
And the fountains turn'd to blood. 
Then loud an angel of the waters ſaid, 
„O Lord, who wert, and art, and ſhalt, in glory be array d, 5. And— 
« Juſt are thy judgments, Lord, tho terrible difplay'd, 

* Againſt thy faints and prophets they conſpir'd, 6. Pe 
* Be blood their drink who righteous blood deſir'd.“ 

Polluted with ſtrange fires the ſmoaking ſun 8. And 
. The fourth, that ſtarting from their courſe the ſpheres 

Darts his orb diſaſt'rous flames [altomiſh'd run; 

And the fearful things proclaims: . 

Nor yet did deprecate ſuch judgements ſent 

Man, nor of his ways yet quick repent. 9 And— 
Quench'd the fifth of Heav'n the light ? 

And fill'd the earth with horror and affright, . 
Sav'd what apparitions glar'd, all was deep diſmal night. i 

Dry'd at the ſixth was ev'ry ſtream, 

Each river wont to baſk in day's meridian beam: 12. And 
Euphrates ſelf that us'd to ſtray [ to his e 


4 And — 


O'er the wide eaſt, whilſt thouſand ſprings paid tribute 

Along his fertile-winding banks did fad diſeaſe convey: 

Pour'd was the ſeventh; and a voice 17. And 
That drown'd the tempeſt, ſped on whirlwind's noiſe, 

A voice that ſhouts of joy wou'd quell, for mightieſt battle 


won, 
Was uſher'd from the throne, and trembling fane—T1s 
Then rent expiring nature the rude ſtorm, [ DONE. 18. Ad 


Such as ne'er did Heaven enwrap, or ocean's face deform. 
Earth trembled, on its baſis rock'd, 
Caverns of th' abyſs unlock d; 
Trees and tow'rs aloft were borne 19. And— 
And into triple parts proud Babylon was torne, 
| H Did 
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” or Drunken with wine the world ſhall ree], 
And diſſolution join'd with pangs of labour feel; 
Driv'n hills and iſles adown in headlong courſe 
20. And In tumult nature from her bulwarks force, 
And blazing vaults above the jagged hail congeal. 
21. And— Then ſhall her deſp'rate ſons their Maker curſe, 
Within their guilty ſouls ſelf-gnawing furies nurſe 
And with wild blaſphemy behold the ſable-groaning hearſe. 


i 


Then ſſiall her deſp rate ſons their M aler curſe, 
Within their guilty ſouls ſelfgnauing furies nurſe 
And with wild blaſphemy behold the ſable-groaning hearſe. 


Chap. xvil. 10 0 D E XV. 


V. 1, a- Bur of the ſev'n one kindly me beſpoke 
« See what doom the harlot waits that Heaven has 
2. With— The harlot Babylon that ſtately roſe | durſt provoke; 
« Where the meeting water flows. 
« Kings of the earth with her entwine, 
«© Drunk with her fornication's wine.” 


Me 


I] would here intend the diſſolution of the old world blended with the birth 
of the new, 


(88 ). 

Me then he took (ſwam my rapt giddy head) 

And ſwift into the wilderneſs, on whiſtling wings I ſped; 
Where, falling roſes round her ſtrew'd, 

I a ſcarlet harlot view'd: 

There flaunting on a rampant beaſt 

She fat in pomp and ſplendour of the caſt ; 4. And 
In a ſpangled luring veſt | 

Shone the earth's audacious pet ; 

Her jewels caſt a dazzling light, 

And this legend ſtruck my fight. 


3. S0 


1 Hicroglypþtuc, Babylon the great : 


O ye good, flee ſwift, retreat 5 
* Abomination, curſe, and univerſe's cheat.” 


C'E U MX US 


% O ye good, flee ſwift, retreat ! 
«. Hicroglyphic, Babylon the great; 
% Abomination, curſe, and univerſes cheat.” 


A XVI. Chap. xVIIr 
A NOTHER angel now mid' terror's ſound, W 
Cloath'd with pow'r ſpread glory round. 
Earth illuming down he wheels IE ©: 
Proclaiming loud, © The deep foundations reel 
Of Babylon, of God th avenging juſtice feel. 2. And 
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«© Ev'ry proud majeſtic dome 
. « Deſolation ſhall become, | 
“Void ſhall be of light and foul, | | 
de Groan the ghoſt and flap the owl, | 
3. For- Glare the fiend and wolves loud-howl. | 
« Her luxury the world oerrun, n, 
Her whoredoms ſham'd the conſcious "= | ee 
ncleanneſs darker made the night, and with the day 
4 And— © O my people, leave her, leave, 
“ That ye not her cup receive; 
Her fins on redden'd pinions fly 
5. For— © And Heaven aſſail and dread for mercy ery. | 
«© What ſhe gives, to her return, 
6. Reward ®, Hate for hate, and ſpurn for ſpurn, 
« As erſt with luſt, ſhe now with rage ſhall burn, 
7. Ho e Queen of the world, that gorgeous us'd to flalk, 
* Now let her barefoot on the brambles walk; 
In delicacies' ſtead ſhall plagues conſpire 
8:Therefore** To fall upon her head, and blow avenging fire: 
“Thus faith the God, that wraps the ball, 
That kindles the hot air, and bids the mountains fall. 
_ * Kings that liv'd upon her ſmile 
9. And= Enchanted with infectious guile, 
Where flutter'd her gav ſtreamers, fond to ſail, 
% Deſpairing ſhall the direful change bewail, 
“ Aloof ſhall eye her ſmoaking roofs, and hear 
16. Standings Riſe heavy ſullen ſounds, from ruin drear, 
« Whilſt flitting ſaints around, in bloody white appear. 
“Sorrow ſhall ſeize the ſons of gain [marts contain. 
« Smiting their breaſts, that merchandize no more her 
11. And= © Her center'd wealth ſhall none e er more behold, 
No matble's vein meand ring, ſilks enroll'd 
| Nor 


( 33 ) 


Nor ſily'ry walls ſhall glitter more; -" —_ 


« No more the vale of Ophir's gold, 

« Nor of living gems the ſtore . 

From the ſoft caſket's damaſk down be ſold ; | 200 
No more balmy odours join | 

* The zeſt of luſcious liquors to refine, 

*« And ev'ry raviſh'd ſenſe in one combine; 13 
«© No more in ſcented baths the nobles lave, 

« Fann'd by the glad officious ſlave, 

Nor offer men their ſouls at Tyranny's lov'd ſhrine. 


« Fruits that with the morning vie, 
Nor ſtretch'd beneath the palm the painted ſorc'reſs lie, 
No more mulick's voice reſounds, 


None the fruit of morn eſpy, | 14. 


« Cymbal wakes and tabret bounds, 22, 


* Or the martial trumpet warm, 
And rouſe herconqu'ring ſons, and fartheſt ſhores alarm. 
« No more the bridegroom gay enhance 


« Dulcimer and ſackbut charm, | 


© The hours, and lead the feſtive dance; | 23. 


% No more the bridal taper yield 

% Myſtic joys but half reveal'd, 

„Souls no more in wedlock mix, and fink in holy trance, 

* Blood and horrors ſhe decreed, 24 
« Blood and horrors be her meed!” . 


G HOU 


_ * Blood and horrors ſhe decreed, 
* Blood and horrors be her meed / 
I | OD E. 


And 


And— 


And— 


And 


Chap, XIX. 


V. 1. And 


For 


And 


» And— 


5. And 
And — 


. Let— 


And Meek and modeſt charms diſplay d, 


( 34 ) 


O D E XVII. 
OW the Courts of heav'n rejoice, 
And utter forth a merry voice; 
Songs of gratitude are ſung, 
Hallelujahs ceaſeleſs rung 
Salvation, glory, honour be to God, 
* Who oer the kingdoms weilds his rod; 
* Righteous are his ſearchleſs ways, 
* Sound, ye ſpheres, and ſhout his praile ! 


„ For the Harlot fleſh'd in blood, 


* That his mercy, grace, withſtood, 

*© Wallow'd in ſin; in ſunder torn, 

Is back to empty nothing borne, 

“Hallelujah, ſaints of light! 

* She's blotted, blotted from the ſight, 

See ſullen mounts her ſmoke in endleſs endleſs night.” 


Then the beaſts and elders fel! : 
Angels ſoaring, ſaints adoring, 
* Lord, who ſhall thy goodneſs tell?“ 


Learnt the firmament His name, 


And in thunders did proclaim — 


* Rules th Almighty unconfin'd, 
* Whoſe mercies, ſpeakleſs, earth and heav'n combin'd | 


% By the Lamb in wedlock join'd.” 
The Bride, in ſpotleſs white array'd, 


Clad 


(- ) 


Clad as with angels may compare, 

When they part the fragrant air.* 
Courtcous then, with look benign, 9. And 
He faid—** Approach the myſtic ſhrine, 

And partake of joy divine.” 

I with grateful rev'rence kneel'd 

That ſuch comſort he reveal'd : 10. And 
But mildly thus he me rebuk'd—* Give glory to the God, 

* Who, ere the world was made, thro' wilds of chaos rode.“ 

Then (op'd the Heavens) I ſudden view'd 11 And 
With ſplendour wond'rous forms endu'd, [ flew. 

And ſtruck my ſighta milk-white horſe that in loud whirlwind 

And a beamy chariot drew, | 

And he that fat thereon was call'd The Faithful and the True. 

(Swift whirl'd the blazing car, 

Of Him hojudgments juſtdire&s,or lights avenging war.) 

His armour ſhed light . 
That oerwhelmed my ſight, 
Thick flames ſhot his eyes, 

As thro' zther he flies, 

And a crown guards his brows 
That the galaxy ſhows. 


As 


* What affinity thoſe verſes have with Solomon's Song, from which they are 
however, diſſerent enough, the reader will judge; but they remind me of thoſe 
line lines of Cowley— | 


Such robes the Saints departed wear, 
Woven all with light divine; 
Such their exalted bodies are, 


And with ſuch full glory ſhine, 


8 Forth ruſh d with whirlwind-ſound 
The chariot of Paternal Deity, ——MtLTov. 


18. 


19. 


20. A 
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. And= As in th' Almighty ſtrength he rode, 


Flam'd in gold, THE WORD OF GOD: 


And And where on arrow's wings he went, 


Milk-white armies, gemm d all oer, victorious outings ſent. 
His words impetuous ruin hurl'd 


And Thro the wide diſſolving world; 
And The graven hilt his fire records, 


_ . KING OF KINGS, AND LORD OF LORDS. 
In blood-dipp'd armour ſheath'd, red-darted oer the field, 


 And= (Fire his ſpear, and ſun his ſhield) 


His angel, ire celeſtial in his look, 
And the wither'd nations ſhook : 
Cry'd, whilſt Heaven's engines roar, 
That. With rage unmeaſur'd quenchleſs pour 
Deſolation's iron ſhow'r— 
Ve eagles, hot, mens carcaſes devour ; 
„ Fowls of the air; kings, princes eat, 
* The Lord invites you to a treat.“ 
Yet the Monſter fury-arm'd, 
and— His beamy faulchion wav'd on high, 
Awhile the Hoſts of Heaven alarm'd, 
Then did in molten whirlpool fly : 
And Conſpicuous in pride he burn'd, 
Then ſeiz d in fight with more infernal rage was toſs d 
To ſee his brazen ranks oerturn'd, 
Himſelf in frightful ruin wrapp'd, and n loſt: 
1, Down to ſhelt'ring hell he flies, 
— fall to rue, and curſe the ſkies. 
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Down to fhelt'ring hell he flies, fe! 
His fall to rue, and curſe the ſties. 


( 37 ) 


0 D | E XVIII, . ' Chap. XX. 


8 ceas'd the conflict, one of mighty pow'r 9 
The ſerpent ſeiz d that did in battle tower, 
For twice five hundred years in durance bound, 2. And 
The maſly chain ſent forth a clanking ſound. 
In the hideous pit he lay : 
Where with ſtruggling rude eſſay | 2 2 
He fill'd the rocking earth with huge diſmay, 


But when a thouſand years be paſt, 7. And 
Shall he again the kingdoms waſte, 

Again the mother of her child bereave 

And again the world deceive, 


. Glut afreſh the hungry deep 1 
And the earth in crimſon ſteep, 
Again defiance grimly boaſt | | 9 And 


And vainly dare the Lord of Hoſt. 

But again Almighty Ire“ | | 

Shall o'erturn him wrapp'd in fire, | | 6. Maes 
The ſerpent and his legions doom | 

Eternally to lakes that nought but ſulphur ſhall illume. 

Hurrying from the God of day 11. And 
The earth and impious foes of heaven fled away. 


Lo! before the judgement ſeat 
Mingled ſtand the ſmall and great, 12. And 


* In imitation of * The zeal of the Lord of Hoſts ſhall perform this,” fo 
nobly heightened by the perſonification of zead. 
TT K The 
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King, beggar, undiſtinguiſh d, rich and poor, 
The fate with anxious eyes await that ever ſhall endure, 


He figur'd in the ſcroll of death, 
| Beholds a grinning fiend prepar'd to catch their breath; 
13- And Whilſt he the faithful good and wiſe, 
Vplifted on young wings to ſcenes of pleaſure flies. 
This eternal firm'd decree 
Heard the deaf diſaſtrous ſea, 
Ses and earth's dark putrid bed 
| Up deliver'd each his dead, 
14. And Roars the trump and fates compel, 
Slain was Death and quench'd was hell, 
Each received in Virtue bold 
Joys in the page of life enroll'd. 
The reſurrection this the firſt, the earneſt of reward 
5. Bu— Intermediate prepar'd ; 


But others not enjoy their reſt, 
Till twice five hundred years revolve, their manſions un- 


Happy they and bleſs'd indeed In! [polleſs'd 
6. Blefled=Who foremoſt to the realms of peace ſhall ſpeed ; | 

Who, Glory's chieftains, ſhall begin 

The triumph over Death and Oo, 

15: And Thoſe who lit Almighty Ire | 

Downwards plung'd in 5 fire. 

On columns, ſtarr'd their thrones appear'd 

That majeſtic order rear'd, 

4: Ang- To which who God's n obey'd, 

In righteouſneſs ſurpaſs d, by angels were convey'd 


In tints celeſtial array d; 
With 
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With Chriſt a thouſand years to reign; þ 


In peace, to know no more diſeaſe and pain; 


Then wing'd angels to become and ſpeakleſs joys attain, 


C HOR U Ss. 


With Chrift a thouſand years to reign ; 
In peace, to know no more diſeaſe and pain ; 
Then wing d angels to become and fheakleſs joys attain. } 


O D E | XIX. Chap. XXI. 
HAL. glorious morn ! | [adorn 
That do'st with more reſplendency and brighter rays 
The face of heaven refin'd; that earth | | . 


Glad'ſt with ſweeter melody and renovated birth: 
The frail foundations of decay 
Are done, are paſt, and fled away. 


I, John, beheld a new Jerus'lem fair 
Sailing thro' the fields of air; | 3 
Like a purple eaſtern bride; 
On wings of winds I law her ride: 
The plated roofs and gilded ſpires 
O'erſpread the day with golden fires, 
And a ſtrong immortal voice 
Bade my ſenſes all rejoice, | 3. And] 
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6 And— 


. 

- +. Th' Almighty's ſelf will be your God, 
With you take his own abode. | 
No more mourning, no more {orrow, 
© Preſent ills and dreaded morrow, 

* But wip'd be evry tear, 

Be fled cach ſad forebode, and ev ry preying tear, 
* All things, ſee, begin anew, 

Write, proclaim my dictates true. 

% Alpha and Omega, I _ | 

“Create the earth anew and hang a fairer ky. 


Write my words For 1T 18 DON E— 
« See the orbs and youthful ſuunn [run. 
« Scatter richer pearls and o'er more brilliant verdures 


% Each your wiſh ſecure enjoy, 


And bliſs flow without alloy, $ 


7. Hem 


© See down new mountains 
* Laugh new fountains ; 


Drink PO now, my ſons, of nnn en cloy.” 


10. And— 


2. And Strong its walls of tow'ry height, - 


Then one of thoſe EE UN erlt to pour 
The /ev'n left plagues, of Hell t exhauſt the ſtore, 


Said, Approach, and I will ſhow —». 4 
* Her, myſtic, marry'd to the Lambi in „ like the 
bow, | [ glow.” , 


& Sec it down the n of GUMS with countleſs Bote 3 


Then, in the ſpirit . my ſoul, 
I ſaw Jeruſalem deſcend and planets round me roll, 


11, Having Fraught with glory gay it ſhone / 


Like the vivid jaſper ſtone, 
Glorious, wond'rous, was its ſite, 


Twelve 
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Twelve gates maſly it defend 

And afar a luſtre ſend : 

Front three the Eaſt | 

And on matin ſunbeams feaſt, | 

Face three the chilly North 13. 
Play with the flaſhy fires he bringeth forth, 

Three baſking in the ſultry South 

Flames ſcatter like a furnace-mouth, 

Three rays receive of placid Weſt 

And with the morn the prize conteſt. 

Cubits twelve times thouſand twelve, the fencing wall was 


On 


Tall, majeſtic, glaſſy, ſtrong; * long, 

Each baſe of rock on high conſpicuous grav d 17. Are 
With the Lamb's apoſtles twelve, and ſinful nations ſav'd. 

Surpaſſing all compare | 

Its city form'd a mighty ſquare, 16. And 
And full-glorious to behold 

Seem'd.entire of fretted gold; | 18. Ad 
Living, chryſtal gems between, 

Ruddy, yellow, blue and green. 19. And 
Th' immortal God of heaven, and Lamb ror did reign, o The— 
They its temple, they its fane: . 
Sun or moon there needed none | | 
Where bright holts celeſtial ſhone. an. Ding 
Mountains of wealth glad nations here convey, 3 
Here tributary kings their diadems diſplay, 

And the wide portals, night unknown, emit eternal day. . 1 
Fled are pollution, malice, ſtrife, 9 


Are gone, the city leave that opes the book of life. 
C HOR US. 
Fled are pollution, malice, ſtrife, 
Are gone, the city leave that opes the book of life. 
L ODE 


Chap. XXII. 


Vi I, And— 


- 2. In- 


1 Saw the ſprings etherial pure | 

Of God's own rock that always ſhall endure :, | 
Nouriſh'd by which the tree of life fair grew, | 
Around harmonious winds Elyfian blew, | | 


Bruſh'd ev'ry balmy leaf and odorif rous flew 


Each circling moon, freſh bloſſoms ſprung, 
And fruit delicious in thick cluſters hung, 
Fruits that a cherub's countenance reveal 


+ And ev'ry earth-born malady and fad remembrance heal. 


3. And 


4. And 


6. And 


7 Behold 


8. And 


* Letev'ry guilt and ev'ry curſe begone, 
“Fly ſwift before the blaze of the Almighty throne 
* The mourning ſigh and captive groan: ' ed 
* With his own glory God ſhall ſhine, 
The Lamb the ſacred concert join | 
* And myriads of angelic bands in chorus blend 5 


« Mark th' eternal truths I ſpeak ; 
© F'en now new orbs th' horizon fireak | 


* That ſudden ſhall in light and boundleſs glory break : 
*© Soon the bleſſed Saviour comes, 
* Attune your harps and beautify your domes.” 


Such things I joyful ſaw and heard, 
Then proſtrate fervent vows of gratitude preferr'd. 
But th' informing angel ſaid, * Give praiſe alone to God, 
Who, ere the world was fram'd, thro' wilds of chaos rode.” 
Then 


of IP 
Then he ſaid © Seal not the book”  ' 6 
(And the anſwering heaven ſhook 5 | 2%: had 
* For ſoon ſhall ruſh in loudeſt ſtorm the end, | 
1 Prepar'd are fiery hoſts to rend oY; | 
„The crackling {kies and red deſcend. 
* Thus Jeſus warn d: Een now the lot is caſt, 
% The day of bleſs'd repentance paſt, 
Ne wicked, wicked, now let be, 
* To has place of mis ry flee, | 1 
* And the Righteous Righteous jill, 
© *TH of joy he have has fill ; 
* Or a bleſsd or hapleſs tate 
* Everlaſting ſhall await ; 
" 2 gates of life and death are barr'd, 


12. And— 
* Borne on the winds I come, diſbenſing juſt reward, | 
2 ** and Omega, HE 13. — 
* Whirl'd the ſpheres, now bids, the ſuns guench d luſtre flee. | 
* Happy they and ſevnfold bleſsd 
* Who of the key of life poſſeſs d | ends 
„Enter in and And has reſt ; 


* Without is ev ry miſcreant dire | 
% Condemn'd to kin tormenting fiends and ever-during PE What vin: 4 
% God me ordain'd the morning itar 2 
« That lit the radiant eaſt afar ; 
I jend my angel glad before 
* To range my gueſts and deck the floor : 
© Now prepared be the feaſt 
And ev'ry righteous ſoul from fin and death releas'd : 
Hear, hear, of Him who ſent me, the decree ; ui And 
** Of everlaſting joy partake, from earth's dull fetters free. 


Tis; 


(44) 
18. Fo= = © Let none dare add unto my book of peace, bisl ock ft! 
&« Leſt on his head the plagues, recorded there, ee 1 ] 
19. And &« And whoſoever ſhall preſume | 7 
* To take therefrom, ham 1 neer, __— glory falta ume.” 


3 2-1 20. e- Theſe are the thinks which God inſpires 

E | And the bleſſed Lamb requires. By... 

2 The- O wait, ye good, peace cheriſh ; till his grace 
Shall lift you from terreſtrial whe? and in his boſom Place. 
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TE concuuping cnonus 


THESE ARE THE , THINGS WHICH: Gov INSPIRES 

5 | Ap THE BLESSED - Laus REQUIRES. 

| O wair, YE GOOD, PEACE CHERISH ; TILL HIS GRACE 

SHALL IIr r YOU FROM, TERRESTRIAL WOE, AND 1 
© HIS BOSOM PLACE, - | 


— —————————___. — 
4 . | 
- 
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1 Apprehend critics never to have been more abſurd, than in their ſtudied reſearches 
concerning St, John's Revelations; than in their endeavours to explain particulars, 
and meanings never meant, without any certain clew, 


| C. HA N I. 

„% Him which was and which is, and which is to come.“ What an elevated manner 
of expreſſing God's eternity ! I know not whether which, by throwing the language a 
little out of ordinary grammar, does not heighten it and render it more poetical than 
would be who, reminding of Our Father which art in Heaven, not indeed in an exactly 
{ſimilar predicament, as who art would be ſomewhat exceptionable, becauſe of one vowel's 
opening on another. The eighth and eleventh verſes of this chapter are ſpoken by 
God Almighty ; and the latter part of the ſeventeenth, eighteenth, and nineteenth verſes 
by Jeſus Chriſt. 7 

Chap. IV. v. .] The Revelation conſiſts generally of emblematical viſion. But from 
his enthuſiaſtic manner of relation St. John ſeems, ſometimes deſcribing real things and 
perſons, as in the beginning of this chapter, the throne of God and God himſelf, till 
There were ſeven lamps burning before the throne, which are the ſeven ſpirits of 
God,” makes it clear that it is all figurative. The obſervation of Gray, in the Progreſs 
of Poetry ; that the ſubjett and ſimile, are in Pindar often united; is applicable to St. 
John. Far be it from me to derogate from St. Johns aſtoniſhing genius abounding 
with traits of divine inſpiration; to exhibit, which in ſuch ſtriking and ſtupendous 
colours, required an imagination hardly confined within a mortal cell, in which we fee 
his over-whelmed ſoul ſtruggling when ſuch glorious images crowded on it, in which, 
perhaps, he, without much regard to regularity, repeatedly deſcribes the day of judge- 
ment in figurative epitomes: yet it muſt be confeſs d that fancifulneſs and numerical 
ſuperſtition are not ſeldom combined; as in this verſe, in which I have taken the liberty 

M of 
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of eee the calf to an ox; and his nne are ſtill more ſudden "WY the 
Pſalmiſt's. * | 

The ſolemn account in the fifth chapter, of the opening of the book, © written within 

and on the back ſide,” 7. e. the old and new Teſtament, repreſents the wonderful 

- unparalleled power and goodneſs of our Saviour ſignified by the Lamb, in the redemption 
of the world. 

The crackling of thunder when 3 near, like the rending of paper, might furniſh the 
imagery of the fourteenth verſe of the ſixth. 

In the firſt chapter, the author was ordered to relate the wonders he had ſeen: 
but in the eight he is commanded to keep ſecret the relations of the ſeven thunders. 

Chap. IX. v. 2.] It may be obſerved that the grandeur of the ſcriptures often conſiſts 
entirely in the thought without any afliſlance of language, very different from the florid- 
© neſs by ſome aſcribed to modern Aſiatic poetry, by means of profuſions of epithets of 
which the ſcriptural writers are remarkably ſparing. St. John's deſcriptions, ſeemingly, 
of the laſt day, riſe one above the other, like Homer's battles, and neither well leſt 
room for a climax. As Homer left little ſcope to exceed the conflitt of Diomede in the 
Kith Iliad, ſo John could hardly exceed his eight chapter, and it ſeems that the 
thirteenth verſe of that chapter ſhould have been earlier. 

Propheſy, it has been obſerved, ſeems to have correſpondence to the events of 
different ſucceeding times: indeed we are ignorant what may be the day (the time) 
of judgement; Which, for aught we know, may embrace the interval between the firſt 
and ſecond ad vent of Chriſt. 

In the ninth chapter, the author has given play to his exuberant 83 in the 
deſcription of the locuſts, the eleventh verſe of which reminds of the queen of the bees. 

Chap. X. v. 2.] There is ſomething infinitely more grand in this deſcription of the 

angel, than of Neptune, in Homer. How wonderſully ſublime is the perſonification 
of the thunders! Indeed there is tang beautiful or age omitted in theſe 
Revelations. 

It may be alledged that what follows on ſounding the ſeventh trumpet, chap. XI. 
is widely different from the denunciation in the laſt verſe of the eighth. But the 
woe is to be underſtood, to appertain to the wicked inhabitants of the earth; and from 
hence eſpecially might be underſtood, that the millenium or ſabbath of the world, that is 
the ſeven thouſandth era, will ſucceed the completion of fix thouſand years. 

In the twelfth chapter, the rebellion of Satan, his conteſt With the birth of Chriſt 
through Herod's perſecution, his ſeduttions and enmity to mankind ; our Saviour's aſcen- 
ſion, temptations, and perhaps Noah's flood ; and in the following chapter, perhaps, 
Mahomet : ſeem all literally or figuratively combined, though oddly enough it muſt 
be confeſſed. But congruity, exact enumeration of circumſtances, and regard to ſuc- 
ceſſion of events, are not to be expected in poetical effuſions, and till leſs in the com- 


prehenſiveneſs and infiniteneſs of thoſe of fcriptural authors, and leaſt of all in John. 
They 


3 | | 
They perpetually conſider time from the creation, as only a point. Indeed all poets 
take a general liberty of uſing the paſt or preſent tenſe at pleaſure. 

The Sixteenth chapter ſeems to point to the plagues of Egypt, poſſibly correſponding 
with the general final judgement ; and I have lately been pleaſed to find that Dr. Lowth 
entertains the idea of ſuch prophetic duplicity. Alſo the angels of the waters and Naiadg 
ſeem ſimilarly to have a correſpondence : and it may be juſt noticed in what high re- 
verence elders are holden, fo as to be joined throughout with the angels, ſpirits, ſaints, 
and the beaſts. | 

Chap. XVII.] John's genius was of ſo elevated a kind, that ridicule or humour en- 
tered not his mind ; and therefore he did not guard his pen ; which circumſlance may 
be compared to the ſtate of innocence of Adam and Eve, who were naked without 
ſhame, or the idea of it. The beginning of this chapter is metaphorical, inſtead of be- 
ing veſted in the gauze of ſimily, which makes it appear ſtrange, But the ſcarlet whore, 
is a bold juſt emblem of a great city, as of Babylon. This obſervation is applicable to 
Shaftſbury's repreſentation of both the Old and New Teſtament as humorous and jocu- 
lar; though it muſt be admitted that ſome parts, eſpecially, of the Old, are ſo: and 
ſtrange it would be, if there were not ſomething of every kind in ſo various a miſcel- 
lany ; various certainly, nevertheleſs ſtamped throughout with traits of the ſame origin. 
The ſtyle of St. John is ſuperior to wit and point; yet the thirteenth verſe of the 
eighteenth chapter, concluding with an unexpefted and ſtriking thought, would have 

ſhone in Juvenal, and indeed in Martial. 

Chap. XIX. v. 3.] © And her ſmoke roſe up for ever and ever.” How wonderfully 
ſublime! The ſeventh, eighth, and ninth verſes may be oppoled to the dreary and firange 
interpretation, given by ſome, to the words of our Saviour * In heaven they are 
neither married nor given in marriage,” and to other parts of the Scripture ; as if ſocie- 
ty will ceaſe when it ſhall truly begin, for marriage is to be underſtood figuratively. 

Chap. XX.] Might, from the ſeventh, eighth, and fourteenth verſes, be conſtrued 
into a ſuppoſition of a millenium, and afterwards a relapſe, previous to the kingdom of 
heaven; but though I have endeavoured to render it a little conſiſtent, by a new arrange- 
ment, I fear it will not be eaſily intelligible. 

Chap. XXI.] No fewer than twelve ſorts of jewels are here enumerated. The twenty- 
ſecond verſe, though impratticable, contains a noble thought. In this chapter, St. John 
adopts the true ſpirit of a Jew ; evincing withal, a truly deſcriptive poetical imagination of 
the beautiful caſt, blended with the ſublime. How do the papiſts, who take ſuch liber- 
ties in moulding the ſcriptures to their own imaginations, get rid of the ninth and nine- 
teenth verſes of the twenty-ſecond chapter, &c.? * Mine angel” has perhaps a double 
meaning, and reſpetts John the Baptiſt, and alſo a correſpondent angel to precede Chriſt's 
ſecond coming. * 

The eighth and eleventh verſes ol the firſt chapter, being ſpoken by God ; and the lat- 
ter part of the ſeventeenth verſe, with the eighteenth and nineteenth by Jeſus Chriſt ; 


5, 


( 48 ) 

is, I conceive on ſecond thoughts, doubtful. However, in the courſe of the Revelation 

God, and Jeſus Chriſt, ſignified by the Lamb, are often ſpoken of together, without the 

mention of the Holy Spirit: but, in the ſecond and third chapters, the Spirit is fre- 

8 KY | n in a manner, that may be interpreted into a perſon, as it is in the 
thirteenth verſe of the ſourteenth chapter; ſo it is in the ſeventeenth of the twenty. 

SS ſecond, but it is there confounded with the Lamb. At the ſame time it may be obſerved, - 

2 that the Revelation affords not grounds for the Athanaſian Creed, though, written as it 
is, as by a divine, it is, taken together fairly reconceiveable with the church. So that, 

though thinking perſons cannot eaſily acquieſce in ſome of her doArines, becauſe degrad- 

ing ſurely to God, conſequently noxious to religion, however ſublime in the opinion of 

vain man; we cannot, without preſumption, deny that there may be ſome truth in a no- 

- - tionof a celeſtial plurality of the God-head. But indeed the ſeven ſpirits deſcribed as 

ſarrounding the throne of God, are alſo ſuſceptible of the interpretation of perſons. 
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T hos: who do theſe fragmental ſpecimens the 
honour to peruſe them, will not, I hope, deem the freedom of 
the Verſions injurious to the citadel of Religion or. the bulwarks 
of Chriſtianity : I mean the ſenſible part of mankind ; for as 
to hydra and chimera mongers in theſe enlightened days, if they 
have not my contempt they have my pity. 
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Page 6, line 18, for mighieſt read mightieſt—p. 21, at the laſt line but one of the note, 
interadd after © written,” were the only ones neceſſary to be read 24. J 4. place 
a full point at green—p. 25, laſt line of the note, for though read but—p. 29, in the 
ſecond line of the note, eraſe the comma at divine—p. 30, J. g. eraſe commas at fly and 
behiad — ibid. J. 12, ſubſtitute a full point at north ibid. I. 16, ſubſittute a comma, at 
ſky—ibid J. 17, for Lydra read Lydia—p. 37, l. 9, for ſapphire read ſaphire—p. 40, 
J. 19, Ditto—p. 48, J. 19 for as will, read as it will—:n pages 50 and 51, the Teader 
may pleaſe to ſupply two or three commas. . 
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SONG OF DEBORAH AND BARAK. 


Judges, Q bap. V. 


Heas, O ye kings, ye princes, O give ear: 
I, even I, will raiſe my voice and ſing 
A ſong of joy unto the God of IIrael. 


Lord, when from Seir thou wenteſt forth; from Edom ; 
Shook earth, heaven trembled, and in thunders ſhed 
Big drops of water, torrents were the clouds; 
The melting mountains fled before thy face, 
Sinai was fled before the God of Iſrael. 
In Shamgar's, Iael's days; no woman was: 
B Graſs 


CS) 


Graſs ſpread the ſtreets and briars choak'd the ways, 
A deſart was each village and each town, 

Till I at laſt, I Deborah aroſe 

To people with my offspring the wide realm, 
Jehovah they forſook and ſought new gods; 

But when war's chariots rattled at their gates, 

Was there a ſhield or ſpear in Iſrael found ? 

How, how I love to ſpeak the gen'rous chiefs 
That rous'd our youth and ſtemm'd the brunt of fate! 
And praiſed be the Lord that warm'd their hearts ! 
Oye that on white aſles in array, p 

Ride to the ſolemn ſeats of juſtice, tell 

Who twas deliver'd Jacob, whether 'twas 
Jehovah God, that pow'r with goodneſs joins. 


O Deborah, awake, awake, a ſong 
Utter aloud ; O Barak lead thy ſlaves 
In ſtrings of triumph thro' the thronged ſtreets, 
Smite the bold harp, thou mighieſt 'mong the mighty : 
Ye men of Zebulon, the ready pen | 
Matchleſs to guide, record, record our fame. 

Fit meed for thee to bear the ſhepherd's crook, 
Sock ſheep to watch and ſhut the hurdled fold, 
When Reuben's factions courted the proud foe. 
Yond Jordan Gilead dwelt, and Dan remain'd 

Faſt in his ſhips, and Aſher in his trenches; 

But Zebulon and Nepthali upon 

The mounds of war in Jeopardy abode. 

Kings were in arms, e'en Canaan's, and dire 
Death, Death denounc'd, nor barter'd fame for gold ; 
Heav'n was our friend, and marſhalling its ſtars 

In throng'd battallions, Siſera ocrthrew, 


( 7] 
Kiſhon, fam'd Kiſhon, roaring join'd the fray 
And down his purple whirlpools bore his hoſts; 
O, O my ſoul, thou'ſt trodden on their ſtrength ! 
Their ſteeds aſtounded beat their bleeding hooves 
And hurl'd their riders groveling in the duſt, 
Curs'd be apoſtate Meroz, th' Angel ſaid, 
Becauſe they brought no ſuccour to the Lord ! 
And bleſs'd, thrice bleſs'd be Iael, Heber's wife, 
Bleſs'd above women be ſhe in the tent. 
He aſk'd for water, and ſhe gave him milk, 
She brought forth butter in a lordly diſh. 
In her left hand the fatal nail ſhe held, 
And in her right a pond'rous hammer took, 
And whilſt he ſlumber'd, pinn'd him to the earth, 
Then with a hatchet lopp'd his head away; 
He bow'd, he fell, he bow'd him at her feet, 
And where he bow'd, there did he fall down dead. 
His hapleſs mother aik'd and aſk' d her maids, 
Where, where is Siſera, where, where's my ſon ? 
Ah! why ſo ſlow do lag his chariot wheels ? * 

GOLIAH's 


* This famous ſong is beautiful and poetical, the introduction grand, the. digreſſions 
and confuſion natural and elevated ; but the like would appear barbarous in our days. 
The fourth verſe Milton ſeems to have converted to the cataſtrophe of Adam's eating 
the forbidden fruit, 

a Some ſad drops 
| Wept at compleating of the mortal ſin.” 

The 5th verſe is even ſublimer than the 8th of the 68th Pſalm, by the addition of the 
nobleſt conception poſſible, the mountains melting before the Lord as he paſſed. Deborah's 
gaſconade, verſe 6th and 7th, is ſpirited and brilliant, Jeoparded is rather a ſlrange word. 
Let me notice that David's Lamentation over Saul and Jonathan, is a Piece ſupreme- 
ly beautiful. Kiſhon is well introduced, not abſurdly like Scamander in Homer. The 
thought inthe 23d verſe of which chapter, the firſt of the ſecond book of Samuel, did not 
eſcape Tickell. I the rather notice this verſe, becauſe, Saul's perſecution of David 


conſidered, it is very remarkable, How highly pathetic is the repetition of How are the 
mighty fallen |! 


43 


oO LIAH's CHALLENGE 


320 
0 PP + 8 1 > 2 Oe 
Sam. Chap, XVII. 


FORTH from the camp of the Philiſtines went 
A champion huge, of Gath Goliah nam'd, 

Six cubits and a ſpan his giant height. 

A brazen helmet ponderous and bright 

Fenced his head, and brazen was his mail, 

Five thouſand ſheckles weigh'd the maſſy coat, 

Braſs were his greaves, a target huge of braſs 

Was ſlung behind upon his ſhoulders' breadth : 

His ſpear's long ſtaff was like a weaver's beam, 

Six hundred ſheckles weigh'd its iron head, 

And with a ſhield like fire one march'd before him. 


He ſtood and cried aloud to Iſrael's bands, 
The rocks and caverns bellow'd to the found — 
| Why let ye thus your battle in array? 

| | | Behold 


. 
4 
5 
I 


| 
j 
* See Mr. Pratt's critique, in his beautrful and ſublime of ſcripture. This challenge 
| | is mere {imple dignity, devoid of meretricious and even poetical ornaments, unleſs per- 
| haps thoſe of Hyperbole, and even in that ſigure we are not informed that the earth 
trembled beneath Goliah's feet, as ſays Homer of Ajax; but the grandeur ts in the thing 


fel. 
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Behold me a Philiſtine : let your Saul 

Save Iſrael's blood, and chuſe from out his ſlaves 
A man that ſhall come down and combat me: 
Then if I fall, his ſervants we will be, 

And if I ſlay him, then he ſhall ſerve us, 

Chuſe out a man to come and combat me. 
Defiance! Iſrael's armies I defye: 


SOLOMON's PRAYER, 


A.T T8 


DEDICATION or Tx: TEMPLE. 


II. Chron, Chap. VI. Perſe 14. 


ORD God of Iſrael, there's none like to Thee 

In earth or in the heav'ns, whole plighted cov'nant 
And ſacred word is firm as their foundations. 
Fulfill'd is thy decree: And, O our God, 
I pray thee keep that promiſe Thou did'ſt make 
Unto my father David, Theſe thy words — 
There ſhall not fail one of thy ſeed to fit 
Upon the throne of Iſrael in my fight ; 

C 
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I/ but thy children heed, obey my laws, 
And walk in my commandments as thou did//t. 
O Lord, let this, let this, O Lord, be verified ! 
But will the Lord indeed dwell here on earth 
With men ? Behold the Heav'ns Thee not contain 
Nor heav'ns of heav'ns ! Alas, can then this houſe ? 
From Heav'n then hear the prayer of thy ſervant, 
That day and night thy eyes may look upon 
The mount where on Thou ſay'ſt thy name is ſet ; 
From Heaven hear our prayers and ſupplications, 
And all our ſad infirmities forgive ! 
When Heav'n is ſhut, refuſing its kind aid 
And Nature mourning wears an arid hue, 
Let pray'r from hence draw down the Southern rain : 
If blight fail o'er the plains on ſombrous wing, 
Or ſcented peſtilence pollute the ſkies, 
Let pray'r from hence drive far the direful peſt. 
Whatever wretched ſon of man black grief 
Invades, whomever hard misfortune's gripe, 
Do Thou, who know'ſt our ev'ry inward thought, 
Propitious be unto his vow ſincere ; 
And een the ſtranger coming from afar, 
Struck with the boundleſs wonders of thy Name, 
The ſtranger hear, attend to his petition. 
And if diſaſtrous fate or war ſhou'd ſcourge 
Thy people Jacob for their heavy ſins, 
Borne captive by a dire relentleſs foe; 
Do thou who know'ſt that not one mortal ſoul 
Throughout the ſpacious earth from ſin is free, 
Do Thou rememb'ring this, remember mercy, 
And back reſtore them to their promis'd land. 
O from the heav'n of heav'ns, Lord, hear my words, 
And keep this ſupplication in thy breaſt! 


O Lord, 
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O Lord, be this thy Place belov'd for ever, 
Let thy pleas d ſpirit here delight to dwell, 
Thy temple let thy glory's beams ſurround, 
And let thy Prieſts be cloathed with ſalvation. 
O Lord, remembering the mercies, Thou 
Did'ſt grant to David, O ne'er turn thy Face 
From thine Anointed, but protect him always! 


Feremiah, Chap. II. Verſe 4. 


O Houſe of Jacob, hear Jehovah's word, 

O all ye tribes of Iſrael, hear the Lord ! 
O people, did thy God you aught deceive ? 
Have I e'er bade my people lies believe? 
Rebellious as ye have forſook my fane, 
And wander'd after your devices vain. 
Thus from your hearts my mercies do ye blot ? 


So ſoon are all your miſeries forgot ? 
For 


© * This is a noble prayer, and a proof that wiſdom and fine writing are quite compati- 
ble with ſimplicity. The 32d and 33d verſes are, I think, the moſt liberal that ever pro- 
ceeded from the mouth of a Jew: and I queſtion, whether the compoſers of our Liturgy 
were not indebted to it. This ejaculation does indeed indicate Solomon's wiſdom, and 
would incline one to think, that it could be hardly that of a narrow oppreſſor, who ſowed 
the ſeeds of the ruin ot his kingdom and country. But, wiſe as he was, it is to be feared, 
that be thought the compliance with ceremonies, and thoſe partly Pagan, ſufficient. There 
ſeems ſomething prophetic in the deprecation of captivity, and policy worthy of his wit 
dom, in marrying Pharaoh's daughter. 
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For this did I by gaping pits direct, 
Beneath Death's ſhadow, famine's fangs protect? 
Thro' pathleſs deſarts led you whoſe decree, 


Thro howling wilds and thro' the roaring ſea ? 


Slav'ry's meet ſons ! No ſooner did ſoft peace 
From Pharaoh's iron hand your ſouls releaſe, 
But ſmiling fortune did your hearts beguile 
And Canaan's flow'ry paths ye did defile, 

By lying prophets, prieſts apoſtate nurs'd : 
Archidol, Baal above his fellows curs'd ! 

Yet will the Lord thy God before thee plead, 
And argue with thee in fierce judgement's ſtead, 
Be darken'd, Heavens, at this, be Earth, afraid, 
In wrath and glimm'ring tempeſt be array'd; 

| Iſrael has left his God, the living ſpring 

Of ev'ry good, for ev'ry evil thing. 

A ſervant thou'rt become, a homeborn ſlave, 
Walking the ſhades of death and yawning grave; 
The lion's whelps roar oer thee, liſt their yell, 
And ope upon thee like the jaws of hell, 

Noph and Tahaphanes have trod thee down, 
Broken thy ſhins and cruſh'd thy hairy crown. 
Whence, whence is this? Becauſe thou left'ſt the Lord, 
Held'ſt light his promiſe and fulfilling word; 

For this, for this, ye flubble ſought for ſtraw, 

For this your hands were in Aſſyria raw, 

Becauſe proud Jacob his own prowels boaſts, 

Nor homage pays to me the Lord of hoſts. 

In days of yore I burſt your yoke and bands, 
And, Lord, (ye ſaid) we own thy juſt commands: 
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Ah! een then thankleſs went ye not aſtray, 
When ſhameleſs harlots crowded the highway ? 
Yet erſt I lov'd you a pure choſen race, 
Fair as the ſixth day ſhone before my face, 
Now ye do wander, round the wide world roam, 
Adulterate and mongrels O become ! 
Now thou art ſtain'd and odious to the ſight, 
That ſoapy cauldrons cannot waſh thee white. 
Polluted art thou not? Ahah ! the vale ! 


Vain, vain to croſs and puzzle the dire tale ! 
Like the wild aſs's bears thy luſt full ſway, 


And tho' the earth ſhould quake, thou'lt have thy way. 


O idiots, idiots ! be aſham'd to pray, 
Bending the knee to ſtocks and ſtones to ſay, 
Ye were our fathers, ye did bring us forth, 
To you we owe our empire and our birth. 
Were thele thy truſt when Pharaoh's fury roſe, 
And bade his armed hoſts thy flight oppoſe, 
When rattled the deaf ocean on his ſhore, 
And when his grumbling waves did oer you roar ? 
For pardon ye ſhall cry, but cry in vain, 
Behold before my face my prophets ſlain ! 
In vain did I your horrid crimes detect, 
In vain your direful frowardneſs correct, 
Who ſhall the wretched miſcreants reclaim, 
Whoſe hapleſs children liſp Baalim's name ? 
O generation, wherefore doſt thou ſay, 
That thro' a darkling labyrinth's my way ? 
O ſons of Folly ! nurs'd in ſtupid pride, 
That in yourſelves, your wretched ſelves confide ! 
are gods forſooth, for pow'r and might aflign'd, 
Yet tremble at the whiſtling of the wind ; 
D 


Each 
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Each makes his god, then aſks, Are theſe ador'd, 
And not their maker, e en a god and lord? 
a Yet cauſę ye ſay ye righteouſneſs intend, 
The God of Heav'n to plead does condeſcend, * 


Chap. IV. 


Iſrael, Iſrael ! If thou wilt return 

To me, no longer ſhall my anger burn: 
Ceaſe thy abominations, ceaſe, O ceaſe, 
And thou ſhalt have thy heritage in peace; 
Swear that none e'er was like Jehovah God, 
And thou ſhalt yet retain thy ſcepter'd rod ; 
The Lord commands you be no more forlorn, 
The lily leaving to embrace the thorn : 
Pollution leave, thy heart to God commend, 
And thy own God again ſhall be thy friend, 
But ah! proclaim, and in Jerus'lem ſay, 
Blow ye the trumpet, war's dire face diſplay, 
Haſte, haſte together, lift the hideous cry 
And into the defenced cities fly, 
To Zion's mount the rocking ſtandard bend 
Ere from the North the hurricane deſcend. | | 

| | The 


* The 32d verſe of this chapter, and various others, demonſtrate men and women 
kind to have always been the ſame, that dreſs and paint were known in days of yore, as 
we learn from the goth verſe of the fourth chapter of this prophet. 
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The dreadful lion is upon his way, 

Has left his den to raviſh and to ſlay, 

Thy lands lay walte, thy cities to efface, 
Leaving not one to tell where was their place: 
For this be girt with ſackcloth, weep and how, 
Your rayment rend and drain the fatal bowl, 
Terror the king and princes ſhall aſſail, 

Their hearts within them periſh, vitals fail; 

The prieſts aſtoniſhd ſhall their ſhrines forſake, 
The prophets at the things they utter, quake : 
Say, where's thy mercy, promis'd peace, O Lord ? 
Now cuts the very ſoul the gliding ſword, 

The deſart's burning ſands around us riſe, 

In peſtilence like ovens wrap the ikies, 

In clouds * he comes obſcuring heaven's light, 


His chariots whirlwinds are, and eagles wing his flight. 


Jeruſalem, Jaruſalem, waſh thine heart, 

For fearful o'er thee ſhake's Salvation's dart, + 
From Dan, from Ephraim the voice 1s heard, 
Already is the judgement-ſtandard rear'd. 

O tell the nations, O Jeruslem tel! 

That watchers come from far, diſaſt'rous, fell, 
| Lurking about her nodding tow'rs, ſhall ſay 
That judah's cities deſtin'd are their prey, 
Each avenue beſet and ſpy her coaſts 
Becauſe ſhe knoweth not the Lord of Hoſts: 
For this, for this, the trumpet brays from far 
And frights her quaking ſoul with clang of war, 


And 


* Ie ſeems to refer to the lion, by whom is probably figured the king of Babylon, who 


was to carry the Jews away. 


+ See Habakkuk, chap. g, verſe 8. 


( 16 )) 


Deſtruction on deſtruction's back is come, 


Ten thouſand flames roar round each ſinking dome. 


How long ſhall war, ſhall brazen war abound ? 
How long ſhall madding fury burit around ? 

E'en now the earth is without form and void 

In chaos heap'd and utterly deſtroy'd ; 

Tremble the mountains, the high hills are fled, 
Mows blank deſtruction all with giant-tread, 

The gardens are with weeds and thorns o'ergrown, 
All beauty ſpoil'd and pleaſure overthrown. 

Yet tho' the earth and ſeas be whelm'd in fire, 
Thy days ſhall not behold my ending ire, 

But many a plague ſucceed, and many a woe, 

And long, long, long, of hell the bellows blow. 
Tho' on the neck, the painted lily lives, 

And fairneſs of a cracking ſtucco gives; 

Tho love with redd'ning lightnings points the eyes, 
They're now the ſtars at ſetting ſun that riſe ; 
Whilſt thou ſhalt in the pangs of travel lie, 

And to deaf Heav'n for death, unceaſing cry. 


* Ruin upon ruin, rout on rout. 


Chap, 


MiLrox. 


+ Though the interſections of the ſcriptural ſlyle are, perhaps, favourable to rhyme, 
I will among other paſſages, attempt the fifth chapter following, which much reſembles 
the fourth, in blank: they are both very noble parts of this very poetical prophet, The 
reader who wiſhes to aſcertain the merits of blank verſe, will find them admirably diſplayed 
by Mrs. Montagu in her defence of Shakeſpeare againſt Voltaire, in her compariſon of 
Cinna. God's anger, which ſeemed appeaſed at the beginning of the fourth chapter, 


returns. 


An odd ſimile enters my head reſpecting the inequalities of all great poets; the de- 
Iightful effect of a peal of bells on our ears, proceeding from the varying undulations of 
the air of which the full returning ſound aſter it has been for a while ſcarcely heard, is 


charming. 


117) 


Chap. V. 


RUN o'er the land, and ſee if can be found 

A man that loveth judgement, juſtice, truth, 
And for his ſake Jerus'lem ſhall have pardon. 
Tho' ye do own the living God, him call 
To witneſs by his name, ye falſely ſwear. 
Loves not Jehovah truth, and blaſts from high, 
The perjur'd tongue, tho' it be braſs, tho' rock 
The forehead be, thus ſpurn'd his kind correction? 
Wherefore a roaring lion ſhall come forth 
From the deep foreſt, evening wolves ſhall prowl, 
A ſpotted leopard ſhall beſet the ways, 
And tear in pieces him that paſſeth by; 
'Tis more than mercy's ſelf can e er endure, 
Soon as relenting Heav'n did ſmile upon you, 
Soon as fair plenty ſets your hearts at eaſe ; 
Then luxury and wantonneſs ſucceed, 
Unbridled as fed horſes ye are ſeen ; 
Luſtful, each neighing for his neighbour's wife. 
Do not theſe things my viſitation aſk ? 
Shall not my vengeance wake, yet curb midway 
Deſtruftion's courſe ? Perdition ſhall not yet 
Bear boundleſs ſway and drain the depths of fate.“ | 

| 'E O treacherous 


it will be perhaps thought, that I have put a forced ſenſe on the 27th verſe of the 
fourth chapter and on the 10th of this. I hope I have: yet it is a ſome what correſ- 
pondent one, though not running on all fours. 


(38 ) 
O treacherous and baſe ! the ram of war 
Shall lay your gorgeous battlements in duſt. 
Tuſh! ye have ſaid, it is not he; avaunt / 
Nor ſword nor famine ſhall approach our walls. 
My prophets are as wind, regarded not, 
Jehovah's word does naught with you prevail : 
But it ſhall make you ears: Een now a nation, 
A nation mighty, warlike, of ſtrange dreſs, 
With arms and armour ſtrange, ſhall come upon you, 
In chariots ſtrange ſhall thunder at your gates, ; 
In jargon ſtrange ſhall bid you all be ſlaves, 
In buſkins ſtrange ſhall tread upon your necks ; 
Becauſe ye have not known the Lord your God. 
Dreadful their battle ! Death fits on his front, 
Flies in each ſhaft and lurks within each quiver. 
Your lands they ſhall o'errun, ſhall eat your bread, 
Shall pluck it from your childrens hungry maw, 
Your vines and fig- trees, flocks and herds devour, 
Shall lay your cities ſmoaking in the duſt: 
And this becauſe ye have forſaken me 
And wander'd after ſtrange and idle gods; 
Yet ſhall not come the end, nor hell exhauſt 
His ſtores of ſulphur yet and ceaſe to roar, 
Hear this, O ſtupid people ! who have eyes 
To ſee, but ſee not, ears, but not to hear. 
Who trulld the wayward earth, who ſcoop'd the bed 
Of ſpacious ocean, girds its tolling tide ? 
Did idols this? Did Baal rooted ſet | 
The rocky cliff that ſtems the wat'ry world? 
But to revolt, rebellion is your joy: 


Le 


* Shall make its hearers ears. ä CowLEy. 


( 19 ) 
Ye ſay not, Let us love the Lord our God, 
Who ſends the former and the latter rain, 
Who warms the teeming ſpring, the ſummer ſpreads, 
Harveſt embrowns, enſures the golden year. 
Virtue 1s fled, and gratitude is driven 
From out the world, your ſins blot all, and caſt 
A night of darkneſs o'er your harden'd hearts; 
Deceit and guile bear ſway, the harmleſs foul 
And friend ſincere become the villain's prey, 
A bribe has made the pamper'd miſcreants fat, 
Their faces ſhine ; the ſeats of juſtice ſhun 
The widow's tears, and ſpoiled orphan ſpurn: 
Do not theſe things my viſitation aſk ? 1 
A wond'rous horrid thing affrights the land: 
The prophets falſehood ſpeak, the prieſts conſent, 
My people it approves, tis dreadful all; 
To direful iſſue do theſe omens tend ! 


Chap. XVII. From the 1ſt to the 5th Verſe incluſive. 


5 I. 
A PEN of iron Judah's crimes 
And a di'mond's point ſhall write, 
Fate ſhall be vain and rolling time's 


Shrowd to put her deeds to flight, 
| IL A 


78 


( 20 ) 
I OT IE 
A brazen tablet ſhall recount _ 
All her ſins as ſcarlet red, 
Graven in blood, when Zion's mount 
With her glitt'ring ſpires is fled. 
| | II, | 
How ſhall her hapleſs children mourn. 
Pleaſure where was wont to rove ! , 
Where was the riv'let, all's forlorn, 
Dumb the fount and gone the grove. 
S585 IV. | 
Thus ſaith the Lord, Accurſed be 
They that truſt in wretched man, 
Who regard not my Decree, 
| Ruling ere the world began. 
V. 
They ſhall behold awak d an ire 
That their ſtrength to duſt ſhall turn, 
Kindled within my breaſt a fire 
That eternally ſhall burn! 


Chap. XX. Verſe 14. 


| I. 
1 BE curs'd the day that gave me birth, 
| Be blotten from the circling year, 


Nor more, malignant ſhrowd the earth, 
And blaſt th' ethereal ſphere ! 


II, Curs'd 


( 21 ) 


| II. 
Curs'd be the eager wretch that brought 
The tidings to my joyful fire, 
Curs'd be the goſſip with it fraught 
Whoſe tongue a mill wou'd tire ! 
III. 
May the dire miſcreant find the fate 
Of ſmoaking cities ruin-hurl'd, 
Of whom 'tis hideous to relate, 
Horrific to the world ! 
| IV. 
Becauſe he ſlew me not in th' womb, 
Becauſe he did not ſtop my breath, 
Becauſe he ſunk me not a tomb, 
The ſummons to kind death, 
V. 
Ah, wretched me ! why was I born, 
Labour and care, and grief to know, 
Expos'd to pride, contempt and ſcorn, 
A warning, and a ſhow ?* 


F | Chap. 


* Let not any think, I mean to burleſque this complaint, which much reſembles the 
third chapter of Job. Every obſerver of nature knows that perſons in anger or trouble, 
think of things commonly held ludicrous, with very different ſenſations, which are no 
laughable matters to them; and how unreaſonable and unjuſt men in paſſion are, ſaying, 
wiſhing, and doing what they are ſorry for five minutes afterwards. Moreover, in other 
places of ſcripture, we ſometimes meet with very pungent ridicule intended as ſuch, 

The Duke of Buckingham ſaid, that the books of Homer, which were indeed the 
ſcripture of the age, in which they were written: but had his Grace made his affirma” 
tion of the bible, it would have been in nearly all reſpetts true, 


( 20 ) 
BEAT e 
A brazen tablet ſhall recount - 
All her fins as ſcarlet red, 
Graven in blood, when Zion's mount 
With her glitt'ring ſpires is fled. 

; a III. 
How ſhall her hapleſs children mourn 
Pleaſure where was wont to rove ! , 

Where was the riv let, all's forlorn, 
Dumb the fount and gone the grove. 
IV. 
Thus ſaith the Lord, Accurſed be 
They that truſt in wretched man, 
Who regard not my Decree, 
_ Ruling ere the world began. 
Wu 
They ſhall behold awak d an ire 
That their ſtrength to duſt ſhall turn, 
Kindled within my breaſt a fire 
That eternally ſhall burn ! 


Chap. XX. Verſe 14. 


I. 
BE curs'd the day that gave me birth, 
Be blotten from the circling year, 


Nor more, malignant ſhrowd the earth, 
And blaſt th' ethereal ſphere ! 


IT, Curs'd 


( 21 ) 


| | II. 
Curs'd be the eager wretch that brought 
The tidings to my joyful fire, 
Curs'd be the goſſip with it fraught 
Whoſe tongue a mill wou'd tire! 
III. 
May the dire miſcreant find the fate 
Of ſmoaking cities ruin-hurl'd, 
Of whom 'tis hideous to relate, 
Horrific to the world ! 
IV. 
Becauſe he flew me not in th' womb, 
Becauſe he did not ſtop my breath, 
Becauſe he ſunk me not a tomb, 
The ſummons to kind death. 
V. 
Ah, wretched me! why was I born, 
Labour and care, and grief to know, 
Expos'd to pride, contempt and ſcorn, 
A warning, and a ſhow ?* 


F | Chap. | 1 


* Let not any think, I mean to burleſque this complaint, which much reſembles the l 
third chapter of Job. Every obſerver of nature knows that perſons in anger or trouble, 
think of things commonly held ludicrous, with very different ſenſations, which are no 
laughable matters to them ; and how unreaſonable and unjuſt men in paſſion are, laying, | 
wiſhing, and doing what they are ſorry for five minutes afterwards. Moreover, in other | 
places of ſcripture, we ſometimes meet with very pungent ridicule intended as ſuch, 
The Duke of Buckingham ſaid, that the books of Homer, which were indeed the 
ſcripture of the age, in which they were written: but had his Grace made his affirma” 
tion of the bible, it would have been in nearly all reſpetts true, 


( 22 ) 


Chap. XXV. Perſe 30. 


| I. 
THE Lord, of Jacob's happineſs the fount, 

His children late fo pleas'd, his ſons, his tribes to count, 
In angry thunders roars aloud and ſhakes pale Zion's mount. 

II. 

To earth's remoteſt ends the ſound is ſped, 
Her high hills nod and rock her battlements with dread, 
With lightnings of the firmament th' Almighty's arm is red. 


III. 
To earth's fix'd poles ſhall penetrate the ſound, 
In controverſy great the Lord will it confound, rebound. 
From earth to heaven, from heaven to earth, his judgements ſhall 
IV. 


God ſaith, a ſpirit with terrific ſtride 
Shall baniſh Hymen's ſongs, the bridegroom and the bride, 
A whirlwind ſhall go forth and o'er the ſeas and mountains ride. 
| V. | 
The world ſhall be ſurcharg'd with bloated ſlain, 
That not the jaws of death and tomb ſhall them contain ; 
The corpſes ſhall be horrible, ſhall filth and * remain. 
VI. 
Ye hepherds, howl, and lift a hideous cry, 
Like joyous ſailors ſhout and way ward gambols try, 


Hail, bail, upon a pleaſant gale, to hell's broad harbour fly. * 
Chap. 


The latter part of the g4th verſe with which this ode concludes, ſeems to be a taunt, 
otherwiſe the natural deduction and inference ſeem not to agree, which indeed is not 


| always the caſe: wallow is uſed actively with little propriety. 
. In 


( 23 ) 


Chap. XXXI. to the 14th Verſe. 


I, 
Yr, yet ſhall Iſrael ſtill be mine, 


The remnant of my ire, 
Safe on my mercy ſhall recline ; 
Sce ends my fury's fire. 
| II. 
Thus did the Lord declare to me, 
His prophet lov'd of old, 
Tell, tell the people my decree, 
Again they are my fold. 
III. 
Again Jeruſalem ſhall ſhine, 
Her turrets meet the ſkies, 
Again her temple be divine, 
Again her glory riſe. | 
IV. Again 


In the following chapter, verſe 17, are recorded the arguments of the elders, drawn 
from precedent, whether Jeremiah ought to be puniſhed with death for propheſying againſt 
Jeruſalem, whereby he was acquitted capitally, notwithſtanding Urijah had been executed, 
perhaps hecauſe he had ſled, from what they called juſtice, on which account probably the 
Lord reprobated and forſook him. In the laſt verſe, Jeremiah paſſes to himſelf in the 
third perſon. Generally the ſcriptural writers ſeem to take a pleaſure in changing the 
perſons, ſometimes perpetually. Thoſe who do not perceive a ſpirit of ſatire and irony 
to be not infrequent in them, are, I preſume, not very ſagacious, yet not ſo deplorably 
ignorant and abſurd, as thoſe vile ignorant wretches, who have cauſed deluges of blood to 
be ſhed, becauſe they did not know what is a metaphor. 


(24) 
f IV. 
Again when paſt the toils of war, 
Her virgins ſhall be ſeen, 
To greet their loves with dance from far, 
With tabrets wake the green, 
V. 
Still on Samaria's mountain top 
Shall ſpread the tendril'd vine, 
Still ſhall it flouriſh oer its prop, 
As water plenteous wine. 
VI. 
Planted again on Ephraim's mount, 
The watchman's enſigns fly, 
Again they cry (and trophies count) 
To Zion, Zion nie. 
VII. 
The Lord commands, liſt high the ſong. 
Of Jacob's glory ſing, 
Let each glad vale the floods among 
Your God's ſal vation ring. 
VIII. 
Behold I bring you from the North, 
The lame, the blind, the old, 
From bonds of ſlav'ry ſhall come forth, 
To form my Iſrael's fold. 
IX. 
Sorrowing, ſuppliant ſhall ye come 
Along the guiding ſtream, 


Yeara with glad tears for your dear home, 


While plays the lunar beam, 


( 25 ) 
X. 
Ye nations, hear Jehovah's word, 
Whoſe love ſhall never fail, 
String, ſtring the lyre with one accord, 
Hail, hail, old Zion, hail ! 
. _— XI. 
Again her tow'rs ſhall rock with joy, 
Joy burſt the crowded choir, 
God bids mirth reign without alloy, 
And does himſelf inſpire. x 
XII. 
Viands and fragrant wine and oil 
Shall ev'ry ſoul tranſport ; 
Old, young ſhall bid adieu to toll, 
To daily feaſts reſort. 
XIII. 
The viol, tabret, and the dance, 
All grief, all care controul, 
Each thought the rapture ſhall enhance 
And captive lead the ſoul. 
XIV. 
Nor ſhall the prieſts all pleaſure fly, 
And happineſs diſmiſs, 
But the commandment ſo apply 
That they may ſhare the bliſs, * | 
G Feremaahi's 


* There appears in this chapter, a difficulty ariſing from the mention, firſt of Jeruſa- 
lem as it ſeems, and afterwards of Samaria, whether Judah, or the ten revolting tribes 
are meant, or rather Iſrael at large, which laſt conſtruction ſeems the beſt, if the ſourteen 
firſt verſes are deemed a propheſy of the future reſtoration of the Jews at that 
time ſo powerful. It ſeems wonderful and incredible that Jeroboam and Abijah 


ſhould marſhal twelve hundred thouſand men, though, like more modern armies, I 
ſhould 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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JEREMIAH's PRAYER, or EFFUSION. 


Chap. XXXII. From the 17th to the 24th Verſe incluſive. 


H, Lord our God! Thy wond'rous pow'r has made 
The earth and heavens, there's nothing hard to Thee, 


Naught in thy fight impoſſible, O Lord, 


The Great, the Mighty, Lord of Hoſts, thy Name! 


Thou 


ſhould think the numbers more nominal than real. They ſeem to have been greatly de- 
lighted with grandeur and the marvellous, and acquainted with the licence of poetry, 
or rather unacquainted with its confined rules, though the greateſt poets in the world. 
Solomon's great qualities were allayed by his oppreſſiveneſs; and able as he was, I think 
David was his ſuperior, all in all; becauſe among the qualities that raiſed him to a. 
throne from a private man, he poſſeſſed the proweſs, wherewith he conquered Goliah ; 
and Solomon, like Cæſar Auguſtus, enjoyed the ſplendour of power derived from 
another. Some have cavilled with the hiſtory of the Bible; obſerving, that the Jews 
are ſaid therein, to have been carried away by the Aſſyrians, after the Aſſyrian empire 
was ceaſed ; becauſe they are ſaid to have been carried away by the Babylonians after 
that period, according to Bolingbroke, twelve years, It, however, appears from the 17th 
and 18th verſes of the fiſtieth chapter of this prophet, that the Jews had been previouſly 
overthrown, by the Aſſyrians. Bolingbroke and other free inquirers deſerve attention, 
when in their beſt, humours. | | 
In the confuſed ſcripture hiſtory, ſome accounts ſeem to have dropped from the clouds 

as the detached one of Abaſuerus in the book of Eſther : nevertheleſs it is extremely 
valuable, being to ſacred tradition, what Homer is to prophane. One circumſtance, that 
among otliers, puzzles this early hiſtory, is, the equivocal appe!iation of Chaldeans, from 
that nation's pre-eminence in wiſdom and occult knowledge, being given to the wie 
men, 
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Thou from thy throne behold'ſt each ſon of man, 
Thine eye pervades the world, and ſees from high 
His heart, each thought that works within his breaſt. 


Thou wonders wrought'ſt amid pale Egypt's land, 
| And 


men, who were, probably, alſo prieſts of the empire: ſuch were thoſe whom Nebucha- 
nezzar conſulted on his dream, afterwards interpreted by Daniel; in like manner, as in 
theſe days, fortune tellers are denominated Egyptians. But a more important and rad:” 
cal error, attended with inexplicable conſuſion, if not reftified, is the miſtake of almoſt all 
the tranſlators, according to Sir Walter Raleigh, of rendering Chuth, a kingdom of Arabia, 
Ethiopia, countries totally diflerent and very diſtant. That the ſcripture-hiſtory is ground- 
ed on awful truth, the Jews themſelves, a wonder that cannot be too often rehearied, 
are at this day a proof before our eyes. And let it be remarked, that Bolingbroke who 
ſo tickles for ſubjecting ſacred writ to the ſame criterion of examination with profane, 
repeatedly contends that the difficulties and inconſiſtencies in the latter, are not to be 
pleaded for its general rejection. But when men ot ſearching genius find churchmen 
abſolutely impenetrable, determined to make plain every difficulty, and to have all their 
own way; when they ſee their wit employed on them, like a razor on the block of arbi- 
tary orthodoxy, they are exaſperated beyond meaſure, and precipitated into extremes; 
and thus his lordſhip, not inimical to divines in politics, but ſoured by diſſappointment, 
fell to hacking and hewing. There is a variety of other ſtanding marks of authenticity 
as from cuſtoms therein mentioned, which continue to this day; the rejoicings at the 
time of vintage for inſtance. It appears from many circumſtances, that the ancient orien- 
taliſts well underſtood both magnificent and elegant pleaſures ; with which they mixed 
the barbariſm of ſavages, like the French in the time of Lewis XIV. Ahab-erefted an 
ory houſe, On ſuccels in war, virgins uſed to go forth, ſinging and dancing to welcome 
the vitors ; an admirable expedient, it muſt be confeſſed, to promote valour, and im- 
proved on by the policy of Mahomet, who wiſer in his generation than the children of 
light, ſuperadded the dottrine of fatality, and that of beautiful women being ready to 
catch in their arms, in Paradiſe, thoſe who ſhould fall in fight. The latter part of this 
prophet, conſiſts of prophely and hiſtory, hand in hand: he foretells, and then relates 
the accompliſhment of his predictions ; and at the ſorty- ſixth chapter breaks out again 
into poetry, at the deſcription of the overthrow of Pharaoh by Nebuchadnezzar, whoſe 


| tertitories were, it ſeemed, invaded by a mighty army of the Egyptians: I ſay overthrow 


of the Egyptian army, for Egypt could not be ſubdued in the battles related in that chap- 
ter, wherein Jeremiah goes back in hiſtory, for it appears, that the ſeat of this war was 


not in Egypt, from the mention of Euphrates, &c. chap. forty-third and ſorty-ſixth, yet 
by 


| ( 28 ) 
And in the deſert ledeſt Iſrael's tribes, 
By a white ſmoak and by a guiding flame, 
With mighty hand, arm ſtretched out, and terror ; 
Unto the land thy promiſe firm'd of old, 


Canaan, 


by a miſtake in the title-contents of the chapter, Egypt is ſaid to be conquered ; but the 
fact is, Pharaoh returned one of the viſits made him from the Eaſt, paſſing to the Eu- 
Phrates to fight Carchemiſh : II. Chron. xxxv. 20. beſides, this war is ſaid to have hap- 
pened in the fourth year of Jehoiakim, which was but at the very time when God de- 
nounced the deſtruction of Jeruſalem. Moreover, Pharaoh raiſed the ſiege thereof 
after that period, ſubſequently to which, on the return of the Egyptians to their own 
country, Nebuchadnezzar conquered the Jews, and took Jeruſalem. According with 
human viciſſitudes and the nothingneſs of all ſublunary things, the Jews were now ſo at- 
tached to Egypt, that the commandment of God himſelf prevailed not with the remnant 
of the captivity, to continue at home in Judah, to poſlels it in ſome degree, as promiſed 
them on their obedience, chap. xlii. but according to ſome, they were ſo outrageous as even 
to murder Jeremiah for urging their obedience : and, what is remarkable, God, offended 
at their refuſal, is now repreſented calling Nebuchadnezzar, who indeed ſeems to have 
poſſeſſed ſome worthy qualities together with his tyranny, his ſervant, as his inſtrument to 
chaſtiſe them. The circumſtance of the Jews being the choſen people of God, evinces 
© that of mankind bad are the beſt. As to Nebuchadnezzar's grazing, it underſtood lite- 
rally, ſeems marvellous. Thoſe times ſeem to have formed a wonderful epocha: the 
Jews aſſiſted by their old cruel tyrants, the Egyptians, yet ſubdued and carried away 
captive by the Babylonians; at the point, almoſt, of the overthrow of the Babylonian em- 
pire itſelf by Cyrus, the Perſian. Indeed it ſeems, that Pharaoh-Necho deſended Judah 
againſt Nebuchadnezzar for ſome time, as his own dominion by conqueſt, which he had 
diſpoſed of to what kings he pleafed, fo that Nebuchadnezzar did not properly ſubdue 
the Jews, for they were already conquered, but wreſted them from this Pharaoh. Al- 
though the Median monarchy was in a manner univerſal for a time, as it ſeems, under 
Darius the Mede, and the Babylonian entirely ſo, after the deſtruction of Nineveh ; 
neither the Median, nor Babylonian with the Chaldean, have obtained the appellation of 
univerſal, nor did the Egyptian, though very powerſul and extenſive ; yet the Grecian 
did, either beſore or after Alexander's death. Sir Walter Raleigh was of opinion, that 
the ark reſted on mount Taurus, and that the embryo of empire ſince the flood was 
Indian. But he thought that the Antediluvians had, through their longevity, extended 
wide over the world. Thoſe who wiſh to ſearch into ancient Aſiatic monarchy, will be 


agrecably entertained by the appendix to Sir Iſaac Newton's Chronology, collected chiefly 
from 


( 29 ) 
Canaan, with joy, with milk and honey flowing: 
They came, poſleſs'd it, happineſs complete. 
Then, then they went aſtray, forgot their God, 
That hand which high had filFd their cup of bliſs : 
Therefore the mounds of war are rang'd around, 
The fierce Chaldeans bring a tempeſt on them, 
The {word is brandiſh'd o'er them, Famine ſcreams, 


And peſtilence cadav'rous heaps the ways.“ 
H Chap. 


from ſcripture. I have ſaid that Jeremiah goes back; which a critic in {cripture, who 
obſerves John the Divine, making a much longer retrograde ſhide, on comparing his 18th 
chapter with the goth of this prophet, and the deſcription of the temple of Jeruſalem in St. 
John's 2 P will not wonder at. Shakeſpeare's compariſon of Julius Cæſar to a Coloſſus, 
is well apßlicable to the eccentrically ſublime and all- comprehenſive penmen of inſpiration. 
In the 46th chapter of this prophet, the anger of God is made to turn againſt the Egyp- 


tians, for no very apparent reaſon, but to introduce a poetical deſcription, and Jere-” 
miah is got in his career, he keeps it up to the end of the chapter. On th , the 


particular uncertainties in ſcripture conſidered, the general ſcope alone is to be princi- 
pally regarded, and the endleſs diſputes about texts, are idle, and as truly as humourouſly 
termed ſhadow-fighting. Of thoſe times it ſeems vain to attempt to trace the particu- 
lars, which like the ſmall iſh may be ſuffered toeſcape, if the larger are held, and the baſis 
of the word of God and religion are ſecured. Nebuchadnezzar at length ſubdued Egypt. 

In the 8th verſe of the giſt chapter of Jeremiah, travail is evidently applied to a Wo- 
man travelling with her child lately born. Indeed I could never underſtand why women 


big with child are ſaid to be in travail. ö 


* There is in the 15th verſe of the gath chapter a ſevere antitheſis, as aſcribed to God, 
Ve would not proclaim liberty, every one to his brother and every one to his neighbour, there- 
fore 4 proclaim a liberty to the ſword, peſtilence, and famine. In a ſimilar ſpirit, God is 
repreſented to ſay in the th chapter of this prophet, verſe 19; Ye have ſerved ſtrange 


Gods, therefore ye ſhall ſerve ſtrange men. 


( 80 ) 


Chap. XLVI. XLVII. 
IRREGULAR; 


2? CNAINST Pharaoh's hoſt and warring ſword, 
Thus came to me Jehovah's word. 
Fit the buckler, rear the ſhield, 
Beat the hoof the duſty field, 
Ranks in furbiſh'd ſteel diſplay, 
Set the battle in array. 
Why ſo haſty do they run 
Back unto their Southern ſun ? 
Tho they fly, (nor look behind,) 
Swifter than Arabia's wind, 
They ſhall rue their coming forth 
To the regions of the North ? 
From your Nile-ted clime from far, 
Egypt, lead your ſable war, 
Let your helms wave, banners fly, 
And with ſhouts refound the ſky ? 
Lybia, Lydra aid your might, 
| Fletch their arrows for the fight, 
3 | With ſword and ſhield that horrorbray, 
To Euphrates point their way, 
Ere their battle ſunder-driven 
Loud declare the wrath of heaven. 


* See 32d chap. in particular, of Ezekiel. 


6319 

Tis a ſacriſice of blood 

Faſt by red Euphrates' flood; 

Ere the thunder rattles on 

They are ſmote, and ſwept, and gone, 
Pharaoh's but a ſolar gleam, 

A noiſe, a ſhadow, and a dream. 
Sure as Tabor's cloud-capt tree, 
Sure as Carmel ſcents the ſea, 
Daughter of Egypt, O prepare 
Slav'ry's march to try afar : 
Deſolation's angels haſte, 

Flow'ry Noph to make a waſte. 
Late ſo freſh, ſo wanton, gay, 
Like the heifer that does ſtray, 
Cropping the freſh dew of May, 
The hirelings fatten'd on her land, 
Laughing aloud at her command: 
For why ? becaule the time was come 
To link to duſt her haughty dome. 
Yet fear not, Iſrael, truſt in me, 
And confide in my decree : 

Tho' Babylon's avenging ire 


Thy Pharaoh's ſtrength ſhall whelm in fire, 


Babel too ſhall in her turn 

For her ſlaughter'd children yearn, 
Whilſt mid” brazen war's alarm 
Thee ſhall guard Jehovah's arm *. 


* Whether the Jews owed their partial return home to the conqueſt of Cyrus, is not 
certain; it ſeeming that Nebuchadnezzar at laſt uſed Jehoiakim very kindly at Babylon. 
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Chap. XLVII. 


THESE the words that to me came 
| E'er Pharaoh Gaza wrapp'd in flame. 
Hark ! the rivers of the North 
Ruſh from their beds reſiſtleſs forth; 
Hark ! they thunder down each ſteep, 
With rage unbounded, all, flocks, foreſts, cities ſweep. 
As the tumbling torrents roll 
Stoniſh'd mortals cry and how], 
Champions ſtamp and heralds roar, 
Quake the realms from ſhore to ſhore, 
Chariots ruſh and horſemens ſhock 
Claſhing bound from rock to rock, 
Tyrus, Zidon, Capthor, hurl'd, 
Leave tempeſtuous the world. 
Ah, Philiſtines! Samſon now { 
Lays your glitt'ring turrets low, 
Gaza, Aſhkelon, forbear, 
Vain! 'tis vain your fleſh to tear. 
O thou quiv'ring vengeful ſword, 
Dread miniſter of God Jehovah's word, 
Ceaſe empurpled, ceaſe to reek ; 
And the peaceful ſcabbard ſeek. 
Wilt thou ne'er? No: neer thou wilt 
Say, enough of blood is ſpilt. * 


* The 6th verſe of this chapter has, I think, been noticed as peculiarly ſublime. The 
general character of Jeremiah is pathos ; of Iſaiah, ſublimity. I was precluded from touch- 
ing on Iſaiah, not ſo much by the nature of Dr. Lowth's verſion, as by its excellence. 


LAMENTATIONS. 


( 33 ) 


LAMENTATIONS 


Chap. I. to the 7th Yerſe incluſive. 


He chang'd, how chang'd ! how ſolitary is 
The city, erſt ſo populous and gay 

How is ſhe widow'd, how is the fair queen 

Conſpicuous 'mong the nations, quick become 

Forlorn, ah, tributary to her toes ! 

Each ſuitor in her ſunſhine wont to baſk 

And ſoothe her ſlumbers with his ſerenade, 

Has left her, and ſought out a happier love : 

She ſpends the night in tears, her grief- ſWoln eyes 

Scald with a briny flood her furrow'd cheeks. 

Judah is captive made: dire ſlav'ry's fangs 

Have graſp'd her ſons and daughters, heathen lands 

Confine Jehovah's faithful; at the ſtreights, 

The teeth of war ſeized Benjaman's true tribe. 

The ways of Zion mourn, becauſe none came 

Unto the ſolemn feaſts; her prieſts lament 

The empty gates-in bitterneſs, the virgins 

No more tune high the ſounding cymbal's praiſe. 

From Sion's daughters beauty's fled, her ſons 

Are like the famiſh'd hart, that finds no paſture, 

And hears no wat'ry muſic from the hill, | 

I 


Ruſh 


66 


Ruſh ſadly on her mind her paſt delights 
And ſharper make her miſery; to pangs, 

To ſev'nfold pangs her buried joys are turn'd. 
Her citadels, her ſun- reflecting ſpires, 

Her foreſts tall, her flow'r-enamel'd lawns 
Haunt her captivity ; to hear revil'd 

Her temple and her ſabbaths, rends the ſoul, * 


Chap. II. | 


OE Zion hangs a cloud, the Lord incens'd 
— Has flung a ſhroud about her orient hill, 
Rememb'ring not his footſtool in his wrath. 
In ruin he has hurl'd her glitt'ring tow'rs, 
Her houſes, fanes, and battlements are fall'n, 
Tumbled in heaps, and ſmoaking on the ground. 
Smote 


* In verſe 3, without doubt, ſome flrarights were ſignified; but I am not antique 
geographer ſufficient to point them out. 

The little tribe of Benjamin, and the great one of Judah, were the two which did not 
revolt to Jeroboam, ſon of Nebat. The ſcriptural writers loved to vary names: 
thus they call the natives at one time, Iſrael, at another, Jacob, at another, Judah, at 
another, Jeruſalem, at another, Sion or Zion, &c. and ſometimes, alſo vary the ap- 
pellation of other nations; which has a poetical though confuſed effect. 


( 35 ) 


Smote“ is the ſtrength of Iſrael, He has turn'd 
His hand that brandiſh'd o'er her foes the ſword, 
Turn'd on herſelf its red tempeſtuous blade. 
Jehovah 1s her foe, with quenchleſs rage 

Has wrapp'd her domes and palaces in fire : 
The roofs ſo wont his praiſes to re ſound, 

| To lamentations are reſponſive now, 
Redoubled are her miſeries and grief, 

Sorrow on ſorrow heap'd, and woe on woe. 
The law's no more, 'tis gone ; her princes, king 
E'en gentiles are become, no prophets now 
Immortal viſions tell the wond'ring world. 
Proud Sion's daughters fit upon the ground 
Silent and downcalt, rolling in the duſt, 
Girded with ſackcloth, ah, Jerus'lem's virgins ! 
Their heads hung down diſconſolate to earth. 
My eyes oerflow with tears, my bowels yearn 
For the poor children gaſping in the ways: 
The helpleſs innocents cry loud for food, 
Preſling with little hands the ſhrivell'd breaſt. 
Jeruſalem, with thee, what can compare ? 

To what, to what, ah! ſhall I ken thee ? 

To naught, to naught: Thy miſery is matchleſs, 
Such wretchedneſs as thine aſtounds the earth, 
Thy trouble's like the boiſt'rous tolling ſea, 
Thou can'ſt not find companion of thy woe. 
Thy fooliſh prophets, propheſy in vain; 

They wilt not the dire caule, that 'tis thy fins 
Bring headlong all this flood of ill upon thee. 
The paſlengers upbraid thee, clap their hands, 
They laugh and hiſs, and taunting wag their heads, 


* I think note a better word than init. 


- 


Exulting 


17 


Exulting in proud triumph ope upon thee, 
Gnaſhing their teeth, and mimicing thy ſuff'rings. 
« Was this the parragon, the charming city, 

© The earth's perfection, beauty of the world ? * 
* Ah, ah! the time is come, the day's arriv'd, 
We ſee it with our eyes, the joyful day 

% Declar'd by God himſelf, triumph complete! 
“ See, ſee, we tread upon their roots of gold.“ 
Therefore, O daughter, ope the briny ſluices, 
Let, day and night, the tear inceſſant ſlide; 

At eve begin to weep, and let the morn 

Invade with painful beams thy walted eyes. 
This 1s a diſmal day : diſmay and terrors, 

The terrors of our God affright the ſoul ! f 


Chap. IV. to Perſe 10. 


HO dim the burniſh'd gold, alas, how chang'd ! 


How are thy jewels caſt about the ſtreets ? 
The precious ſtones of Zion trod beneath 
The dirty foot, like the vile potter's earth. 


* Seilicet et rerum facta eſt pulcherrima Roma. 


+ It does not clearly appear where the diſcourſe in this chapter returns 


Sea- 


: but I ſuppoſe 


at the eighteenth verſe. I have moreover in my verſion, conjoined the beginning of 


of the enemies of the Jews. 


* 


the ſixteenth with the beginning of the fiſteenth, in order to give unity to che exultation 


( 


Sea-monſters nurſe their young with eager fondneſs, 
But ſavage Judah's daughters ſpurn them from them 
And like the oftrich leave them to the winds, 

To the deaf ſeas; and to the rugged rocks. 

They that on dainties fed, dire hunger feel, 

Thoſe cloath'd in ſcarlet fit upon the dung-hills, 
Naked and ſqualid grovel in the duſt : 

Late like the driven ſnow, like milk, like pearl, 
Ruddy as rubies, poliſh'd as the ſapphire, 

Their viſage now 1s horrid, and their ſkin 

Cleaves to their bones, dry, wither'd as a ſtick, 

More curs'd than Sodom plung'd in ſwift deſtruction. 
Better to periſh by the reeking ſword 

Than ſhrink in ling'ring torments, to be ſlain 

Than eye gaunt Famine ſtalk upon the plains, 

Than ſee the wretched mother pierce her child 


And gulph the ſleſh again into her womb, * 
K 


EZEKIEL 


* The tenth verſe in particular of this chapter is even more dreadful than Jaſon's 


diſh, or Cymbeline. 


It appears from the laſt chapter, verſe fourth, that it was deemed as great calamity to 


buy wood as water, and that they were both in common. 


[f depreciators of the ſcriptural writers contend that their works are a chaos, let them 
attend to the extravagancies of Homer, wildneſſes of Pindar, inequalities of Shakeſpear, 
and Milton's jumble of Heaven, Earth, and Hell, remembering withal the obligations of 


the two latter at leaſt, to the ſcriptural fountains for their capital beauties, 


8 ( 38 ) 


EzxkIEI and John the Divine have ſuch remarkable reſemblance, that it cannot be 
doubted that one was, in ſome meaſure, the model of the other. There is ſuch a pecu- 
liar dignity of ſimplicity, ſuch an extraordinary and wonderful mixture of minuteneſs with 
ſublimity in the firſt chapter, that deſpairing of ſucceeding in it, I paſs it over, but will 
eſſay the tenth. Milton doubtleſs had them in his eye, in theſe lines, in the account of 
the Meſſiah's victory: ä 

At once the ſour ſpread out their ſtarry wings 

„With dreadful ſhade contiguous, and the orbs 

« Of his fierce chariot roll'd, as with the ſound 

„ Of torrent floods, or of a num'rous hoſt ; 
yet they diſagree with, nay, contradi& Ezeziel, in both his firſt and tenth chapter, who 
expreſsly ſays the wheels did not turn round. Milton alſo adopted the imagery of 
ſix wings aſcribed to Raphael, ſrom the Revelation. 

Daniel appears the moſt authentic of all the prophets, in that his narrations are tem- 
perate and ſober, without unconnected flights of fancy and declamation. His propheſy 
of Alexander particularly is exact and circumſtantial : chap. xi. His third chapter 
and others are admirable, the repetitions ſupremely ſimple, magnificent, and beautiful ; 
the ſeventh is extremely ſublime and reſembling the Revelation; and none of the ſa— 
cred books more clearly demonſtrate that true ſublimity needs not the ſupport of inver- 
ſions or laboured harſhneſs, nor indeed of numbers. If my eſſays are of any value, it 
may conſiſt in conveying a taſte of the ſacred writings by an elucidatory adaption to 
modern habit; for I apprehend that an idea of uncouthneſs hinders many from per- 
ceiving the excellencies of the ſacred writings, and even deters them from reading them, 
at the ſame time, that the ſtale and unintereſting manner of divines in commenting them, 
tends little to the excitement of curioſity; ſor ſurely the neglect of them can hardly be 
totally aſcribed to an unconcern about man's everlaſting welfare. A very ſtrong argu- 
ment for their importance 1s, that free-thinkers of genius, however libertine, conſtantly 
pay their devoirs to them, if it is but to endeavour to invalidate or expoſe them : they 
can hardly ſo thoroughly ſatisfy themſelves of their inſanity, as not to be under ſome 
apprehenſions that the dreams of a future ſtate are ſuch, that they may“ perchance” 
find themſelves awake. With whatever deriſion Atheiſts may aſſect to treat eternal hap- 


pineſs, they find it difficult to convert it to contempt. 


EZEKIEL, 


0 
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E 121 Eͤð m 1 


Chap. IX. 


BU a freſh voice invades my ſtunned ears: 
That quak'd my ſoul, and ſtood the liſt'ning ſpheres : 

YE CHI#FTAINS, RULERS, HEAR JEHOVAH'S WORD, 

THE THIRSTY FAULCHION WHET AND HUNGRY SWORD. 

Then ſudden at the mighty loud command 

Forth ruſh ſix men with ſlaughter in their hand, 

And one whole rayment was a veſtment white, 

An angel's pencil held prepar'd to write. 

Then from the cherub's head God's glory roſe, 

Sits on the roof, and undulating flows; 

Then theſe juſt words—Go, white-rob'd penman, go, 

The God of Iſrael's ſalvation ſhow, | 

Go mark the righteous few that doleful figh, 

And beat their breaſts that they ſuch crimes deſcry, 

That men with dire abominations burn, 

And my repeated grace to vengeance turn. 

Then to the ſix was ſaid, Run forth in haſte, 

And the accurſed city ſmate, lay waſte, 

The ſumptuous palaces, the courts deface, 

Let pity in your breajts not find a place, 

Men, women, children let your falchions cloy, 

Be to unbounded vengeance no alloy, 


Lo, 


* circum laquearia ludit. VIS. 


( 49) 
Co, ſmite, deſtroy, and ſlay without controul, 
To fury unrelenting looſe the ſoul. 
Then I aſtoniſh'd at the havoc round, 
Fell ſudden on my face and {mote the ground: 
«© O Lord, the race of man wilt Thou efface ? 
* Where to the righteous few thy promiſed grace ?” 
God ſaid, 'Tis /frael, Judah, light my ire, 
Tia they ſuch dealing and ſuch wrath require, 
Therr fins demand it, hence it is the world 
Seems in full undiſtinguiſid ruin hurl'd, 
I will avenge, the miſcreants will not ſpare, 
My fury ſhall proceed, my arm be bare. 
Yet did the man array'd in linen white, 
Who was commanded the Lord's mark to write, 
Say ; Lord, the juſt that did lament and cry, 
Unhurt beheld Thy judgment paſſing by. 


Chap. X. 


THEN to my wond'ring eyes on high there ſhone, 


Over the cherubs' head a burniſh'd throne, 
Jaſpers and Sapphire ſires about it play, 
And ſrom the firmament ſhed various day; 
And ſaid a voice to him in veſtment white, 
Him, who was bid the mark of God to write 
From mid' th' inſtinctive wheels and cherubs rays 
Take living coals and ſcatter, that a blaze 


Exalt 


. 


Exalt its ſpiry head, tempeſtuous roam, 
And level to the earth each haughty dome. 
Sudden are heard the cherubs on the wing, 
That winnowing ambroſial fragrance fling, 
Like as is heard in heav'n th Almighty's voice, 
And in full choir, angelic hoſts rejoice : 
The cherubs and the wheels were clad with eyes, 
That not with them the ſpotted leopard vies: 
As flew the cherubs, the wheels allo flew, 
And mingled with the ſtars and lit the ſkies anew, 
Mounting aloft, like morning's dews impearl'd, 
They ſhot the heavens, but the wheels not whirl'd. 
Returning then the Glory ſat below, 
And dancing round the cherubims did flow, 

That wav'd their wings, and took their glilt'ning flight, 
Ten thouſand thouſand mingling plumes riſe beauteous to my 

light. 


Chap. XVII. 


AN eagle great and tall, with ſounding wings, 
Emblem of ſtrength and the long hands of kings, 
Came tohi gh Lebanon in ſov'reign ſhow, 


And perch'd upon the cedar's topmoſt bough : 
L He 


A thouſand looſe pindaric plumes fly ſcatt'ring down the wind, WATTS, 


5 


( 42 ) 
He cropp'd the ſprigs, the wealth of empires drew, 
And ſuddenly a vine engrafted grew, 
Like a luxuriant willow rear'd it's head 
That wantons in the river's oozy bed, 
Mantling, it oer the chryſtal waters hung, 
And round the ſhepherdeſs it's ſnadows flung, 
Beheld along its ſtream the riches ride 
Of ev'ry coaſt, and gild the laughing tide. 
And lo, another eagle, borne on high, 
Of many plumes, did buffet the gay ſky: 
Strong were his wings, and crooked was his beak, 
His eyes the heavens did like two meteors {treak ; 
To him ſtretch'd forth her tendrils, the glad vine, 
Her grapes bluſh'd deeper, ſparkled more her wine, 
Britannia waves her flag, her thunders roar, 
And glitters on her ſtrand Golconda's tore. * 


J MN. 


Chap. I. Verſe 2. 


HEAVEN; dire. avenging God 
. Shakes his fury-flaſhing rod, 
See his way the deeps deform, 
Lightnings, whirlwinds, hail, and ſtorm, | 
Bear 


* The Britiſh reader may pleaſe to pardon this application of the propheſy. 


„ 


Bear Him o'er the ſhrowded ſkies, 
See the boundleſs tempeſt riſe, 

Foes in molten billows whirl 

And to depths of darkneſs hurl ! 
Furnaces his noſtrils breathe, 

Clouds the duſt his feet beneath, 
Scorching flames before him fly, 

And the founts and oceans dry, 
Burnt are Baſan's verdant ſides, 
With'ring earth his Fury rides, 
Carmel's flow'ry beauties fled, 
Lebanon's high cedars dead. 

Ha ! the rooted mountains ſhake, 
And round earth's foundations quake, 
Who can view God's anger burn, 
And the worlds to aſhes turn, 

Red their ſpheres with flames and blood 
And the hills a ſulph'rous flood? 
Tho' the ſeas are billow'd fire, 

God is flow to vengetul ire, 

And ſhall fee his face the juſt, 

Tho' the univerſe be duſt, 

But eternal rage ſhall know 

Ev'ry ſtubborn, impious foe. 
Wretched miſcreants! what d'ye mean? 
Who from God your fins ſhall ſcreen ? 
Drunk with wine, and ſteep'd in luſt, 
Shall ye not be ſmote to duſt ? 
Shall ye not like ſtubble dry, 

In the ſweeping whirlwind fly, 

Your vain gods in atoms toſs'd, 

And your names and dwellings loſt ? 


But, 


* 
1 
j 
| 


„ 


But, ye righteous, ſee on high 
White flags on the mountains fly, 
Sce from toils of earth releaſe, 
See the meſſengers of peace. 


Chap. II. 


KEEP thy watches, firm thy ward, 
Thy erſt gawdy entrance guard: 
Empire, Jacob, is no more, 
Empty winds throughout thee roar ; 
Deſolation doth await, 
Nineveh's is ſwift thy fate; 
Griſly Death with furious pace 
Strides amain before thy face; 
High the ſhouting ſoldiers wield 
Tempeſt o'er the vine-clad field; 
Thunder round the cars of war, 
Shake the cloud-capt pines afar, 
Throng with neighing ſteeds the ways, 
And emit the lightning's blaze 


Whirling wheels thick-flaming vie 


With the torches flaming high ; 
Marſhall'd are the ſcarlet bands 
Murd'ring as their chief commands ; 


4 


Sce 
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See they march their haſty way 
Gliſt'ning to the orb of day, 
Burſt the river - gates, loud, wide, 
And the crumbling walls beſtride. 
Captive Huzzeb's led along 

To the mocking tabret's ſong, 
Nineveh, thou citied pool, 

Ceaſe, now ceaſe thy vaunting rule. 
Stand, be men, her chieftains cry'd, 
But her hoſts the faſter hy'd. 
Where's her ſilver, where her gold, 
More than ere on earth was told ? 
Erſt her ſhoes were clad in paſte, 
Be ſhe now a diſmal waſte. 
Where's the lion's growling reign ? 
Where his ſhaggy-brindled mane ? 
Erſt how did he ramp and growl 
And drag carrion to his hole!“ 


Chap. III. 


(CRUEL city, fond of blood, 
Thou ſhalt be the raven's food; 
Scourge no more the gen'rous ſteed, 
How his ſtretching ſinews bleed! 
Ro M Cruel 


I have regulated the beginning of this chapter by means of ſome tranſpoſition, 


( 46 ) 
Cruel whip, no more reſound, 
Nor thou, painted chariot, bound. 
Horſemen cas'd high-wave the ſword, 
Lightning bray of war the word, 
'Gainſt the gates their bulwarks rear 
Wing the dart and launch the ſpear, 
Bodies of the ſluggiſh {lain 
Scent the air and choak the plain. 
Nineveh, thy whoredoms ceaſe, 
Ere thy plagues God full increaſe, 
Spangled harlot, ſwift reclaim, 
God prepares eternal ſhame, 
Flee from earth, accurled flee, 
Hideous mark of judgment be, 
Late fo gallant, gay and bright, 
Thou ſhalt blalt the gazer's fight. 
Art thou mightier than No 
Where the ſparkling ſtreams did flow, 
Round whole realms the ſea did roar 
Crowding wealth of ev'ry ſhore, 
On whole banks their pride did pile 
Ethiopia and the Nile ? 
What tho' balmy zephyrs whirl'd 
Tribute of th' obedient world, 
Frowning Fate aflay'd her pow'rs, 
Bent to earth her cloud-capt tow rs, 
Crimlon tides oerwhelm'd her plains, 
Reek'd on ſtones her childrens brains, 
Princes bound in lotted pairs, 
Haughty dames each ſoldier ſhares: 
Thou with bliſs ſhalt be too, drunk, 
Drowſy mid' thy dalliance ſunk, 


Then 
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Then the brazen trump ſhall call 
And thy mounts like figs ſhall fall, 
Women turn'd thy ſons accurs'd 
When thy foes ſhall on thee burſt, 
Ev'ry gate ſhall open wide 

To the thund'ring hoſtile tide, 
Devaſtation ſudden pour 

And the flames horrific roar. 

Bind ye not the mally bar? 
Forge ye not the bolt of war? 
Guard ye not your ſtore of wealth ? 
Shall the foe creep in by ſtealth ? 
Locuſts are thy warriors gay? 
Graſhoppers in fair array? 

Chirp they quaffing pleaſant dew, 
But meridian heat eſchew ? 
Mighty King, thy ſhepherds ſleep 
And in holes thy nobles creep; 
Nineveh, thy time 1s come, 
Trembles ev'ry haughty dome, 
Sullen ſmoak ſlow-wreaths around, 
Cankers ev'ry gaping wound, 

All thy foes in joy elate 

Join in ſport with grinning Fate, 
Shouting wave in air thy brands, 
O'er thee hoot and clap their hands; 
Now, Norm now with tyrant luſt, 
Hail, Opprefſor in the dufl ! * 


* There is a fine remarkable thought in the third verſe of Nahum : As God is repre- 
ſented to have his way in the whirlwind, ſo the clouds are correſpondently denominated 


the duſt under his feet; a fine inſtance of the ſublime which conſiſts in grand imagery 
: without 
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without fancifulneſs. According to. the aſdat: tranſitions of the ſacred writers, Nahum 
ſeems at the ſecond verſe of the ſecond chapter, to paſs from Nineveh to Jeruſalem, 
and at the ſixth verſe to compare Jeraſalem's capture to that of Babylon's, beſides other 
vagaries, ſo that the title is imperfet. Like Pindar to whom they have conſiderable re- 
ſemblance, the prophets wrote by fits:  Inflead of tying themſelves down to thought, they 
frequently ſnap the thread of the diſcourſe, and inſtead of fliding into a fuhject. 
or from one to another, or back into the firſt again, perhaps think no more of 
it, or perhaps recur ſuddenly to it, all as it happens. Thus in the noble parable 
in the ſeventeenth of Ezekiel, after placing the eagle on the top of the loſtieſt cedar 
the poctic prophet thinks no more of Lebanon and its trees, but changes the eagle into 
a gardener, and the cedar into a vine; and we are not to be aſloniſhed at contradictions 
The eighth verſe which ſeems to have foretold the wiping away of Nineveh was fo 
true, that like Babylon's, its place is now unknown. (See Dr. Lowth's ingenious man- 
ner of accounting for theſe circumſtances in his notes on the thirteenth and fourteenth 
chapters of Iſaiah.) | 

It appears from this prophet that ſcarlet was a very ancient military dreſs. The neg- 
lefters of the ſcriptures may be aptly compared to Engliſh travellers who viſit foreign 
countries without ſeeing their own. Numerous are the readers of books who are 
unacquainted with the bible. If any great objeftion lies againſt the tranſlation in uſe, it 
is that it ſometimes carries an air rather of rhetoric than anger, and is at other times too 
coarſe for modern ears; yet the forcible characteriſtic ſimplicity ought to be retained 
as will never be excelled nor equalled. 

The ſiſth verſe of Habakuk is extremely ſtrong, and been to mind Virgil's ſine 
epithet of hell Strepitumq' Acherontis avari; and the following one is applicable to 
tyrants of the preſent, as of all ages. His prayer (rather effuſion) is eee ſublime, 


the ſpirit of which I will attempt, haud paſfibus æquis. 


HABAKKUK, 


( 49 ) 


H A B A ks 


* 


Chap. III. 


I. 
YES ! I heard th' Almighty's voice, 
Seiz'd my bones prophetic dread, * 
Ev'ry organ did rejoice 
But the found nigh ſtruck me dead. 
II. 
Teman threw a glory bright, 
Paran was a comet's blaze, 
Paſs'd the earth a chariot's flight 
Beaming forth a flood of rays. 
III. 
Then the wicked wak'd his ire, 
Peſtilence before him went, 
Famine, fury, plague and fire 
Were the meſſengers he ſent. 
IV. 

Graſp'd his compaſſes the earth, 
Realms with pangs of labour fraught, 
Hapleſs nations curs'd their birth, 

Buſy flames the ether caught. 
N Cuſhan's 


* Even the ſecond-fighted Scots are ſaid to be poſſeſſed with terrors in the exerciſe of 
their powers, a circumſtance attributed to the Sybils, &c, and certainly that which is pre- 
ternatural muſt be attended with ſtrong efforts, 
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V. | 
Cuſhan's tents her ſins bewail'd, 
Midian ſtunk with rankling blains, 
Hov'ring the dark tempeſt ſail'd, 
Earthquakes rent the parched plains. 
VI. 
Have the rivers anger'd thee 
That thou weareſt ſuch array? 
Ha ! the world's foundations flee; 
Ha ! 1s come the judgment-day. 
VII. 
Full in ſight the bended bow, 
Hungry the fletch'd whirlwind cow'rs, 
Carcaſes the cities ſtrow | 
Molten arrows are his ſhow'rs. 
VIII. 
Mountains quaking hid their heads, 
In wide-op'ning caverns fell, 
Boiling ocean left his beds, 
Roar'd the billows loud of hell. 
IX. 
Stay'd aghaſt the moon her courſe, 
Smitten were the ſtars with fear, 
Mounts heaven's God ſalvation's horſe, 
Dims the ſun his flaming ſpear, 
= X. | 
Deſolation merks his way, 
Ras'd from earth the heathens' place, 
Dreadful did the lightnings play, 
Sat the whirlwind on his face. 


XI. Heard 


' CT &?) 
XI. Ma 
Heard the earth his thunders roar, = - 
Frighted ocean huſh'd his tides, 
Quak'd his depths from ſhore to ſhore 
O'er th' abyſs Jehovah rides, 


r 
Chap. III. 


A TITEND, attend, the time ſhall certain come 
When Chriſt ſhall ſend his meſſenger to ſweep 

And to prepare the way before his Lord : 

Shall joyful tell the covenant fulfill'd, 

That covenant wherein are all your hopes ; 

Shall joyful tell that Chriſt his Lord himſelf 

Is on his ſudden way unto his temple. 

But who ſhall bear that day of joy and terror, 

When he appears as a refiner's fire ? 

Who, who ſhall face the judge that in his wrath 

Shall purge away the droſs, each baſe alloy, 

That God's elect may be without a ſpot ? 


Then, 


: ( 52 ) 
Then, then, the ſorcerer, adulterer, 
The perjur'd head, th' unjuſt, th' oppreſſor dire, 
Shall find to be no fable heaven and hell. 
Becauſe I am your God, becauſe I change not, 
Therefore, O ſons of Jacob, ye remain, 
Elſe Fate had long fince ſhut his mouth upon you. 
Rebellious, froward, ſtubborn, ye did always, 
E'en from your fathers' fathers' thankleſs days, 
Me, me forſake thy own thy Guardian-God : 
Yet if thou wilt return and ſeek my grace, 
I to my people Iſrael will return. 
But ye preſumptuous miſcreants, alk d wherein 
Was your offence from which ye mult return, 
Can man, ye ſay, the Lord of heaven defraud ? 
O thankleſs race, had ye with pious hand 
Made to the Lord of all, his off ring due, | 
Shou'd not the windows op'd of Heav'n pour out 
A flood of plenty on your teeming plains? 
Thy land ſhou'd be delightful, ev'ry tongue 
And nation ſhou'd proclaim, how happy thee ! 
But ye ſaid graceleſs, how do we offend ? 
What have we ſpoken gainſt the Lord of hoſts ? 
Said blaſphemous, Tis vain to ſerve the Lord: 
What profit is it that we Him obey, 
That humbly we have walk'd and mournful been? 
The proud, the proud are happy, and the wicked, 
E'en they that tempt the Lord enjoy proſperity. 
But hearken, hearken, they that commune ſad 
And ſore-lament to ſee the wicked proſper, 
They ſhall at laſt be happy, when I name 
The precious few, the choſen lot for Heaven. 


Then 


ta? 


Then'ye ſhall know the difference between 
Him who ſerves God and him who ſerves Him not — 


Chap. IV. 


« | a come ſhall the dreadful day 
That my promiſe ſhall diſplay, 

When the wicked (hall deſcry 

The red-{weeping whirlwind fly. 

But to thoſe that fear my Name 

Shall the ſun of peace proclaim, 

(Pleaſure in his healing wings 

Whilit with joy Heav'n's concave rings) 

Aſhes let the wicked be, 

And in fiery atoms flee. 

But ere the high-brandiſh'd ſword 

Speak the coming of the Lord, 

The Elijah firſt ſhall come, 

To prepare the heav'nly dome, 

To make man of man the friend, 

Leſt a curſe become the end.” * 


O 


* I ſee no ſufficient reaſon for ſuppoſing John the Baptiſt ſignified by Elijah. Is it 
to be apprehended that the firſt advent of our Saviour was meant by the great and dread- 
ful day of the Lord? unleſs indeed it were ſurmiſed that the day, that is time of judg- 
ment, commenced at his reſurrection. 

1 believe ſome have a notion that John the Baptiſt's birth was conſiderably prior to 

; : our 


= 


©: 


our Saviour's, and that he preached fore-telling his advent, But it ſeems that they were 
co-temporaries, and that John was but ſix months elder than Jeſus, and that he began to 
preach only ſix months before him (that is, at the ſame age at which Jeſus began), ſore- 
telling not his coming but his preaching. The authors whence I take this, ſay moreover 
that John preached a year and a half, and Jeſus three years; ſo that Jeſus began to 
preach half a year after John, and continued two years after John ceaſed. 


To conclude, oppreſſion and injuſtice, which includes all pravity, as charity does all 
goodnels, is in the concluſion of the old teſtament, particularly reprehended. Thoſe who 
practice them to obtain notice, will not be finally diſappointed in their expectations, I 
will venture to pronounce, 
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ORNE as we have been on the wings of Pindariſm to 
the milky way *, and, rioted as we have done in the 
luxury of that immenſe * whilſt 


Immortal pleaſures round our ſwimming eyes did dance,” 


it ſeems incumbent on us to endeavour to reſcue the Poet, 


the founder of the feaſt, from the ſuggeſtions of two great cri- 


a tics, 


* In the Philoſophical Tranſaftions of the Royal Society of London, vol. 74. 
Mr. Herſchel imagines he has made the following diſcovery. Among other remarks, 
ſays he, © It is very probable that the great ſtratum, called the Milky Wap, is that in 
* which the ſun” [and of courſe our planetary ſyſtem.) © is placed; though perhaps 
not in the very centre of its thickneſs. We gather this from the appearance of the 


„Galaxy, 


o — — 
* 


— - 


fl 
3 


— 


"os j 
* 1 
iN 
P $i) i 
{8 
1 
DG 1 
ity 
ö 
| 
? 
r 
4 
17 
= 


; 
| 
| 


(2-3 
tics, Biſhop Lowth, and Samuel Johnſon : the former of whom 
rather at a venture ſeems to» prefer both Alcæus and Ste- 
ſichorus to Pindar; fo that, the Dithy rambiques (Bacchanalian 
ſongs) of Pindar being loſt withal, the moderns ſeem unhappy 
reſpecting the Grecian great Lyric Poetry. As to Johnſon, 
he, as might be expected, inſinuates that thoſe who expect 


very great things of Pindar, may be diſappointed. Theſe 


vague opinions are not to be wondered at; fince our critics 
are undetermined on which of our own countrymen to beſtow 
| | | the 


Galaxy, which ſeems to encompaſs the whole Heavens, as it certainly muſt do if the 


fun is within the ſame. For, ſuppoſe a number of ſtars arranged between two par- 
* rallel planes, indefinitely extended every way, but at a given conſiderable diſtance 
from cach other; and, calling this a fidereal ſtratum, an eye placed ſomewhere 
„ within it will ſee all the ſtars in the direction of the planes of the ſtratum projected 
into a great circle, which will appear lucid on account of the accumulation of the 
e flars; while the reſt of the Heavens, at the fides, will only ſeem to be ſcattered 
over with conſtellations, more or leſs crowded, according to the diſtance of the 
planes or number ol ſtars contained in the thickneſs or ſides of the ſtratum.” 

On this, whether true or not, very ſublime idea; I, with entire ſubmiſſion to and 
admiration of our ſecond Newton, beg leave to ſuggeſt a vague queſtion, whether, 
on this hypotheſis, our ſolar ſyſtem in which the eye is ſo placed, muſt not be neceſ- 


| farily ſituated, not at or near the centre, but nearly ata point at one end of the ſide- 


real ſtratum, or nearly the outſide of it, were it an oblong or oval, and that it cannot 


be any kind of a ſquare; as, were the! eye placed within a ſquare or a plane; would 


not then · the proſpe& to the ſhort: ken of an human eye pervading neither its length 
nor breadth, conſiſt of a like ſtarred appearance in all directions: as within a ſpacious 
range of trees, the trees would appear alike to the eye in different views: or were the 
eye placed quite on the extremity of a ſquare or edge of a plane, would not then the 
ſky ſeem quite unſtarred'to a ſide, or, however, to an oppoſite view ? | | 


Ir Mr. Herſchel's idea has foundation, it ſeems that thoſe luminaries which in the 
Galaxy appear larger or more diftinQ; are nearerthan thoſe whoſe light appears blended 
with that of others, and that their ſuperior appearance is not entirely however, owing 
to their aze, _ — | 


Cini ) 

the Lyric Palm, to Dryden for his Alexander, or to Gray for 
his Bard, that is to ſay, to nature without art, or to art without 
nature: for though the figurative is, yet the forced accumulated 
figurative certainly is not the language of genuine Poetry; 
even on the admiſſion, i at, to ſuit the taſte of the preſent 
times, and the orcheſtra and cloſet, rather than the grove and 
camp the priſtine ſcenes of the Muſe, the combination of art 
with nature may be adopted. For our parts, we are inclined 
to give much credit to the very high opinion entertained of 
Pindar by Horace, who lived ſo vaſtly nearer his time, and 
will endeavour to gratify the reader with his character as 
tranſlated: from part of the: ſecond ode of the fourth book of 
Horace, by Cowley ; with a little drapery of our own: 

| L 

Inimitable Pindar is alone, 
A Phenix on has ſolar throne : 
With Aim to vie who. dares in pride elate, 
Faln headlong in his raſh career ſhall find Icarian fate. 


U. 
The roaring ocean meets with ſuch a voice 
From Pindar's mouth as drowns its noiſe ; 
Refiſtleſs has unnavigable ſong 
* Like an o erulelming flood adown the mountain pours along. 


III. 
Pindar s impetuous Dithyrambic tide 
In no channel deigns t' abide, 
But does new thoughts and living figures roll, 
That neither bank nor dyke nor wall, nor butwark can controll. 


Whether 
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IV. 1 © 
Whether. of gods nee! acts he Jings, 
Or tells of god-deſcended kings; | 
Each rich embroidered, majeſtic line, | 
| Does all ther ge PN and dazzling pomp ou dene. 


Whether (before our eyes tidy Pija's race 
Fluſhing with Joy the victors face) 
Vict ry renew'd in glory he rehearſe, 


And all the DEE 8 8 Aue with nimble bounding verſe.: 


3 


He bids him live and grow in fame, 8 
Among the ſtars he flicks his name, 6 
The grave of him can but the droſs devour, | 


So. ſmall is death's ; fo wondrous great, the lofty poet? $ pow'r, 


| VII. 
Lo! how th' obſequious wind and ſwelling air 


Ne Theban ſwan do upward bear 


Into the walls of clouds —Behold him play + 
And with extended wings divide his liquid azure way. 


: VIII 
Alas ! my timorous inglorious muſe, 
Low unambitious tracts purſues ;- 
Pleas'd with the bee her tinſel plumes to Jpread, 


And fan the fragrant myrile's breeze, foſt whispring thro' the mead. 
| Having 


Pſalm 104, 


ARE? 
With the former part of our work, we have finiſhed our 


career of the peculiar temerity of combining Sacred ſtrains 
with Pindaric numbers; wherein we muſt incur the cenſure 


even of thoſe well acquainted with the hallowed birth of the- 


Muſe, for attending her to the facred fountains whence it 1s 
_ univerſally acknowledged that ſhe ſprung, though ſhe is now 
baniſhed from her ancient domains, and eſpecially for ac- 
coutring her in modern habiliments and arranging her offspring 
in rank and file: yet perhaps it does not appear; how- 
muchſoever Lowths intermediate verſion of neither verſe nor 
proſe, endued as it is with a ſort of ſhort-lung'd quaintnels, 
may reſemble the Hebrew text; that plain Engliſh proſe re- 
ſembles it more than does Engliſh verſification. Should it be 
ſaid that the religious ſources of the muſe were Pagan, thoſe 


who alledge this ſhould ſhew that the Bible contains not rela- 


tions and phenomena ſufficiently marvellous and magical ac- 
cording to the uſual idea conceived of her. For it is not the 
entertainment of children, the mere dreams of romance always 
ready to be diſſipated into air with the puff of caprice, dif- 
jointing the diſcourſe, diſappointing curioſity, and annihilating 
contrivance and method, that are the proper objects of ma- 
chinery and ſubjeas of ſound poetry; which, however it is 
converſant with the ornaments of caricature and the won- 
derful, to a degree of the miraculous and magical, is ſtill 
confined to rules and to nature and truth as its centre, and 


conſtrained inſanire cum rattone ; the dereliction of which is 


the true meaning of Horace's /ncredulus odi, an objection that 
does not lie to Mr. Hole's Arthur lately publiſhed. Yet, fraught 
as is . poem with ſtrong i . and noble lines, it is 

ſome what 


I am tempted to notice a remarkable exclamation of Hengiſt in the ſixth book, 
« Be Hengiſt's 4%, death, or fame, 
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ſome what doubly heterogeneous; blending, according to the 
conſtruction of Taſſo's Jeruſalem *, romance with legitimate 
poetry; and, like decorating an old caſtle with the elegancies 
of a modern villa, dreſſes ancient manners in language of ar- 
tilieial rehnement. In a word the reſult of our feeble enqui- 
ries has ever been the opinion that few hiſtorical accounts are 
either wholly true or wholly falſe, and that truth lies in a me- 
dium, as in all things ſo in this, that thoſe who at once ex- 
punge all legends from their creed, are no benefiters of reli- 
gion. Were all the prodigious Gothic ſhadows without any 
ſubſtance ? Who is there that finds not reaſon to attribute the 
Pagan fables of gods on earth, and perhaps more, to the Jewiſh 
Theocracy ? In particular, traditions of giants, beſides the 
ocular evidence of huge limbs, and of perſons of eight feet 
ſtature now living, are ſo univerſal, that it would be obſtina- 
ey to refuſe belief. Dr. Gideon Harvey, ſuppoſing that all 
originals are in all reſpects the compleateſt of their ſpecies, 
imagines Adam to have been a giant, and the greateſt that 
ever exiſted. - 

This digreſhon coming acroſs, prevented us from proceed- 
ing to ſay that our progreſs is ſtill precarious : that having 
alighted from our balloons, we have yet to a on a wide 


ocean; tall 


(% Small by degrees and beautifully, leſs.) 


we wave our ſilken fails on the ſmooth channels and lakes of 
ſingſong. 


* It has often aſtoniſhed me, that Chriſtian writers, at leaſt writers profeſling 
Chriſtianity, ſhould almoſt agree to explode the Cruſades; of which ſurely the plan, 
however counteracted by claſhing ſelfiſh views, was meritorious: but the abundance 
of Judas Iſcariots diſcovering themſelves in the obſlruftion of the preſent attack on 


the Turks, explains the matter. 


vii) 


ſingſong. But even when we ſhall at laſt glide in view of 
the meadows and budding ſhrubs, we may then run aground 
and be deſtroyed by ſhark critics and tally hogs in armour ; 
who poſſibly unable themſelves to row even a canoe of the 
Muſe, may inform us, that we are of the race of mediocres 
Poet, and that, as the gods will not thank us for the former 


part of our work, ſo neither will men thank us for the latter. 
Should moreover theſe worthy gentlemen, who, complaining 


of their choſen employment of beſpattering in the dark from 
their elevated abodes hapleſs authors running the gauntlet 
below ; laconically condemn theſe ſheets to the paſtry-cooks, 
as they have ſerved our former productions, though our names 
are neither Macnab nor Timothy; or, prompted by their hungry 
maws, be tempted to devour them right out; a middling 
quarto of ſubſtantial paper, with a little butter or dripping, 
may be no bad meal. And, as we would overcome evil with 
good ; ſhould we find that fat is more grateful to their palates 
than cream, we may perhaps, to curry their favour for the 
next edition, change the title from the Galaxy to the Dripping- 
ban, and adopt for a motto, 


Heus, etiam menſas conſumimus, inquit Iulus. 


* On the latter named author, Mr. Timothy Pheon, the reader may ſee one of the 
critiques alluded to, in the Engliſh Review, for September, 1789, and that on the 


former ſome time back, 
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N E W AR C AD I A. 


I. 
SrRO RHE. 
IME ſwung his ſcythe, and Slav'ry fled: f 
No more the tear-earn'd bread, 
Torn fleſh and iron bed: 
Nor nurſe of wealth the fervid mold, 
Whoſe bowels countleſs treaſures hold, 
Curſe ot a hapleſs clime ſhall glut the univerſe with gold. 
ANTISROPHE. 
In vain each brilliant morning deck'd the glade, 
Hung the thorn and gemm'd the blade, 
Vain, ſtream's lull, and noontide ſhade. 
In vain in wavy proſpect laugh'd the field, 
In vain did earth the precious bullion yield, 
Its tyrannous, relentlels lords, with ruthleſs boſoms Ln ny 
A | PODE, 


( 4) 


92 ErODE. 
What youth of gay look and fantaſtical mould, 
Speeds blithe oer the lawn clad in 2 and gold ? 
Walks with him young April, whoſe bluſhes adorn 
The welkin that melts to his ſweet-ſwelling horn. 

Wanton hireling no more ſcourges, 
Flaw'd the hands for beggar's pay, 
Nor fel] maſter labour urges ; | 
Ends the cruel ſultry day. 


II. 
SrRO RHE. 

Spaniard, thy batt'ning ſaints withdraw, 
With gluttonizing maw 
That mock kind nature's law: 
Ceaſe, viceroy-tyrants, dire controul, 
O'er bowed neck and pinion'd ſoul, 
Whilſt avaricious prieſts th' Almighty's thunder roll. 

ANTISTROPHE. - 

Spaniard, that lov'ſt fell Inquiſition's frown, 
Gallia, Gallia flings thee down, 
Totters thy Peruvian crown. 
Thy mighty empire's wrapp'd in ſleepy lees : 
Nor truſt unequal ſhips to catch the breeze, 
Where Britiſh engines hurl the ball, triumphant oer the 

ſeas. 
EroDE. 

The Nereids delighting to gambol the deep, 
To ſcud on the wave, to the Tritons time keep, 
How nimbly they play and how merrily dance, 
Whilſt floating 4 — tells freedom's advance ! 
See the airy colours flying, | 
And the honeſt, jolly crew, 
Laſs with Zephyr gently ſighing 
For the Britiſh ſailor true, 

| III. SrRO RHE. 


8 


III. 
SrROr RHE. 

Afar ſtoop'd ſky and ſea between, 
A hoſtile fleet is ſeen 
With huge majeſtic mien: 
A ſolemn gun the fight foretells, 
Surge after ſurge each bulk impells, 
Abt whiſtling wind above the flapping canvaſs ſwells. 

ANTISTROPHE, 

Wide ſtretch the heaving lines in tow'ry pride, 
In tremendous glory ride, 
Oer the darkling, groaning tide : 
But ſoon the pond'rous, ruthleſs ruin feel, 
The maſt-faln caſtles ſag, and bulging reel, 
Or bounce aloft in ſheets of fire that fearful day reveal. 

Eropk. 5 

But, Britain victorious, hoar Neptune appears, 
Canadian pine for his trident- ſtaff rears; 
The conqueſt ſtill pleaſed to hail of his ſons, 
His face on the painted ſtern viewing he runs. 
Beamy Saturn clears t' horizon, 
(Jove uſurper flung from high); 
To proclaim his Inca hies on; 
Both recover'd empire try. 


IV. 
STROPHE., 
The ſcarlet ſoldier ſhapes his way, 
His glory to eſſay 
To Phebus uſh'ring day : 
The drum's and trumpet's mix'd alarm 
Fans in his breaſt the beating charm, 
The terror of his eye, and tempeſt of his arm. 
| | ANTISTROPHE, 
Trembles the ground beneath the trampling ſteed, 
Shiv'ring foes denounc'd to bleed, 


Sounds tumultuous drive his ſpeed; | 
| Thick 


(6 ) 
Thick ſhow'rs of bullets from ring'd barrels pour, 
| Bombs ſcatter deaths and braying cannons roar, 
| And ſulph'rous mines explode in air, earth's entrails u 
| * 
ward bore. 
| Epoprx. f 
But Liberty marches with flowrets behind; 
They die and are bleſs'd, or live free as the wind: 
Young Liberty prances with looſe auburn hair, 
And with him trips lightly a frolicſome Fair. 
Earthquakes vaniſh'd; fee advancing 
Forms that mock the mortar's blaze; 
Ambulcade the laſt enhanſing, 
Mars's chang'd to cupid's maze. 


V. 
| STROPHE. 
With joy unknown they love t'explore 
The friendly-winding ſhore, | 
Neeer Briton- trod before: 
The rifled ſpices breathe along, 
New warblers chaunt the woods among, 
Dear ſoothers, {weetly ſhrill, in conſort foft and ſtrong. 
ANTISTROPHE. | 
The mouldy dungeon chang'd lor lightſome iky, 
Racks in ocean buried he, 
Priſons drear in thunders fly : | 
uſt puniſhments compleated crimes await, 
The barb'rous miſcreants mark the new-year's date, 
For pamper'd god of luxury, they eye grim-ltalking Fate. 
| EPODE. 
The youth is deſcended from old filver Time, 
The ſeaſons revolv'd to melodious chyme ; 
He foots it and capers, beſpangled with dew, 
Comes with him the nightingale, thruſh, and cuckow, 
* Heav'n, with melody reſounding, 
Wings the freſh, tranſporting . 
Spring and May toge her bounding 
On the banks that ſweets exhale, 
: VI. STROPHE, 
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VI. 
STROPHE, 
The flocks more verdant dales admire 
But ah! what ſweets conſpire 
Where waves yan feſtive fire. 
Lit groves of nard PR perfume, 
Heav'n propitious wide-illume, - 
And * on high expands his gliſt'ning plume. 
AN TIsTRO RHE. | 
The vig'rous woodman loads the lengthen'd team, 
Primes the fir, or hews the beam, 
For the dimpled-courting ſtream : 
The burſten planks ſtrange cloud-clapt trees renew; 
Gay-launch'd the bark round which fierce battle flew, 
Th exulting ſeaman mounts in air, the realms of peace to 
view, 
Eropx. . 
The Fays and the Fairies, in ermine array'd, 
Beſprinkle the green to fair Cynthia diſplay d; 
The Queen leads the Dance to the twinkleing ſtar, 
The dulcimer tinkles and filv'ry guittar: 
And the ſhining waggon rattles, 
Whilit the merry driver ſings, 
Thas the fruit of freedoms battles, 
Bracelet '/lead of fetter rings. 


VII. 

| STROPHE. 

Admires each welcome, courted gueſt 
The luſcious tropic zeſt ; 
A ſaviour each confeſs d. LR? 
To Fortune kind, and Bacchus young, 
The quiv'ring, thrilling lyre is ſtrung, 
A native Sov'reign bleſs d with Britain's monarch ſung. 

B  _ ANTISTROPHE, 


1 

| 'ANTISTROPHE. 

13 | The cooling liquor ſcented herbs improve, 

| Airs entrancing break above 

| In the genial voice of love. | 

|. Ty) The flaming goblets pealing anſwer ſend, 

| | While mellow flutes the ſtrain harmonious blend, 

| And Cherubs in etherial robes their glancing ſteerage 
bend. > 

| EPODE. 

| The traveller faint in the rivulet laves, 

| Oer which ſpreading myrtle meandering waves; 

= The melon embroidered wantonly 2 3. 

f | | The orange o'er dangling, and mingles its ſweets, 

| Alps and Atlas, ſnow-cloath'd mountains, 

| Are. but Liliputians here: | 

Crackling blaze; or guſhing fountains 

Froſt, or ſun, throughout the year. 


3 * | 150 VIII. 

| | STROPHE. | 39 

The peaſant ſees delighted twine 
The purple-cluſter'd vine, 
Or crops the wildling pine, 
(Ambroſial food that never palls, 
Whoſe ſunny juice in ſtreamlets falls), 
Nor fears at ev'ry taſte the bondage-wringing calls. 

ANTISTROPHE, 
Fat dews the ears - ee ee A fill, 
Springs ſupply that ſpout the rill, 
Sky — 4 4 — ſtill: 
WE Luxuriant graſs involves the ribbon'd mead, 
=. : : No chilling blaſts the fragrant growth impede, 
i | Soft 8 hand in hand, harmonious Seaſons 
cad, Tu5 | | 
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| Epopx. 

What's yonder I ſee on the cedar-clad plain, 
That gleams in its courſe, on the billowy main? 
The ſplendour quite dazzles the winking-quick eye, 
Flames flaſh as it paſſes with whirling ſound by. 
Surely 'tis Gold-age returning | 
Speck'd with dimond from the mine, 
Orient rays together burning — 
Viſion glorious and Divine! 


* I am almoſt afraid to conſefs that I am rather an advocate for an alliter- 
ation here and there interſperſed, productive, I think, of a current ſweetneſs. 
How glorious is Pope s, X 

To ſounds of keav'nly hard ſhe dies away“ — 
And how fine is this line of his, | 
„The long majeſtic march and energy divine,“ |. 
in which it may alſo be remarked that writing majeſtic& with ci, impedes the 
motion of the ſyllable. | 
The belt line of Gray's Elegy, 
Or wak'd to extacy thè living lyre” — 
for which, by the way, he is indebted to this of Cowley, 
« Begin the ſong, and ſtrike the living hre — 
has an alliteration. But the moſt remarkable one is V irgil's, 
Neu patriæ validas in viſcera veriite vires — 
who, among his artifices of verſification, was ſenſible of fluid celerity ; witneſs, 
Corripuere ruuntqueſſuſi carcere currus— 
and again | | x 


volat tn fervidus axis 


as was Gray of the importance of pirated thoughts, a mark of his ingenuity, if | 


not a proof ol his genius. 
_y 2 


| 

[1 
* 
' 
Yi 


| (10) 
As a poetical licence, I have alſo ventured to write !winkleing as an expan- 
fion of twinkling. , 


*The Reader underſtands the reaſon for naming this Ode a Regulated Pin- 
daric, which is becauſe though it contains a variety of verſes, they have a regu- 
lar recurrence in the reſpective partitions; the former quality, beſides its turn of 
poetry, oy it to the appellation of Pindaric. A regular Pindaric I do not 
name it, becauſe, whatever idea ſome may entertain of the equality of Pindar's 
metre, I conceive that it would have been a contradiction in terms. Whether 
the denomination I have aſſigned to the conſtruttion of this piece is right or 
wrong, it is of the ſame nature with that of Gray s two great Odes, all the parts of 
which exactly correſpond, conſtituting a regular variety and uniform whote. 

In Ben. Jo on's 6 the Ode to the memory of Sir Lucius Cary, 
and Ser H. Morriſon, „ is a true and regulated Pindaric, and the firſt in our 
language, that hath a juft claim to that title. 

See r. Whalley's elegant Note, or rather Diſſertation, on the Op E Pin. 
DARIC, in his edition of Jonſon, v. 6, p. 440. 

To which this obſervation may be added, The correct and laborious Ben 
Jonſon, as he was the firſt importer of the Strophe. Autiſlrophe and I pode, has 
given us alſo the firſt Engliſh ee an irregular ode, it I miſtake not, 


in the poem on the burn his works.“ 
125 70 | Preſton's Thoughts on Lyric Poetry. 


HOWARDIENSIS. 
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HO WAR DIE NS IS. 


A N O D E. 


; I. 
10 ARK ! It is no earthly lyre, 
H * Whole ſweet aringy — play; 
« Air reſounds, and forms of fire 
« Float in dazzling ſtreams of day: 
« Ha! what A on the wing 
* Fragrance, fragrance, round me fling, 
« See whurls a car from regions far 
* And heaven's manſions ring: 
« Melody about me flies, 
Heavnly muſic round me dies! | 
| C II. Thus 


( 12 ) 


| II. 

Thus the eaſtern hermit ipake, 

Rapt his ſoul in viſions bright, 

Then loud ſounds the mountains ſhake, 
Wondrous ſcenes invade his fight 
And whilſt fail heavens tones along, 
And high-aſcend the ſpheres among, 
The winds were ſtill, was huſh'd the rill— 
Ah! charming is the ſong ! 

* Sweet it to the ſky reſounds 

« And from rock to rock rebounds. 


III. 
*T was the guard of Howard good 

From Britannia's happy land, 

That pour'd forth of light the flood, 
Heralds' of divine command ! 

By gracious Heav'n ordain'd t' attend 
The man of all mankind the friend, 
To ſhield his breaſt from ev'ry peſt 


To earth's and ocean's end: 


To the dungeon bends his head 
And the lick infectious bed. 


„IV. 

Soul expanded, genius, worth 
Howard to the world proclaim, 
Bleſs'd was his auſpicious birth, 
Mong the ſtars is 14 d his name. 
Tho, Death, thou ſtalk'ſt in giant ſtate, 
Gorging the fell womb of fate; 
The dye 1s caſt, his fame is faſt, 
If thou com'ſt thou com'ſt too late : 
Vain to pierce an Howard's heart 
With thy never-erring dart. 


V. Envy 


aw 
* 
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V. 

Envy dire and hateful pride, 
Bluſhing ily and hide your face, 
Haughtinels, reſtrain your ſtride, 
Fly, curs'd broods, ye baneful race, 
Ingratitude in ſhame retires, - 
Withers before his living fires; 
Baſe miſcreants, hie, before him fly, 
Nor look where he e : 
Sick'ning ; ſee the roles grow 


And about his footſteps blow. 


But ſhall Howard's ſocial ſoul 
Want one virtue- armed mate? 
As ſucceſſive ages roll, 
Poor, ſo poor is niggard fate! 
No: Hanway, Hanway ſhall be Fu 
And in eternal league combin d, 
Hanway 1s dear, a fit compeer, 
Congenial was his mind. 
Earth, be clad in freſh ay | 
And, ye ſkies, new tints diſplay. 


VII. 
Shall no monarch of our iſle 
With a ſubject's glory vie? 
Did neer Virtue raviſh'd ſmile 
On a crown her form t' eſpy ? 
Yes: Alfred mail'd in . went 
Thro' death and ſearch'd each hoſtile tent; 
He heav'n-ally'd Death's jaws defy'd, 
To bleſs the world was ſent, | 
Like parch'd Afric's Nile that leads 


Countleſs ſtreams along the meads. 


VIII. ad 


( 14 ) 


VIII. 

Alfred was the beſt of kings, 
Wiſe, magnanimous, and juſt; 
Sweep, O ſweep the ſounding ſtrings, 
Sacred, ſacred is his duſt. 
He ev'ry gem of ev'ry crown 
' Uniting, made the world his own, 
Yet deem'd a toy the glitt'ring joy 
And long'd to lay it down. 
Heav'n to him the meed did give 
That he ſhou'd for ever live. 


IX. 

Nor ſhall time the worthies blot, 
Howard who to fame conſign; 
Tis a bleſs'd, propitious lot 
For ſuch virtue wreaths to twine. 
The Muſe, to merit ever true, 
Shall to it pay her tribute due; 
O uſher forth his matchleſs worth, 
And ſtill the theme renew: 
To record ſupreme her joy 
Excellence without alloy ! * 


X. 
Patriot Dempſter, in whoſe ſoul 
Thoughts of goodneſs warm did roll ; 
At whoſe foltering command 
Howard's glory ſpread the land ; 
Who ſympathetic firſt did raiſe, 
Fraught with high zeal, the trump of praiſe; 


Who 


* More bright renown can human nature claim, 
Than to delerve, and fly immortal fame ? 
s Verſes to Gen. Cadogan. 


4 13 ) 
Who told his love like faints' above; 
Shall ſhare the muſe's lays. 
Virtue's friend for Virtue's ſake, 
Dempſter ſhall the meed partake, 


£ XI. 

Deathleſs Howard ! none ſhall dare 
Acts like thine profane in thought; 
Godlike man without compare, 
With mirac'lous neſs fraught. 
Riſe, riſe, O mulick, lift thy voice, 
To greet of heav'n the ſacred choice; 
Each ſwelling gale his name let hail, 
And ev'ry clime rejoice : 
__ ev'ry boſom fire 
With the praiſe ſuch deeds require, 


XII, 
Scoffing atheiſts, will ye more 

Dare the 7 God deny ? 

Will ye not yourſelves +; a ? 

Do ye not his arm deſcry 

Tho' fate does all in darkneſs ſhroud, 

Hard'ning the callous and the proud, 

To a deat world in mis'ry hurl'd 

Such things ſhall ſpeak aloud. 

Wayward, ſullen atheiſts, now 

To the God of Heaven bow. 


D MEDITATION. 
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M E DIT ATI O N. 


A WINTER-PIECE. 


MIL droops the year. A ſullen cloud 
Does Heaven's face o'er-mantling ſhroud, 


And the pale fun with haſty: car 


A lifeleſs luſtre ſhoots from far, 

Then loſt defers a new day's birth 

So long, that the o'er-ſhadow'd earth 
Shudders appall'd and tears the world x 
In everlaſting darkneſs hurl'd: x 
The lamp's dim ray that evening cheers, 
Again at lazy morn appears; 

Nature, in iron bound her womb, 

Suſpended totters oer the tomb. 


G9. 

Yet is not ſhiv'ring Lapland here, 
Where darkneſs dwells for half the year; 
Where hid in caves the dwarfiſh race 
For ſix months dare not ſhew their face, 
But ſtiffens ſudden ice their cloaths 
And nips the nimble froſt their noſe ; 
Again, again, they peep and peep, 

Then to their copper ſweethearts creep, 
Till the found ſun plays bopeep too, 
Whilſt the cold pierces through and through, 
Happy the bridegroom and the bride 

Who may for fix months' love confide, 

And in warm raptures twin'd together, 
May bid defiance to the weather. 


Yet there the vivid ſtars and moon 
Might make an owl believe it noon, 
In wondrous ſhapes wars repreſent 
And kindle the gay firmament; 
In mimic ſhapes in heaven's height, 
Lions and tygers ruſh to fight, 
Bright guns and {words in thick array, 
Harmleſs to earth their fires diſplay, 
And tho' loud thunders cannons pour, 
Reaches not diſtant earth the roar : 
One e'en wou'd vow John's Revelation 
Was written in that moonlight nation, 
But when bright Sol does once ariſe, 
He half the year does keep the ſkies, 
Reſolv'd to render amends 
And thro the world make meet both ends. 


And now, kind reader, pray attend, 
And be the muſe your moral friend; 
Wiſdom purſue, and learn to ſcan 
That Lapland emblem 1s of man. 
Know that his life 1s all but night, 
Shut out from heav'n's celeſtial light, 


That 
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That brighteſt climes of earth contain 
| But vanity, diſeaſe, and pain, 

. But pilgrimage and preying cares, 

Deſpondency, and helpleſs fears. 
For a few years, in ign'rance bound, 

He runs, a mill-horſe, the dull round, 
Whilſt couch'd in ſecret watches Death, 
Sure ſoon or late to ſeize his breath, 
Laughs at the foohſhneſs of man, 
Strutting long ſtrides, his life a ſpan. ' 


Know, he who values things below, 
| And ſets his heart on pride and ſhow, 
"<2 Þ> ls ſneering Satan's working tool, 
* And, it may be, an arrant fool, 
: | Becaule his vot'nes have to fear 
His highneſs may not prove ſincere. 


As Laplanders benighted lie, 
Without the ſun to cheer the ſky, 
Mountains of ſnow around them ſped, 

The tempeſt ruſhing oer their head; 
Within this vale of mortal woe, 

Where adverſe tempeſts diſmal blow, 
Where deſolation ſweeps the world, 
Kings from their ſtate in ruin hurl'd, 
Where darkling Fate has fix'd his throne, 
And mark'd the regions for his own: 
Thus loads of miſery beneath, : 
Dwells man amid” the realms of death: 
Yet ſhall a ſure-revolving day 
Its orient beams at length diſplay. 

So, mighty George from misTy rais d, 
Bids in full choir his God be prais d, 
Eſſays no more the Turk to ſave, 

Nor trade with Mahomet to crave, 

6 Thinks 
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. Thinks of loſt provinces no more, 
Poſſeſſing {till of ſnow a ſtore, 
Baſks, ſorrows paſt, in glorious day, 
| Flaſhing around a brighter ray. 


Then let us with religion's eye, 
Beyond the grave our home deſcry, 
Pierce the dim ſhades that hide the goal, 
Where ſuns in endleſs ſplendours roll, 
Where blooms around eternal ſpring, 
And harmony the planets ring: 
Where night ſhall never more invade, 
Unleſs with twilight's mellow ſhade, 
To bid {weet ſlumbers hover oer, 
And the warm foul in viſions ſoar 
To joys extatic, and ariſe 
From bliſs to bliſs, from ſkies to ſkies, 
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O Liberty, thou Goddeſs, Heav'nly bright, 
Profuſe of bliſs and pregnant with delight ; 
'Tis thou that mak'ſt the face of nature gay, 
Giv'ſt beauty to the ſun and pleaſure to the day! 
Apbrison. 
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1 reaſon of adopting ſo ſhort a meaſure for a Poem 
that in ſome parts required vigour and energy ; was, 
that twice two {truck me as containing a compact terſeneſs, 
and on conſideration accorded, as being as true and per- 
fect as any our tongues affords :- reſembling a little man, 
who ſupplies his defect in ſize by his agility. Two ſyl- 
lables being a metrical foot, four form a verſe with a par- 
tition in the middle ; and if the accents fall on the ſecond 
and fourth, have a natural and exact coincidence. Being 

in two correſpondent parts, it may be readily put together 


in reading. 
I afterwards recollected that the nobleſt pallages in 


Mr. Maſon's Ode in Charaftacus are conſtituted in this 
meaſure, 


« Twas death: in haſte 
The warriour paſt” 


F It 


623) 
It likewiſe admits room for variation; chiefly by chang- 
ing the accents to the firlt ſyllable, in which caſe it is like 
a ſudden motion, as 


« Snatch'd from his throne.” 


In a ſhort performance the ſecond ſyllable in each line 
might be made to rhyme, ſhould an author fancy to re- 
preſent a Frenchman. . 

Eaſy as this verſification may ſeem, it requires ſcope of 
words, that the ſame rhymes may not frequently occur. 
On the other hand, from the command the mind has over 
it, I have ſome times formed ſeveral couplets as faſt as I 
could write them down! particularly I drilled the four 
laſt on fox-hunting in that manner, ſeeming like Swift's 
Gulliver among Liliputians, though I am no ſportſman. 
It may be likewiſe obſerved that by dropping many par- 
ticles, which I think it well permits, the ſubſtance of our 
language is more conſpicuous; theſe often obliging our 
writers to paraphraſe rather than to tranſlate Latin authors 
eſpecially, The deciſion 1s with the reader, 


JE NES CAI QUOL 


HE 


O Muſe, relate 
The drift of fate. 


Why armies gleam 
To Phebus' beam: 


Why France and Spain 


Uſurp the main: 
Why Britons bold, 
Their joy of old 
Fierce war to wage 
Gainſt tyrant-rage, 
And pride of Fame, 
The world reclaim, 
Th oppreſt befriend, 
Wealth blood expend, 
With drought to parch 
In honour's march, 


Or mock the ſnow 
On winter's brow, 
Without diſmay 
For danger pray, 
And pride annoy 


With ardent joy ; 


Are thus repaid 

By all betray'd ? 

The dear blood ſpill'd 
Of comrades killFd 
Or blown in air 

With yawning glare, 
How did they brave 
Both death and grave, 
Nor horrors tear 

That rent the ſphere ! 


* 
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It likewiſe admits room for variation; chiefly by chang- 
ing the accents to the firſt ſyllable, in which caſe it is like 
a {ſudden motion, as 


« Snatch'd from his throne.” 


In a ſhort performance the ſecond ſyllable in each line 
might be made to rhyme, ſhould an author fancy to re- 
preſent a Frenchman. }. | | 

Eaſy as this verſification may ſeem, it requires ſcope of 
words, that the ſame rhymes may not frequently occur. 
On the other hand, from the command the mind has over 
it, I have ſome times formed ſeveral couplets as faſt as I 
could write them down! particularly I drilled the four. 
laſt on fox-hunting in that manner, ſeeming like Swilt's 
Gulliver among Liliputians, though I am no ſportſman. 
It may be likewiſe obſerved that by dropping many par- 
ticles, which I think it well permits, the ſubltance of our 
language is more conſpicuous; theſe often obliging our 
writers to paraphraſe rather than to tranſlate Latin authors 
eſpecially, The deciſion is with the reader. 
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JE NES CAI QUOL 


0 Muſe, relate 

The drift of fate. 
Why armies gleam 
To Phebus' beam: 
Why France and Spain 
Uſurp the main: 

Why Britons bold, 
Their joy of old 
Fierce war to wage 
Gainſt tyrant-rage, 
And pride of Fame, 
The world reclaim, 
Th oppreſt befriend, 
Wealth blood expend, 
With drought to parch 
In honour's march, 


Or mock the ſnow 
On winter's brow, 
Without diſmay 
For danger pray, 
And pride annoy 


With ardent joy ; 


Are thus repaid 

By all betray'd ? 

The dear blood pill d 
Of comrades killd 
Or blown in air 

With yawning glare, 
How did they brave 
Both death and grave, 
Nor horrors tear 


That rent the ſphere ! . 
Whilſt 
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Whi'ſt bullets pour 


And cannons roar, 


And darkſom wombs 
F ject the bombs 
That hizzing high 
Pale rainbows fly. 
What burlling' ſhells 
Mix hells with hells ! 
Nature aghalt . 
Miſtakes the blaſt, 
Fears leſt the ball 
To chans fall; 
Whilſt the iky lours 
With torrent-ſhow'rs 
As the cracks tear 
The hurtled air; 
And powder's blaze 
Flings vid rays. 
And hideous fray 
Blots out the day. 
Then, ſet the ſoul, 
War's rage controul, 
And with one fire, 
The onſet dire, 
With bay'nets fixt 


* Fleſh blood brain mixt 


Heapt carnage made 
By e blade, 


They, hand to hand, 


Exceed command, 


Wedg'd ranks oerturn 


And glorious burn; 
And hurry ing on, 
The battle won, 


* There ſhould be no ſtops in this line, chat the confuſion therein mentioned 


may be repreſented, 
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The ramparts trea1, 
Alive and dead, 
Midſt hghtnings ſpring 
On conquelt's wing, 
To mount the breach 
And thunders reach, 
And ruſhing in 

With furious din 
The foe they rout 
With mingled ſhout 
And rais'd on high 
The banners fly. 

Thus clang'd the plain 
To trumpet's {train 

To the lteed's bound 
And drum's hoat ſe found 
That the archt {ky 
Rung heaven's reply. 
Now ſcarce we keep 
Our parent-deep : 


- But join'd with France 


In witchcraft-dance 
Our children. ſpurn 
Us to the urn; 


Their guilty ſhore 


Manur d with gore, 


And late bleſs'd world 
In ruin hurl'd! 

But ye that doſe 

In lov'd repoſe, 
Liſtleſs on down 
Midlt hoſtile frown, 
Forbear to ſneer 

At valiant peer 

Or 


Or gentleman 
On glory's plan, 
Thro' luxry's craves 
Leſt all be ſlaves; 
Or him who dies 
In humble-guile. 
Terreſtrial part 
Reſign'd to dart, 


The freed ſoul mounts 


To airy founts 
Of blis untold 
To mortal mould. 
Seraphic glow 
Forefelt below 
And country ſav'd 
By cannon brav'd, 
He floats along 


To angels' ſong - 


Th' extatic lyre 
And living choir, 
Sy mphonious peal 
ith Michael, - 
On raptrous way 
To realms of day! 
And why deſpair? 
Your joy's to dare. 
Ye're Britons ſtill, 
The law your will. 
Your {kill retrieve 
And ocean cleave 
Where happy _=_ 
Diſtend your fails, 
To aim your darts 
At ſavage hearts. 
Say who compares 
With Britiſh tars, 


( i } 


Their fails to furl 
Or limbs to curl 


And ride the maſt 


Midſt rocking blaſt, 
Or plunge the wave 
A mate to ſave, 
Or point _ guns 
At pop'rys ſons. | 
Ye Sd Gocone | 

By land or fea, 
Bealways kind 


In friendſhip bind 


The ſoldier true 
And faithful crew: 
Then, their delight 
To love and fight, 


They'll grudge nor food, 


Nor vital blood. 
Then dangers brave, 
Deſpis' d a ſlave, 
Ot victy ſure 


Whilſt foes endure. 


Though Dutch all ſell, 
Tho' ſons rebel; 


- Hybernia's land; 


Accept the band 

Of Britain's love ; 
Ah! grateful prove; 
Nor think can bleſs 


Licentiouſneſs. 


Your toil now pays 
Sure deathleſs praiſe, 
Then huſh alarms 
To peace's charms. 


How long ſhall fate 
| 99 r hate 


| 
| 
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Gainſt ſons of climesꝰ 
Victims to crimes 
Our breaſts that fill 
With horror's chill ? 
Condemn'd to toils 
on —_ n 1 | 

The hive ay 
Without allay, of 

In ſcorching heat 
And frying ſweat, 


Io ſwell the hoards 


Of ruthleſs lords 

To feaſt and cloy 

In pamper'd joy.— 
Their ſun the nurſe 
Of wealth their curſe; 
Some blame the earth 
That gave them birth. 
'Tis thus we ſee 4 
The plunder'd bee. 


The yearning muſe, 


Mult not refuſe 
Dread ſcenes to tell 


The boaſt of hell: 


O briefly og 

An harmleſs king +_ 
With moving moan . 
Snatcht from his throne, 
With doom moſt dire 
To hiſs on fire. 


Hark! The, torn ſoul 


And furies howl !— 
But let my lay 


Mark Britiſh ſway. 


With joy they hail 
Our 83 ſail, 


5 *The Africans. 
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In feathers fine 
The ſtrand they line, 


Their treaſures part 


With thankful heart, 


Their gold reveal 


For better ſteel, 


True friendſhip find 


With mercy join'd, 
In raptures ſing 
Britannia's king, 


With peals of joy 


Without alloy 

Again to try 
Sweet liberty. 

Long had there been 
The bliſsful green 
And artleſs loves 

In fpicy groves, 


_ Whillt zephyrs bring 
Eternal ſpring. 


Silver and gold 


Their nobles hold 


That match from far 

The ſolar car, | 

Their ſtores improv'd 

And country lov d 

Their ſwains at reſt 

And country bleſt. 

Ah! Let no more 

Curſt fattion's roar ; 

In cauſeleſs rage 

With toes engage 

Grudging the great 

The lot of ſtate, 

Their anxious fears 

And ceaſeleſs cares, 
Their 


+ Montezuma. 


Their dear delights 
And ſleepleſs nights! 
A regal court | 


Blind fortune's ſport, 


Is like the waves 
When Boreas raves. 
A king, withſtood 

His people's good, 
Feels ev'ry hour 
Affliction's pow'r, 
Sees ev'ry polt 

His counſels croſt, 
His peace of mind 
Broke ev'ry wind. 
But change the clue 
And bring to view 

A conſort dear | 
Who crowns each year. 
Since Phebus hung, 
From Chaos ſprung, 
The planets whirl'd 
With dews impearl'd, 
Taught birds to ſing 
And. wak'd the ſpring, 
Or Summer drels'd 
In flaming veſt, 

Gave Autumn's face 
A milder grace, 

Or Winter left 

Of ſmiles bereft ; 
Ne'er yet was ſeen 

So bright a queen, 
Who thus cou'd boaſt 
A royal hoſt 

In blooming pride : 
Death's fangs defy'd. 
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Circaſſia, yield 

The female field. 
Inur'd to arms 

Of pointed charms 
The quick ſurprize 
Of free-born eyes 
And bread to gaze 
On beauty's blaze, 
The falchion bright 
Scarce blinks our ſight. 
What's armed ſhow 
To cupid's bow, 

Or earthquake - ſounds 
To ſoul- felt wounds ? 
The foaming ſteed 
For peace decreed 
Scouring amain 

The duſty plain, 
With ſtretching pace 
Inſures the race. 


Mark him deſign'd 


For battle join'd 

On conqueſt mad 

In thunder clad, 

Gay, ſwift and ſtrong 
He ſmoaks along. 
The bridegraſs | 


 Oferſpreads the lawn, 


The cheerful hound 
Snuffs up the ground 
And coppice gains 
To circling ſtrains. 
Villian decreed 

For theft to bleed 
And worthy prey 
To waſte the day; | 
Sly 


Sly Reynard quakes, 
Then covert breaks. 


_ Now {wells the horn 
To S gevees morn, 
An 


hunters fly 
Whilſt rocks and ſky 
The woods and hills 
The dales and rills, 
In concert join 
The chace divine! 
Who is not pleas'd, 
The otter ſeiz d? 
What brindled nag 
Purſues the ſtag 
By nature made 
To ſkip the glade, 


Whoſe antlers' length 
Supplying ſtrength, 


Trees borne away 
His flight betray ; 
Can with him prance 
O'er mountains dance 
And leave behind © 
The whizzing wind ; 
Who face the boar 
And lion's roar,” 

The poiſon'd maw 
And iron jaw ? 

The fowler keen 
With rural mein 
Claims equal ſong 
The woods among. 
It would require 
Poetic fire, 

Maſon's or Gray's 
Elaſtic lays, 
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To make him ſweep 
The ruffet deep, 

In ſanguine dye 
Thorns, bri'rs defy, 
Rabbit o'erlook 

And wade the brook, 
The partridge gone 
And winter on. - 
Lo! pheaſant near 
Gives pleaſing fear 
In running walk 


And buffet-balk 


And thrilling note 


Of Celar's throat, 


But ſee him ſpring | 


On whirring wing, 
Then falling bound 
To thunder's ſound. 


Or down we knock 


The ſober cock, 

Or quirking ſnipe 
With ſquaking pipe. 
I ſhou'd deſcribe 


The ſcaly tribe; 


What time to view 
Th' extended flue, 
The fanged pike 
Or trout to ſtrike, 
And how to ply 

y. 


The mimic 


Tend at your will 
In evening ſtill 
Where tenches feed 
Beneath the weed. 
Fat gudgeons cheap 


A plate may heap, 


But 
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But monkey - roach 
May match with loach. 
Would you by wile 
5 beguile, 
Entrap him ſl 

A tempeſt nig 

Art beat by art 

Whilſt lightnings dart. 
Some pleaſure take 
Io ſouſe the lake, 
Then riſing ſwim 
With branching limb. 
How the cool flood 
Ferments the blood 
Its buoying gripes 
Freſh-ſtring the pipes, 
The ſhaping ſtrains 
Renew the veins, 
Vigour impart 

To th' echo- heart, 
And give the wealth 
Of golden health. 
Some pleaſant float 

In gilded boat, 

Whilſt Zephyr's _ 
Fan perfum'd fails; 

Or bowl the green 
Mow'd, roll'd, and clean. 
If winter's rains 

Have drench'd the plains ; 
Slow reaching home 
W' enjoy the dome, 
See the blaze curl 
And blithe jack whirl, 
Then changing cloaths 
The body glows. 


And near a pitch, 
H 


Then down to dine 
On ſoft ſirloin 

Or ham and fowl, 
Of bread a ſnow], 


Silent the while, 


Our plates high- pile, 
And drain the mug 
From weather ſnug, 
Slice pudding bart 
Of Gallic mirth, 


Nor bit refuſe 


For dog to chuſe. 
Twas thus of old 
With ale conſol d 
Our anceſtors 
Beguil'd their cares. 
Our ſpirits chear'd 
And table clear'd, 
Our mouths we ope 
In funny trope, 

Or ſhort-liv'd pun 


Like childrens gun, 


Dull ſtory balk 

With briſker talk 
With hum'rous wit 
Companions ſpit, 

And laugh goes round 
With ſhaki ſound, 
Wiſhing a laſs 

To rhyme with glaſs, 
Or ſport renew, 


Old Reynard view 


Or ſquatted puſs 
With fus, ſus, ſus, 
The double ditch 


The 
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The piece's pounce, L 5 


Or fiſh's flounce, 
Or pheaſant found 
By feather'd ground, 


Or bathing ſtrem 
Becomes our theme. 


Propoſal caught 


The cards are brought, 


Baniſht the jeſt 
For prattling teſt 
Of roguiſh ſkill 
To bilk ſpadille, 

Or ſolo pla 
Without diſmay. 


How ſhall I tell 


The ſtoic ſpell, 


The reck'ning nice 


And Nabob- price, 
The judg'd reſerve 


And trembling-nerve, 8 
And ſtagg'ring ſoul 
At ſolo vole? + 


Not leſs the gest 


Of ſtaple whiſt. 


The gloſſy ſlide 
And caſh ſuppl 'd, 
Some rules forſook 
Will have a loox; 
But, bets agreed, 


Cards fly with ſpeed, 
Till, patience 22 . 
We eye thelaſt. -- 
With what grimace 


And ſteady pace 


The paper's cull d 
And caution pulld ! 


1 1 
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When counted ſix 
We clule the tricks, 


Like Argos mar 
The deep: laid ſnare 


Anxious for fame 


As well as game, 


An hun dent 


Where ſharpers meet 
Table to thump n 


And round room jump 


Know not the price 
Of rattling dice, 
Smoak'd for a poſt 
And fortune loſt ! 
Thus flown the day 
In joy away,  ' 
Supper in haſte, 

Of punch a taſte, 
Kind Somnus ſteals 


And eyelids ſeals. 


But now with dreams 
Our fancy teems: 
We count our trumps 
And caſh in lumps, 
With freſh ſurprize 
Hear covey riſe, 

Or pheaſant ſee 

In leafleſs tree, 

Or meet the hare 
With purblind fear, 
Halloo the fox 

Oer hills and rocks, 
Or aim at it 
Our pride of wit, 


Kally with joke 
His ign'rance ſpoke, 


Or wrinkles moat 
With ducking float, 
- But.when alas ! 

We ſtrive to paſs 
With haſty ſtride 
The mountain's hide, 
Or dive the ſtream 
From Phebus' beam; 
The body fails 

The ſoul's aſſails, 
Forc'd to confine 
Her powers divine! 
I don't rehearſe 

In rambling verſe 
The various diſh 
Of ocean's fiſh : 

The double jole 
And valu'd fole, 
The flounder fam'd 


And ſkate twice nam'd, 


The turbot high 
And mackrel dry, 
Dab to refuſe, - 
And herring's uſe; 
The ſtrength'ning zeſt 
Of ſhelly eaſt, 
Turtle t enſure 

For epicure 

And world unite 

In one delight. 

Nor time to chooſe 
For wildling gooſe, 
When hope for luck 
With ſav'ry duck, 
And out to ſteal - 


For nicer tell! 
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Nor how t' enjoy 

A near decoy.— 
Now the ſharp Eaſt 
Prepares a feaſt. 

The ſilver Thames 
Bedropt with gems 
The bonfire mocks 
Wilſt ſpitted ox 

The croud beſpeaks 
To Engliſh ſteaks, 
From thronged ſtreet 
In which we meet 
Men thick as leaves 
When froſt bereaves 
The woods of ſhade 
And ſtrews the glade. 
What center'd crops 
And endleſs ſhops, 
What Babel-tongues 
And brazen lungs 

In hoarle cries play 
And glut the day 

For napkin'd cit _ 
His paunch to ſplit; 
What rattling wheels 
And mingled peals 
What fortunes made 
By various trade! 
But leaving care 
We pals the bar, 
Through mongrel ſtrand 
In pleaſure land, 
Where wink the ſpires 


To tavern-hres 


That haſte the cheer 
Of downy deer, 


An 


Here mark the ſack 
In ſpacious track 
That dares to vie | 
With bluſhing dye, 
The chariot's bound 
On poliſht ground, 
The ſpangled hilt 
That threatens guilt, 
Nature's new mock 
In beavers cock, 

Or broider'd cloaths 
Of ikipping beaus, 
With mirth and glee 
And repartee ; 

The ſoft addreſs 
And gay careſs, 

And the world's fate 
In careleſs gait, 
The-bagg'd monſieur 
With ſhrugging ſneer, 
The empty. Don 
With cautious con 
Who thinks an iſle 


Scarce worth a ſmile. 


- What ſtructures riſe 
To ſtrike the eyes 
Each rolling year 


A new-built 1quare, 


England undone 
ruin on ! 
Oh! Ye who nap 
In fortune's lap, 
In affluence roll 
For lux ry ſtroll; 
Secure the prayer 


And poor man's care! 


( 
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Sport yet remains 


On wat'ry plains. 
Now fix the {kate 

Ere 'tis too late. 
Quick courſe to wield 
On icy held. 

Whilſt ſon of May 
You glide away, 
With outſtlretcht arms 


Beware of harms, 


Your body bend 

To ſhun your friend, 
Whilſt to nice turns 
The {mooth ſteel burns. 
Thus kind or grim 
Light ſpirits ſkim 
Friends to bewail 

In earthly jail, 

Or guilt affright 

In rival white, 

Known wretches ſtare 
With horrid glare 

Or villains fell 

Sure doom'd to Hell, 
Who girls engage. 
In hag-bawd's cage 
Their parent's toil 


Ot fondlings ſpoil, 
Victims of pride 


and lies beſide; | 
Then yield them up 
To bitter cup 
And wanton boaſt 
In flyblow toaſt, 

Or caſt them out 


T' heart-breaking thought, 
To 


To ſtarve or rot 

By all forgot! 

Or traitors worſe 

A nation's curle ! 
What num'rous hoſts 
Of flitting ghoſts 
Faint ſhapes aſſume 
In 3 | 

Or, darkneſs dread ! 
Attend his bed, 
With half form'd voice 
To fright hell's choice 
Of e dire 
By will or hire 

To feed the flames 
Of treaſon's claims; 
To watch their breath 
Supprelt by death, 
As on the Eh 

Of juſt revenge 

To torments doom'd, 
Ere yet entomb'd. 
Such hearts of ſteel 
Condemn'd to feel 
Avenging woe 

And God their foe, 
Or ſore repent 
On mercy bent; 

My muſe proceeds 
To ruſtic deeds, 

To Ceres' bands 

On freehold lands, 
The reapers thick 
And hollow rick, 
The ladder-oat 

With double coat, 
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Barley in mail 
For foaming ale, 
Luxurious pea 
In humble glee, 
The bee · ſipt bean 
Of ſtately mein 
Markt for drill-plough 
And ſtrong horle-hough; 
The daily treat 
Of ocean-wheat 
When June diſplays 
With wind his rays ; 
The cautious uſe 

Of clover's juice, 
The ſaintfoin's head 
Like flower- bed, 
A ſafer food 
That mends the blood ; 
Burnet decreed 
For early'ſt feed, 
Rich lucerne rare 
Beyond compare 
For ſudden {hoot 
And frequent cut, 
Early and late 
In growing tate, 
The arrow-aſh 
And willow-plaſh, 
The cheſnut old 
For Bacchus fold, 
The fir ſublime 
From foreign clime, 
And pine ally'd 
By Neptune try'd, | 
Prun'd ſmooth and neat 
The eye to greet ; 


The 


— 
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The ok __ foil'd 
By iv it'd, 
Smarts of wood 

In ſturdy mood. 

The clinging hop 
On may-pole prop; 
Unrivall'd ſteeds 

In matchleſs meads, 
Sleek, lowing kine 
And wayward ſwine, 
Sheep round with wool 
And rampant bull. 
No earthquake rocks 
With diſmal ſhocks 
Nor whirlwinds tear 
The blaſted year, 
No harveſts loſt 

By lengthen'd froſt 
Nor drencht the plains 
By lineal rains; 
Nor ſtreams of blood 
Nor dearth of food, 
Nor verdure fled 


And cattle dead. 


In days of yore 


(But now no more) 


The ſtout ox ti1]I'd 
The wholſom field. 
Why peaſant, ſcorn 
His ſpreading horn, 
His ſteady pace 
And honeſt face? 
No pamp'ing meat 
And conſtant treat 
Does he require, 
Nor minds the mire, 
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Give him a change 
The flow'ry range, 
Or verdant row 

Ot lucerne mow, 
Or let him breathe 
On clover's ſwathe, 
With flavour'd hay 
On winter's day, 
Or, laid ſome ſtraw, 
Large turnip-draw, 


Or mimic round 


Of cabbage ſound : 
This with a ſtall 
His wiſht for all. 
So ſhall no fears 
And waking cares 
Your nights moleſt 
And break your reſt ; 
The horſe decreed 
To rider's ſpeed 
To drive the blow 
And chaſe the foe. 
What though remoy'd 
By angels ſhov'd, 
When death came in 
On Adam's fin, 
To climates known 
To pleiads' frown ; 
Winds round us ſcowl 
And tempeſts howl ! 
The axe's ſtrokes 
Gainſt native oaks, 
Our foreſts bow 
The ſea to plow 
And fetch the ſpoils 
Of India's ſoils, 

FAS What 
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What wond'rous pow'r Nor does our chill 


To build the towr Deny us fill 

That nodding braves Of grateful roots 

The al waves! And pleaſant fruits: 
See a whole wood Nor filbert ſweet 
Ruſh down the flood To all a treat, 

Whilſt roars proclaim The walnut fought 
Britannia's name Through triple coat, 
The emp'ror known And damſon cheap 
By various crown That's fold by heap. 
In wide command Who does not love 
Holds northern land, His ſkill to prove 
The rugged bear And gooſb'ries pick 
To Rutlia's dear, Mongſt prickles thick, 
Bold Pruſſia's rage With currant's pow'r 
Fills warrior's page Both ſweet and ſour, 
And iſle-girt Dane Thirſt to aſſuage 
Knows ſtormy gain. In fever's gas 

At home we view The ſtrawb'rry fam d 
Dew-fed Peru, With raſpb'rry nam'd, 
The melon rear „ . plum 
And cucumber. Supply'd by gum, 
Our ſtoves confine The cherry's blood 
The turtle-pine Delicious food, 
And grape admires The apricock 

Our tropic fires. That bears the ſhock 


' Of 


* do not remember to have heard noticed what muſt occur to conſideration 3 
namely that rhymes not correſponding with the pronunciation of London and 
the counties adjacent, may, and do often agree with that of others diſtant from it; 
1 believe the latter are frequently right, as in theſe inſtances fought and coat 
ſufficiently agree in the ſpelling. Nor do I conceive why /ought, thought and 
groat ſhould be pronounced ſaught, thaught, and graut; rather than grow, 
throw, and moat, graw, thraw, and maut. Thoſe who would always have 
rhymes tally both in the ſpelling and pronunciation, deſire that which is impoſ- 
ſible without excluding ſome words intirely. 


— 
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Of March-aſfail 
In pelting hail, 
And laſting pear 


That ends the year. 


Who wont be me 


With ſparkling perry ; 


And baniſh jars 
And preying cares, 
When cyder ſings 


And manſion rings? 


The ſeedy fi 


Contends with pig: 


See markt in two 
The peach we wooe 
In purple down 

The garden's crown 
And tancy'd teſt 
Of Chloe's breaſt, 


And nectar drink | 


Celeſtial hnk. 

The plants we boaſt 
Ot ev'ry coaſt | 
Pomona grace 


With Iris face. 
The laurel ſeen 


In vivid green 
With deeper bay 
Rewards the lay: 


Cr 
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The ſnow-drop pure 
And crocus 1 | 


Mezereon near 
Eurus to dare 


And lead the year; 


The tulip-tree _ 
From danger free 


Of pinching cold, 


Leaves ſhap'd in mould; 
The guelder-rofe | 


In bridal cloaths 


With lilly bright, 
In angel white, 
Laburnum's ſhow'r 
With pendent flow'r, 
The lilack gay 
Pride een of May 
With rocket fair 
A rival pair, 


Horſe- cheſnut's ſhow 
Like ſplendid beau, 


Tree-hollihock 

And fragrant ſtock 
With ſun-flow'rs broad 
That catch the road, 


_ * Lac'd tulips bloom 


That ſhames the loom, 
Flora's 


It has been ſaid chat metaphors ſhould not be borrowed from art to nature; 
into Which I can by no means implicitly give. As it would much cramp this 
figure, which often illuſtrates -natural 


jects by alluding to artificial, with which 


people are better acquainted: Beſides art is frequently nature improved; as in 
this inſtance, {ace is the manufactured , . A; 
pariſon may be advantageouſly drawn 
tiful wild, * 


oduct of a natural mine. Thus a com- 


ma well contrived wilderneſs to a beau- 


Flora's firſt toaſt 

- Worth any colt, 

* The youths of old 
By poets told, 

Lily's increaſe 

In vale of peace: 
Polyanthus blue, 
Mixt crimſon hue ; 
Nature's ſelf prints 
Auric'la's tints ; 

The fig of Eaſt 

Oft balks a feaſt; 
And viper-plant 

The hand doth daunt. 
+ Wond'rous the kind 
Endow'd with mind ! 
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Whoſe damaſk cheek 
Does Heav'n beſpeak ! 
Where balſam bred 
In glazed bed, 
Carnation's burſt 

In border nurſt, 
Geranium, lent 

Its frugal ſcent, 


The orange fraught 


With luſcious draught, 
And myrtle _ 
On Cyprian ground, 
Or . — — 
Loaden with drink, 
With Marjram ty'd 
For antient bride, 


Thus bee and waſp, The primroſe-hill 
Or hornet, haſp, By vr let-rill, 
Of claſs above, Sav'ry and thyme 


Gradation prove. 
How dear the flow'r 
In evening bow'r 


From Roman clime, 
Tall roſemary 
That none outvie 


With ſhrub delight Odour to fling + 

Of curious ſight, On Zephyr's wing, 
Mixt willow ſhade With lavender 
Like lovelorn maid ! That cloys the air ; 
Thrice bleſt repoſe Whiſper in wind, 


By ſov'reign roſe 

Beauteous and ſweet 
A double treat 

In ſmoothed folds 

That magic holds, 

Like virgin- breath 


In concert join d! 
Such fragrant gales 
Waft Tagus fails. 
Our parks beſtow 
The ſpotted roe ; 
Where waters creep 
That lull to ſleep, 


That ſoothes in death, 
3 Then 


* Nareiſlus and Hyacinthus. 4. The ſenſitive plant, | | 


Then tumbling urge 
A foamy ſurge 


And ſemblance form 


Of riſing ſtorm ! 
Whiſt Echo's talk ' 
And winding walk, 
And vivid ſeat 


In clole retreat, 


And the clear lake 


Ely ſium make, 


Then is the hour 
For mental power, 
For ſoul t' exhale 


And turn the ſcale, 


The ear to ſuit 

T' angelic flute, 
To take a flight 
Bove human ſight 
And reach the clue 
Of heav'nly view 
Nor overlook © 
The chryſtal brook 
That twinkles on 
To Britiſh ſun, 


Nor meek.ey'd dams 


With ſmiling lambs, 
Nor early thruſh 
Nor warbling buſh 
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Nor fond woodbine 


With climbing twine, 


Pride of the hedge 


And ſhepherd's pledge 


To faithfnl laſs 

As by they pals, 
Whilſt thorned bri'r 
Does {ſweets expire; 
Nor od'rous milk 
Like birth-night filk, 
Nor twilight dell 
And Philomel. 

If Britons true, 

We need not rue 
Our triple ſtate 
Without its mate, 
Our triple law 


Without a flaw. 
Not grinding pole 

] ſhake the ſoul, 
Did we umte 


Coul 


Gainſt fortune's ſpite 
In virtue's zeal 


For public weal. 
In charity 


With heav'n agree, 


Three-one, one-three. 
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CRICKET 


Ea 3 
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C XK E T 


Being a game pecultar to Kent, and a few other counties, 


1 fubjoin a ſhort deſcription of it, by 


rather detachment. 


JDeEfcribe, my quill, 
In Cricket ſxill. 
Twin'd bat recite 
Both ſtrong and light, 
The ſwift ball's bound 
On ſhaven ground, 
The pile and crols 

Or copper's toſs, 

The ſtraight ſtumps plac'd 
And body grac'd. 
Known for their ward 
And wicket's guard 
3 Faye in, 

The ſport begin. ” 
Mark the —— 
Of bowler's hand, 
With what nice ſtrength 
He keeps the length, 
Th' attentive eye 

Of watchers ſly 

That quick turn ſteer 
The ball come near, 
The dext'rous throw, 
Sharp, long and low, 
And how they back 
Its courſe to check. 


way of eßpiſcode, or 


Or ſee it ſtruck 


With lizard's look 


And by and gone 
And trulling on, 
Midſt buſy ſcore 
And ſhouting roar ; 
Or the diſpatch 

Of tingling catch, 
Honour decreed 
To th' active deed, - 
Whilſt fingers ſhow 
The lucky blow. 
Hark the bail's ring 
To bowl or fling; 
See the ball riſe 

To reach the ſkies. 
What judgment's join d 
With ready mind 
To gage the ſpot 
To whoſe fixt lot 
Th' attempt is due 
That ſame accrue; 


Or feet confine 
And chance reſign 


Whilſt friends pray mute 
That it may ſuit, 


'Till, 


"Till,F(toſt in air) 
They're out of fear. 
Alas ! What grief 
Beyond lier 

And noiſy peals 

He wretched feels, 
Whoſe hands let fall 
The plumping ball! 
Sometimes two run, 
Whilſt beams the ſun, 
And thwarting knock 
With ſtunning ſhock. 
Thus, to impreſs 
Great things by leſs, 
The ſtreaming bomb 
Denounces doom. 
Now Vict'ry bright 
Skims out of fight 
HovTing above 

The play to prove, 
The bets increaſt 
Or cows releaſt, 

Till the ſcale's turn'd 


By miſt catch mournd, 
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By fortune marr'd 
Leſs blind than hard, 
Or clamour-driv'n 
Runs out th eleven. 
But if youth bleſt 
Of heart poſſeſt 
Maugre diſmay 
Retrieve the day, 
Fluſht bowler mock 
With hit and block 
Yielded his place 
And duſty ſpace : 
Then the ball flies 
In mingled cries 
Scuds o'er the plain 


And mounts amain 


And glad applauſe 

In thunder draws. 
Rous'd by his fire 

The reſt reſpire, 
Whilſt victry's plumes 
Diſpenſe perfumes 

To litt ring bays 
and Veſper's rays. 


= 


TO THE READER 


22 Tempeſt (the name I have aſſigned to the follow- 
ing fragment, for ſo it may be termed, as new ſtruc- 
tures are denominated ruins) was written on obſerving 
the elaſtic energy of Gray's Fragment, and is compoſed 
of the ſame number of lines, thirty-ſix, and in the ſame 
metre, that of ſeven ſyllables, which is the moſt vigorous 
we have, of the excellency of which there cannot be 
given a better example than ſome lines in the Roſamond of 
Addiſon, a poet whole dignity of ſimplicity is decried by 
far inferior writers who may be defied to produce any 
thing equal to his ſpecimens of the Pſalms in the Spec- 
tator, but mankind are born neither to act nor think 
for themſelves. The firſt line of thoſe I was ſpeaking of 
is 
* Riſe, Glory, riſe in all thy charm 

which unluckily he weakened and alſo deranged by the 


firſt Riſe. Had he begun, Glory, riſe the line would 
L 2 have 


( 46 ) 
been finer as well as of equal quantity with the reſt *.. A 
good verſe of ſeven ſyllables, in which metre the laſt 
couplet in Gray's Deſcent of Odin is excellent, contains the 
ſubſtance of one of eight: having no room for ſuppletory 
particles or ſyllables, it is firmly compacted, and its em- 
phaſis being always at the beginning, it invades the ear 
and mind at once. Gray likewiſe impaired his fragment 


with theſe lines containing eight ſyllables each, 


« The dragon-ſon of Mona ſtands” — 
In glitt'ring arms and glory dreſt''— 
« Deſpair and honourable death“ 


but he ſhould have conſidered that little pieces eſpecially, 
whether intended for muſic or not, ſhould be either regular 


or irregular, either one thing or the other. But he has alſo 


admitted eight ſyllables, or as it may be faid . and a 
half, into each line of this couplet, 


This the force of Eirin hiding, 

Side by ſide as proudly riding. 

45 Echoing (to the battle's roar, ) 
may perhaps be well contracted to two ſyllables. Dr: 
Beattie has alſo injured his Hermit by a neglect of the 
ſame 
I think that thoſe who do not recollett this apoſtrophe, will be pleaſed to 


ſee it tranſcribed, though the piece and others are ſhamefully excluded' one col- 
lection of Engliſh Poetry, on which account, among others, Bell's elegant univer- 


ſal edition of the Poets claims the N of the public. The lines 


alluded to are theſe: 


« Riſe, Glory, riſe in all thy charms, 
Waving creſt and burniſh'd arms; 
Spread thy gilded banners round, 
Make thy thund'ring courſer bound 
Let the drum, and trumpet join, 
Warm my ſoul with rage divine; 
All thy pomp around the call ; 
To conquer love will aſk tLen all.” 


% 


(47) 


ſame kind, Twelve [ſyllables by eleven appear to have 
been his intended arrangement ; but through his devia- 
tions the piece is rather a beautiful medley but is certain» 
ly ſuperior to watergruel, an epithet aſſigned to his poetry 
by Hume, to the offence taken at which it is ſaid that the 
world owes the excellent Effay on Truth. Amidſt the pre- 
ſent chaos of poetry, unleſs a piece glitters in the heap 
it will be hardly picked up; yet each writer doubtleſs 
hopes for diſtinction, and ſhould therefore aim at perfeRi- 
on; but for a perſon juſtly to appreciate himſelf, Hic labor, 
hoc opus. As to perfection: where there is amendment, 
there is always room for hope; and with reſpe& to the 
honour of the bay found to thrive even in this chilly 
climate, juſtice declares that through themeans of our two 
laſt Poets Laureat, the tree is ſhaped into a climax, but 
whether an apex be ſhll wanting, is not for me but the 
univerſal critic in poetry, Anna Seward to determine; 
nor whether that lady, Maria Helena Williams, or Hannah 
More ( Authoreſs, every one knows, ejects Ms) bears the 
palm ; nor which of the male triumvirate, Maſon, Hay- 
ley, or Warton, jun. is really the greateſt bard, however 
the lyres of the two former ſeem ſomewhat out of tune, 
and though the latter, whilſt Mr. Potter and an elder brother 
have aſcended pulpits of their own, has climbed the 
brow of Parnaſſus; whither I return.—That Colley Cibber 
was a jackanapes, all muſt confeſs; that Whilly White- 
head's poetry had ſome reſemblance to watergruel, though 
ſuperior to that of his predeceflor, moſt are of opinion; 
and that Thomas Warton, with more of rugged ſtrut 
than dance of numbers though his muſe wets her 
whiſtle with ſack, and of more harſhneſs than fire, 1s 
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ſupreme of the trio; is, I believe, acknowledged by all: 
and 1f the wardrobe of his muſe partakes more of buck- 
ram than of filk, and ſome of his odes have an uncouth- 
neſs and his rhymes are too diſtant, they are not broken 
with full points and parentheſes, and ſurcharged with 
metaphor, like Gray's. Notwithſtanding the merit of 
Collins and Gray, it 1s in ſome of the happier lines of 


Cowley, the father of Engliſh diverſified verſe, and in the 


ſingle ode of Dryden; that, eaſy natural vigour, flowery 
genius, and mellifluous rivers of melody, though the 
butt of Canary of the latter had been long dry, are com- 
bined. Critics being wont at times to expoſe themſelves; 
as I have ventured to paſs a panegyric on Cowley, fo for 
freedom and frequent felicity, I would name Watts as 


without a ſuperior even in Akenſide, in the ſplendour 


of the verſification of the latter of whom the imagination is 
loft as well as pleaſed. True fire kindles without blowing. 

Having made more parade in introducing the following 
trifle than the reader will probably think it worth, with- 
out farther preface Ecce Mus. 


THE. 


H' horizon black foretells afar, 
Blent with white, a mingled war. 
See the clouds with haſly ſpeed, 
Like the battle-winged * ſteed, 


Sulph 


* I think that battled-winged does not weaken this line, and that though it 
my ſomewhat abate the vigour of our verſe, the liquidation imparts a ſimplicity 


and ameliorates the bluntneſs of our language. It is true, our modern verſiſyers 
ſeem in general to confider ed and the auxiliary do as inadmiſſible, yet Shake. 
peare — Milton contrived to give ed a place in ſome of their very nobleſt lines, 
as lazy paced clouds in Shakeſpeare, puſh d by the horned flood in Milton, who, 
it is remarkable, uſes both modes in the lame "He 


And Virtues, winged ſpirits, and chariots wing'd : 


and even do may be admiſlible when no emphaſis falls on it, as Cowley has 
thrown it into 


All hand in hand do decently advance, 
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Sulphur's blue and nitre join'd 


_  Overrule the angry wind, 


That back-driv'n prepares to riſe, 
Howls and ſhrowds the thwarted ſkies. 


Smoke the woods with roaring ſound, 


Horned torrents delve the ground. 
See, the gleamy forked light 

Rend the rocks and nature fright ; 
Thunder claps quick rake their way, 
Claſhing volleys blaſting day; 
Rattling hail deſcends above, 
Whirl'd in air the verdant grove. 
How the lightning's nimble run 
Mocks the pale envelop'd ſun ! 
Yawning earth at centre quakes, 
Mountains rock and boil the lakes; 
Tumbling tow'rs with hideous cruſh 
Off their trunk'd foundations ruſh, 
Scatter'd hills and houſes toſs'd, 
Towns diſmantled, cities loſt. 
Ocean heav'd with wild uproar 
Mounts aloft and whelms the ſhore, 
Flaming ſhips with fervid hiſs 


_ Plunge beneath the dread abyſs, 


Or whirl'd ſudden to the cloud 
Upward meet the darkling ſhrowd. 
Shrinks diſtreſs in plaintive ſcreams 


_ Mid' the fierce ſurrounding flames, 


Death that in full terrors deal, 
As the pow'rs of nature reel. 
Ruin'd peaſants eye around 


Harveſts ſwept and country drown'd. 


A CALENDAR. 


C A LE ND AS 


I Will the rolling year deſcribe 
1 And paint of months the checker'd tribe. 
See frowning January e | 
Mark'd by the circling ſpitted ſteer : 
Then February's faint eſſay 
Of Spring, foretells the . 2 day: 
Bleak March's keener winds ſucceed, 
Rough as the newly mounted ſteed: 
Apel a flatt'ring face does wear, 
Reſembling a coquettiſh fair: 
Een May is often prov'd a bite, 
Warms in the day, but cheats at night: 
Bright June in gayeſt liv'ry dreſs'd, 

Of the year's glory is the teſt : 
N Revels 
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Revels July in Phebus' ſmiles, 

Whoſe evening human care beguiles ; 
Brown Auguſt ſober pleaſure brings, 
Maturing heat upon his wings : 
September offers to our reac 

The cluſter'd grape and bluſhing peach : 
October's waning influence ields 

The ſportſman pleaſure in the fields : 
November's ſoaking ſhow'rs require 


The changed coat and blazing fire: 


And dark December in the end, 
Commends a book and cheerful friend. 


H 


Ss E a 1 & wa. 


HEN blooms the Spring, and ſofter air 


When the warm ſun ſwiſt-whirls the blood 
And ends the dearth of coal and wood ; 
When riv lets thro' the meadows dance, 
And lambkins, as they gurgle, prance: 
Then ſweet it 1s to hear the dove 
Complaining in the budding grove. 


When glorious Summer mounts the ſkies, 
And bids the year luxuriant riſe ; 
When hay embrown'd beſpreads the fields 
And fragrance thro' the valleys yields ; 
When the true ſwain, by happy ſtealth, 
At the blithe damſel clad in health 


Drives from the breaſt beſieging care; 


Steals « 


MY 


Steals a ſoft glance where Zephyrs ſtray 
And on her ſwelling boſom play; 
When paſlengers admire the ſcene, 
Then read a paragraph between ; 

And with his counter in a pet 

The tradeſman ſeeks a farm to let: 
Then thro' the village and the green, 
Pleaſure and rural mirth are ſeen, 


When early Autumn's golden grain 

Stretches in rank and file amain, | 

The farmer cries—* Come, earn your beef— 

Then tiffs his pipe, or weighs a ſheaf, 

Follows the waggon to the rick, 

Or about Suſan jokes with Dick ; 

Then calculates with heartfelt glee— 
A ſhock for parſon, load for me, 

For horſes oats, for landlord rent, 
And for my boy a three per cent. £ 

And for the poſtman, in his round, 

At jolly Chriſtmas, half. a- crown. 


.+ 


« For kindly he, when Boreas blows, 
And ocean roars, and drive the ſnows, 
To entertain us keep his hours, 

Tho' the winds rage and torrent pours. 
When we are huſh'd, and warm in bed, 
Whiſtles the tempeſt round his head; 
He drench'd in rain, and blind with fleet, 
With tingling hands, and freezing feet, 
For us the Winter's ſtorm beguiles, 

And turns his angry face to ſmiles.“ 


ON RICHARD S AVA GE 


QC: ſing, my muſe, a muſe's wretched fon, 
The butt of fate, and damn'd ere life begun. 
Perverted nature firſt commenc'd the ſtrife, 
And commons, lords and king, reward a ſhameful wife. 
The thwarted embryo blaſted in the womb, 
Already dead in law unites the tomb. 
From thence an endleſs chain of contraſts ſprung, 
Honey and poiſon mix'd bedew his tongue. 
His ragged dignity 1 his birth; 
Woe join'd with bliſs, and dignity with mirth. 
A reſtleſs ſhuttlecock beat to and fro, 
Stern Fortune's victim he comtemns her blow. 
3 whilſt free) kind creditors aſſail, 
is body ſeize and bleſs him with a jail. 
O Kind 


* Sce Johnſon's life of this writer, in the Liſt of Engliſh Poets, 
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Kind to his bitter foe ; a wretch ingrate ; 
His patron yields him to the jaws of fate, 
His genius brilliant, and his nature gay, 


The fruits of ſtudy ſquander'd in a day. 

Poet and orator without pen or ink, 

Too proud to ſtoop, altho too poor to think. 

Of manners courteous and of rough addreſs; 
The low deſpiſe him and the high carels, 

His prime delight to ſhare a jovial meal, 
Then bilk his friends and from the world to ſteal, 
Snatching at joy, intent on deathleſs fame, 
Folly and ſenſe put in an equal claim. 

Right in opinion, but in practice wrong, 
Devoid of reaſon, yet in logic ſtrong. 

A ſage philoſopher and trifler vain, 

Now eating fragments, and now woodcocks' brain. 
Now rais'd aloft conſpicuous to view ; 

Then ſunk in cellars with Nan, Moll, and Sue. 
A nice obſerver, to his errors blind; 

Who lodg'd with beggars, and at taverns din'd, 
With books and men acquainted to no end; 
Friendſhip with all, and yet without a friend. 
The day to night he turn'd, the night to day, 
(His head reclin'd in duſt and deck d with bay). 


Now drunk with Burgundy and now with beer— 


Half-hang'd, half- ſtarv'd, half-baſtard, and half. peer. 


BET A GENTLEMAN 


- 


WITHOUT A PARTNER 
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As | Fo hay e ſtars that Heaven array, 
n ſpheres harmonious life beſtow, 
To them their glorious orbs diſplay, 
But twinkle cold to us below. 


So in the mazy-order'd dance, 
The fair to happier youths decree 
Joys that the cup of bliſs enhanſe, 
Each a warm ſun, but not to me. 


— — — — — 


O N. 
LORD HAW K E 
A N D 


SIR PIERCY BRETT, 


' Who both died in Oftober, within a few Days: 


WRITTEN DURING. THE AMERICAN - WARS 


Suis ip/a Roma viribus ruit' 


— 
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ADVERTISEMENC T. 


— 


8 it has happened that the French King; follow- 
ing the conduct of the Empreſs of Ruſſia towards 
Sweeden, and of the King of Pruſſia towards Poland, 
with other examples; acted, like Janus, in a double ca- 
pacity ; and whilſt his ſtatue ſmiled. in America, but 
frowned at home, has by his maneuvres on the wheel of 
Fortune been hurried to the bottom, and made the artificer 
of his own diſgrace, as may be ſurmiſed: the two 
following ill-timed pieces may require an apology. If 
ſo, the author, who, however dilintereſted philoſophy, 
expanded ſentiment, and enlightened views may condemn 
Britain for her conduct, once deemed her claim on 
America juſt according to the practice of all mother- 
countries in the wortd, now thinks it no great diſhonour 
to retract an opinion, Howbeit he cannot but con- 
ſider the exemption from taxation for a limited time, 

| | | P 2 | an 
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an implication of che right of taxing when that time ſhould 
be expired: yet, having ſeen the iſſue of the conteſt; and 
knowing that it is the wiſeſt way to reſolve” as well as 
propheſy when things are paſt; he is willing to grant 
that Summum Jus is Summa Injuria, and ſincerely wiſhes 
that the North Americans may aboliſh every ſpecies of 
llavery and tyranny. Reſpecting the event, perhaps 
it is the beſt in "itſelf that could have fallen out, as 
doubꝛleſs the colonies, there ſeeming to be national 
ebbs and flows of age, muſt ſoon or late have been eman- 
cipated; and it being clear that there was no practicable 
medium, for that the crown of Britain alone could have ne- 
ver held together diſtant and immenſe territories ; when, 


ſuch 1s the monſter of two inedependent legiſlatures, that - 


Ireland, though but a twelvemonthling runt in compartſon 
with the John Bull of Britain, was in great haſte to exert 
an intire independence with her budding horns in ſuch a 
manner that it is impoſſible to gueſs what would have 
been the conſequence; as it is impoſſible to ſay whether 
France, probably involved in her preſent troubles by the 
freedom of America, will in her combuſtion be conſumed 
paſt recovery, or whether ſhe will ſpring from her neſt, 
a Phoenix in renovated youth and beauty. Be that as it 
may: ſuch is the condition of all ſublunary things, and ſo 

wiſe a man was Democritus, that the haſty alcendence of 
French, and downfall of Engliſh patriotiſm, have already 
ſo deranged the two following poems, that, but for their 
ſuſceptibility of general PRC they would have be- | 


come obſolete. 


ELEGY, 
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Woe 
8 Hawke is gone! Britannia ſheds the tear; 
A mournful gloom the waining year ſurrounds ; 
The ſympathetic ſeaſon tends his bier, 
Cloath'd with the duſky night and widow'd grounds. 


| II. 
The ſame dread day united in the tomb 
Brave Brett in years and manly glory join'd ; 
Twin birth of Time that ſtruggled in her womb, 
Death had in ſtore ſhafts keener than the wind, 


III. 
They liv'd not to behold fam d Britons ſlaves; 
Vet ſtems the tide Britannia's native oak; 
Ah! yet from defpotiſm foes that ſaves 
Still tyrants ſhrink from their redoubled ſtroke. 
2 : IV. They're 
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They're gone: but ah! how muſt our factions fell 
Afflict their age on waves of anguiſh toſs'd ; - 
By cruel doom freſh-grinning blaſted Hell, 

Their trophies foil'd and country's glory loſt ! 


. 
What boots it that in vengeance ſped the ball, 

That from their lightnings ſhoal nor rock cou'd ſave ? 

The ſubject ſea but hurried on a fall, | 

Their grey hairs brought with ſorrow to the grave. 


| VI. 
Their deathleſs triumphs in ſad order ruſh— 
Alas! what victorious catch'd the gale !” 


Each billow bids of tears the ſcalding guſh, | 
A ſigh forlorn for ev'ry bowing fail ! | 


VII. 
In vain each hero fac'd rough Boreas' roar, 
In vain the piercing midnight air defy'd, 
In vain the Waden ſand and ſhelvy ſhore, 
In vain on Hawke's joint {kill and fire rely'd. 


VIII. | 
What did avail that Bourbon's ſkulking crew, 
With pallid tremor ſhunn'd thy coming fight, 
Or ſpreading kindled wings loud battle flew, 
And gulph oerlooking plung'd them into night? 


| , IX. 
America; for this did Britain round 

Gird with her foſt ring arms the cultur'd om P 
Alas! had Fate at once thy freedom crown'd, 


Where devaſtation pow and fury reigns ! 
| | X, O blind 
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X. | 
O blind to ill! perhaps not long ere you, 
From war and famine to teck flav'ry hurl'd, 
Shall feel the woe of Mexico, Peru, 
Shall know the mis'ry of your Southern world. 


| XI. 
Ere long may be the howling wolf confeſs'd, 
Soon may the cloak fall off the ſimp'ring knave, 
The taunting friend diſcloſe the ſecret veſt, 
And peeping fiends deride the wilful ſlave. 


XII. 
i een here Bourbonian tyrant clad 
In ſanguine robe, ſhall baniſh long diſgrace ; 
Then, Britons, ſhall ye mourn in filence ſad, 
Afraid to meet a frowning viceroy's face ;— 


XIII. 
In bitterneſs abuſed freedom weep, 
The tongue-ty'd wrangler with wild horror fly ; 
With haggard look to holes and caverns creep, 
With gleamy ſight your ruin'd offspring ſpy. 


XIV. 
Then ſhall loſt happineſs torment the ſoul, 
Pangs of remorle invade the way ward mind, 
Remembrance rack like the envenom'd bowl, 


When each dead bliſs has left a ſting behind. 


XV. 
Was there a wiſh for a terreſtrial, joy, 
To prey upon the anxious, longing thought, 
Was there a dainty lack'd the taſte to cloy, 
Was there a board with Aſia's zeſt unfraught ? 


XVI. Free 
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XVI. 

Free as the gale, ye knew not harſh controul, 
Whirl'd too and fro, with choice to ſtay or roam; 
No prieſtly jargon clogg'd the ſoaring foul, 

Nor regal mandate ty d you to your home. 


XVII. - 
Propitious fortune feels the thankleſs ſpurn ; 
Proſperity deſpis'd and kind delight 
Give PEO Fay' more never to return, 


Perhaps eſſay their everlaſting flight. 


XVIII. 
Midſt hoſtile tents or civil war's array, 
Muſt Phebus riſe to ſcatter diſmal beams, 
Muſt trampling ſquadrons haſte deſtruction's ſway, 
And plains be fed with fatt'ring, vital ſtreams? 


| \ XIX. - 
Muſt fields in waſtes and towns in aſhes laid, 
That Britain once knew happineſs declare; 
Muſt foreign armies to ſubdue us paid, 
With ſhouting clamour fill the tainted air ? 


| XX, 
Hag Superſtition, if Britannia ſink, | 
Returns to overcalt' the breaking day, 
She eyes us poiſing on perdition's brink, 
With darkneſs'to extend united ſway. 


XXI. 

Let none with want of candour brand the name 

Of him who points to hiſt'ry's ſacred page, 
Nor tax his words with univerſal blame, + 

Who tells of ſoon, too ſoon forgotten rage, 


XXII. Ah! 


4999 


| XXII. 

Ah! let not old rebellion's frantic hoſt, 
Of fanatics whet freſh the ruſty ſword, 
With clotted poniard independence boaſt, 

Of embers blow t' hereditary hoard. 


XXIII. 
Pure ſaints that whilom flung the ſquinting maſk, 
With Rome's diſpenſing ſweets their conſcience eas'd, 
In James's ſunſhine dim — fond to baſk, 
Who them with like hypocriſy appeas'd, 


* 


| XXIV. 
Infernal bulls at hand in heav'nly form, 


'Twas England's church that dar'd the threaten'd blow, 


'Twas England's church that turn'd the ſpotted ſtorm, 
New tides of martyr-blood prepar'd to flow. 


XXV. | 
Loll'd in the lap of peace, o'erwhelm'd with bliſs, 
And drunken on the pinnacle of fame, 
Quick was forgot pale Smithfield's broiling hiſs, 
The redd'ning ſtake and agonizing flame. 


XXVI. 
Whilſt yet a muſe in Britain's iſle remains, 
Let Hawke in glowing verſe our breaſts elate, 
Ere, language ſet to ſounds of clanking chains, 
We glut the maw of grim devouring Fate. 


| XXVII. 
In vain did Conflans ſham'd in mad deſpair, 
With empty rage the faithful anchor heave, 
In vain the ſtorm and bounding billow dare, 
And to the claſh of arms the angry ocean cleave. 
| * 


XXVIII. Nor 


3 


XXVIII. 
Nor wave nor tempeſt Hawke's purſuit cou d check, 
Nor rolling mountain in the whirlwind bore : 
Ship daſh'd on ſhip, and ſhatterd wreck on wreck, 


Wing d on th' impetuous hurricane he ſwept them to 
the ſhore. | 
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Doors any burning with poetic rage, 
To glory dedicate the plaſtic page, 
Declining arms and empire to redeem, 
Seiz d in degen rate days a worthy theme; 
Into ſunk Britain proweſs freſh inſpire, | 
With Ruſſia's firmneſs brace his verſe, and light with 
Pruſha's fire? 

Let him a band ſuccinct of warriors ſing 
Mid' treaſons true to country and to king; 
That the rough brunt of angrieſt fate withſtood, 
Stern winter, fiercer foes, ſteep, ſwamp, and flood, 
Still hydras upon hydras did defeat, 
Still victory on victory repeat ; 

| As 


— 
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As a firm bark the ſullen ſea divides, * 


That ruſhing ſwift behind rejoins its foaming tides — 

Sung be the man with Hannibal who vies, f 

Or * as with mingled war, to Hocſtet's plain he 
ies; 


Effort of Britain's ruling ſtar, to ſhow | 
That courage join'd with ſoundeſt {kill may glow. 


With Peterboro, Wolfe, ſhall he be fam'd, 


With Andree ſacred and with Pearſon nam'd, 


With Sidney noble, gen'rous Granby told, 

With Amherſt cautious and with Harcourt bold, 

With luckleſs Blakeney, Donnop be enſhrin'd, 

With faithful Carleton and with Elliot twin'd, 

Elliot who block'd the ocean with the dead, 

From We terrific arm the bomb,-in hideous tempeſt 
| ped. 


*Twas he who like each private ſoldier far'd, 
Who like cach private ſoldier dangers dar'd : 
Alas! what pangs mult rend his groaning ſoul, 


Worſe than the rackings of th' empoiſon'd bowl 

(In vain united, dauntleſs, friends in vain, 

And veterans become in one campaigne, 

Vain Rawdon's purpled plume, and Tarleton's lightning 

vain ! 

To ſee his dear, his conqu'ring legions fall, 

And one o'erwhelming ruin conquer all. 

Dar'd Albion any wretch in him betray, 

The long night paſt, as dawn'd the roſy day? 

Did bloated envy writhe at Hell's command, 

To ſnatch the ſprouting verdure from his hand ? 

Faction to glut did ſouthern bullion ride | 

The blacken'd wave our counſels to divide ? 

The hoarſe Atlantic with indignant roar, 

Remurmur'd from his lengthen'd ſhore to ſhore 

The fate that forc'd blels'd freedom to rebell, 

Blaſting the fields of peace, turn'd Heav'n to Hell, 

Whilſt hapleſs brethren kiſs the iron rod | 

(Their necks by brutes beſtrid) fore-try'd by God. Fe 
| 2 | ou 
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Thou livd'ſt not, Williamſon, to feel the ſmart ; 
Death erlt in mercy aim'd the warning dart; 
Ere did gigantic ſlavery appear; 

Thou didit not the bray'd ſhouts in conſort hear, 
And engines thund'ring pop'ry in thy ear. 


Yet ſhall he be in dire misfortune bleſs'd, 

Dear to his country, by his king careſs'd ; 

Each Briton's boalt, too 1gnorant to thrive 

And canker'd wealth from ruin to derive : 

Yet (hall his budded laurels ſmile around, 

Shall dwell on ev'ry tongue the grateful ſound 

Of his dear name, whoſe tearful thought cou'd fave 

The world's huge prop from ocean's briny grave“. 

The gallant troop [wilt ſcale each beamy ſide 

And jocund oer the bounding billow ride: 

Rang d deaths reſound within the ſpacious womb, 

As in their country's courle they brave the tomb: 

On gayer colours never danc'd the ſun, 

Nor truer hearts a race of glory run, 

Th' impatient winds the gilded navy ſweep 

In tuneful ſounds and whirl them o'er the deep. 

They hear old ocean murmur glad reply 

And own the Britiſh load propitious as wer fly : 

All watch the quick ning eye of pointing fame, 

And danger cougt and foremoſt honour claim. 

My boſom throbs and labours with delight, 

My daring mule eſſays the wond'rous fight, 

To raiſe a rival ſtrain and tow'r th' etherial height. 

The Gaul elate that look'd the conqueſt near, 

For his huge-waving flag now learns to fear; 

His caſtles feel the loud redoubled cruſh, 

As, tube to tube, the dauntleſs warriors ruſh, 

Ah! had a foe in equal war's alarms, 

His proweſs dar'd and met his early arms! | 
8 7 But 


* After his lordſhip's neceſſary ſurrender, he wrote to ſtop the ſailing of ſome 


troops from New York, deflined for his afhiflance, which would probably have 
been intercepted, together with the fleet, their convoy. 


- 


„ 
But Europe owns, his hapleſs triumphs ſpeaks, 
Points where the day in living glory breaks — 


| EE. | Yes, ſunk Cornwallis more ſublime to riſe, | 
_ *Bove ſcandal's livid blight to ſparkle in the ſkies, 
Where ſeraph hoſts, in peals ot joy, ſhall fix the ripen'd 
rize | | | 
ed thy fame ſhall be as Coote's bleſs d tomb, 
Whilſt in the eaſt a laurel ſprig ſhall bloom, 
Or in degen'rate Briton's days ſhall ſtream a nightly 
bomb.— 8 


And Hood, and Drake, and Affleck be the theme, 
Who taught her ſons their glory to redeem, 
, With ſteady thought the laiting garland weav'd, 
And catch'd the eager gale and yielding furges cleav'd. 
The choſen troop ſwiſt climb the beamy ſides 
Of Gallia's giant chief what boots the boalt ? 
What tho” throng'd hoſts enwrap the ſcanty coaſt ? 
Nor bulk nor numbers can deter the brave, | 
Nor louder thunders from their proweſs ſave. 
Euſthatia's fall with rage avenging fires, 
More ſtrings each nerve and ev'ry brealt inſpires. 
The flaming turrets mix earth ſhaking roar, 
Launch bomb on bomb and anſw'ring tempeſts pour. 
Vain the attempt of, my preſumptuous ſong 
Names to enhanſe that dwell on ev'ry tongue, 
And thro' the waving line the jolly note prolong ; 
To ſtretch. the brilliant files that foes defy, 
That flaſh athwart the field or glitter in the ſky. 
; Bouille with late ſucceſs and praiſes fluſh'd, 
- In vain t' o'erwhelm the hopes of Britain ruſh'd ; 
But as Euſthatia won his valour warms 
And with ſuperior ſtrength he now alarms, 
To Skeene and Preſcot yields the fame of arms. 
| Here pauſe, my lyre—and tun d to glory's train, 
- „ Renew the tear for other Fraſer ſlain. 


Rodney 


1 . 
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Rodney, who knew his terrors well ſupply'd 
By Wily Hood of zeal and honour try'd, 
Still to his country's wiſhes firm and true, 
Wing'd on the wings of expectation flew, 
And, victry's plumes far gliſtening, reſumes 
His pendant that the conſcious deep illumes, 
Back for the weſtern ſkies expands his fail, 
The chearful crew their welcome chieftain hail, 
Six warrior-ſhips from ſav'd Gibraltar plough 
(Columbus' voyage a monthly journey now) 
Th' Atlantic wintry wave and joyful join, 
And with th' immortal ſqadron's ſtrength combine. 
Gigantic Graſſe with Britiſh courage glow'd, 
Goliah of the deep in triumph rode; 
Denounc'd the dings of Jamaica's fate, 
The ſullen ocean groan'd beneath his weight, 


But how ſhall I the hoſts encount'ring tell, 
That chang'd the vernal face of heav'n to hell? 
Who can th' unutterable terrors think? | 
Death thund'ring round and dread deſtruction's brink ? 
Who count the {faſhing engines that diſplay | 
His frightful forms amid” the cloud that hides the day? 
Pluto, in flames and livid darkneſs hurl'd, 
For ſcenes like theſe might leave his nether world. 


And whom, ah whom ? what loyal Britiſh youth, 
Firm and unſhaken in the cauſe of truth, 
Shall I ſelect, the lofty theme t' adorn, 

Glory and grief of that auſpicious morn ? 
None, none : the mourning, fond, impartial muſe, 
Where all were heroes, knows not where to chule. 
And where was the relentleſs gurgling grave ? 
Where ſunk the Ville Paris beneath the wave ? 
Boſcawen, ſtooping from the realms above, 
(Boſcawen, known in fight whoſe country's love) 
In caule of liberty and Briton bold, 
With angels plum'd, with ſeraphs bright enroll'd, 

| : Hung 


| 
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Hung o'er the conflict in the duſky gale, 

Survey d the rocking blaſt and rending ſail, 
Enjoy d the ſanguine ſun and blotted day, 

To ſee new heroes ancient worth diſplay 

And the world's foes confeſs their new diſmay : 
Recall'd th' Armada, the ſtupendous boaſt 

Of popery dark-ſhadowing the coaſt, 

That ſtopp'd the winds and ſunk the lab'ring ſea, 
Nor knew Eliſa's might was heaven's decree, 
The ſudden whirlwinds ruſh, the billows foam, 
They fed the hoſtile wave, or ſeek their bigot home. 


When thou, my muſe, on burniſh'd wings can'ſt ſoar, 

And the bright ſtarry way of heav'n explore, | 

Its vivid ſplendours paint and walks diſplay ; 

Then _ each hero's blooming palm of chat immortal 
ay. | 

O guardians of a nation, ſtill proceed, 

Unite it matchleſs youth in honour's meed ! 

Your raviſh'd maſter owns your ſpreading worth, 

That grinds his veins and call'd anew his dormant glories 
orth. 
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HAT makes earth's plants rejoice, beneath what ſign 
| To turn the healthful furrow, when to train 
The vine criſp-ſhooting to the tow'ring elm ; 
The management of kine, and how to rear 
The friſking calf, and nurſe the buſy bee: 
Hence is my ſong, Mecænas. Lights of heaven, 
That guide the rolling year: Ye, Bacchus, Ceres, 
If, by your gifts, the cultivated earth 
For huſky acorns yielded golden grain, 
And made the homely cup with mantling juice | 
Laugh o'er the brim : and ye, blithe ſcudding fauns 7 j 
Gods preſent to the ſwain; come, mirthful lanns, 
And with you bring the rho Dryad-maids : 
2 


Your N 9 
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Your gifts I ſing, And thou, O mighty Neptune, 

Who with thy trident ſmot'ſt the ſmoaking earth 
And bad'ſt the fteed ſwift - ſpringing beat the plain: 

And thou, of woods erſt guardian, whoſe fat paſtures 

De w- dropt three handred ſnowy heifers crop; 

Thou, Pan, who left'it thy groves paternal, ſheep 

To tend, the prince of ſhepherds to become, 

If here aught claim thy care, attend propitious. 

And thou, Minerva wiſe, of oil inventrels : ">> 

And thou, bleſs'd boy, that taught'ft the harrow's uſe : 

And thou, Sylvauus, of the {lender cypreſs | 

Who pluck'ſt from earth the malleable root. 

Gods all and goddelles, who guard the plains, 

Teaching t' improve the cholen cultur'd grain, 

Then tine It to teem with ſhow'rs of heaven; 

O all, all, all, be preſent to our aid. 


* * . * * — „ - * 


When wakes the ſpring, and the benumbed year 

Hails the warm ſun, and frowning winter's ſnows 
Haſten in torrents down the reeking hills; 

E'en then ſhou'd the N 75 ox the delving plough 
Draw lab'ring, whilſt the furrow whets the ſhare. 
That land at laſt the farmer's wiſh fulfills, 
Which twice the ſun, and twice the froſt has felt, 
So ſhall his crops prodigious burſt his barns. 


But ere we plough * the ſea with vent'rous bark, 
We muſt the winds and varying face of heaven 
Explore, and learn the uſage nature taught, 

And for what product fitted is each clime. 

Here waves luxuriant corn, here happier twines 

The powder'd vine and wantons in the gale ; 

Here flouriſh trees, and ribbon'd graſs unbidden, Fl 
. c 


Here is a confuſion in the poet's ſubjett and ſimile. 
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See Tmolus ſends her ſweets of ſaffron hue, 
Smooth iv'ry India, frankincenſe Sabza ; 
Nature's fix'd various law, e er fince Deucalion 
Whirl'd ſtones into the air that fell down men, 
A hardy race to tame their kindred ſoil. 


Now leave delay. When February ſtern 
Gleams of faint ſunſhine wears upon his brow, 
Let the freſh ſteer the fertile oily ſoil 
Turn and return, until the mounting ſun 
With heat matured roaſt the clods aduſt. 

But if the ſoil be thin, twill be enough 

To throw it in Arcturus on the ridge. 

On fertile lands beware the ready weeds 

Choak not the crop ; on thinner leſt the moiſture 

Exhale and leave it of its gas bereft “. 

But let the foil new-broken to the plough 

Have reſt alternate baſking in the ſun. 

Where yellow ears erſt nodded to the wind, 

Let pulſe luxuriant ſpread along the field, 

Pea or vetch tremulous, or lupin grave, 

Or mimic let the ſturdy bean a wood. 

Flax draws the parching lands and oats exhauſt, 

And poppies ſpreading ſlumbers of ſweet lethe : 

Yet in their turn they harm not, if rank muck 

And filthy aſhes huſbandmen bluſh not 

To ſcatter plenteous oer the hungry earth, 

Think it no ſhame to owe to dung their food. | 
xd: U PS +: Thus 


* It is difficult to tell whether Virgil is here ſpeaking of ground intended for 
ſpring-corn, or a ſummer- ſeaſon. Farther if he meant that frequent ploughings 
and pulverations injure by admiſhon of drought, he mult be wrong, as the moſt 
* grounds always nouriſh crops the beſt in dry weather. A receivin 


nefit from flight ſhowers and dews of no ſervice to rough ground: though like 


all theoriſts, Tull carried his theory too far. In my opinion, experience con- 
tradicts the notion of the ſun's exhaling the virtue either from foil or manure, 
inconſiſtent indeed with {ome other parts of the Gorgiac. 
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Thus change of crops is reſt unto the ſoil, 
Nor do the years of graſs deny their boon. | i L 


Oft barren lands t improve is denſh'ring known, 
3 And flames light-crackling thro' the callow ſtubble, 
= | : Whether the earth exerts her hidden ſtrength, 
- 1 Or thence conceives new powers; or whether thus 
Fd | Its viciouſneſs expire and peccant humours : 
8 Whether are op'd its fecret veins and pores, 
That juices new afcend and feed the plants; 

Or the; hard'ning hence its crannies cloſe, 

That nor the rains may drench; nor eager ſun, 

Nor blaſts of Boreas penetrate its holds. | 


And much he aids his grounds, who plies the harrow, 
And opes with buſhy drag the lazy clods; 

And he who rounds the ridge's brawny back, 

| 7 Then with the buſy plough it forms ane w, 

1 | And rules the foil obedient to his will : 

Then from Olympus Ceres pleas'd looks down. 


— — — 
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Farmers, for ſummers moiſt, and winters ay. 
Prefer your pray'rs: when flies the winter's duſt, 
Then joys the healthy blade, and {mile the fields. 
So much ſcarce any culture My ſia glads, 
And Gargarus een wonders at its crops. 


1 What need I ſay of them who, ſown their ſeed, 
| Immediate break the mounds that hold the ſtreams, 
Then let them on the land, rill after rill ? | 
Who, when the with'ring graſs droops oer the plains, 
The bubling ſprings entice from off the hills, 5 
| | | | That 


»I have reconciled what is fad of the rains, with the other part of this inge 
- gious philoſophical inquiry, as well as I am able. Denſkiring is an adoption of 
— into curreney, and means paring and burning che ſoil. 5 


( 79 ) 

That ting glide along their mazy way, 
And ſcatter lite and muſic thro' the dale *. 
Or what of them who to prevent the corn 
From lodging, feed it in the rampant graſs t, 
Its height when equal to the furrow's depth? 
Or what of thoſe who the collected moiſture 
Of fens lead down commax'd with fatten'd ſand, 
Cloſing the cracking lands with tepid oils, 
If an Oerflowing river haply ſwell 

To cover with its {lime the fields around? 


„ D N S.;0 


Some plunge their ſeed in medicated ſteeps, 
With nitre temp'ring thick black ropy oil t, 
That, '(tead of grain, they be not baulk'd with huſks. 
But tho' with curious eye the ſeed is cull'd. | 
And the germ halten'd by a gentle fire, 
Degen'rate 'twill, unleſs each circling year 
Man tend the talk with endleſs anxious thought 
And preying care. Thus all things, by hard fate, 
Prone are to evil, backward to worle run: 
Juſt as when one with labour ceaſeleſs rows 
A ſtubborn bark againſt the wind and tide ;. . 
| og I 
* Tt is ſurpriſing to obſerve how this poet abounds in tautolegy, eſpecially in 
epithets; feds — uſe of which Goldſmith cenſures Gay, 5 125 : 


+ A mode at this time practiſed in England: but ſome perſons, for this pur- 
poſe, bruſh off the blades juſt before the corn comes into ear, with the ſcythe, 
lucceſsfully. " 


It is obſervable that Virgil's idea of the uſe of ſteeps was that they render 
the grain fuller, and fo they may by ſeparating the light grains. However, the 
revention of what our farmers term black bags, is their purpoſe, and an excel- 
ent one it is, in uſing them, by means of the ſtrong conſiſlence of the ſteeps 
bearing up the faulty grains which are thereby ſkimmed off, at the lame time 
that others which are not ſkimmed off, may be prevented from growing by the - 
ſharpneſs of the ingredients. As to haſtening the growth by the warmth ol fire, 
it ſeems to be a whim. | | 


= 


| as do choſe o 
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If ever he his weary arms relax, 


Down down the conqu'ring ſtream it rapid drives. 


Beſides the ſigns of heav'n muſt be regarded, 


Arcturus and the kids, and burniſh'd _ 


Not leſs the farmer than the ſailor ſhou 
Look up t' eſcape the rage of angry ſkies. 


When day and time of reſt are equal, light 
And darkneſs vying ſhare the world between them * ; 
Then exerciſe your cattle, barley ſow, 
E'en till the rains of ſullen winter end: 
Pac corn catch or ſilv'ry flax yh amr . 
And poppy's, and quick work the crumbling ſoil, 
Ere ne rains — up the harrow's teeth. * 
Spring is the time for beans: thee alſo, Lucerne f, 
The richly mellow furrow does receive; 
Then too the millet's fown, an annual care, 
When with his golden horns the white bull opes 
The year, and ſinks in night the outſted dog. 
But it for wheaten harveſts ye prepare, 
The ſtaff of life, and for full ears intend, 
Let Eoi's Atlantides be hidden, 
And with its crown the Gnoſian ſtar depart; 
Till then no ſeed 1s due, till then force not 
The year's beſt hope upon th' unwilling earth. 
Yet many have begun ere Maja ſet, | 
But huſks have reap'd inſtead of weighty grain. 

| But 


* This may mean the time of the vernal equinox, or rather that-of about 


a month before it, when it is light about twelve hours of the twentv- ſour. 


+ See Tull's account of Columella's huſbandry of Lucerne by him ridiculed. 


But query, whether the Roman farmers really cultivatcd it according to Colu- 


mella s preciſe, tedious directions, as if for Aſparagus ; wliether the gimcrack, 
writers on 3 of thoſe days did not differ as much from real practice, 
ours r. 2 . 
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But if you vetches ſow and pulſes cheap, 

Nor e'en deſpiſe the culture of ſmall lentils, 
Bo6tes ſetting is no rule obſcure, + 
Begin, and to mid-winter puſh the ſeaſon, 


** Though ſome particulars of 3 precepts, as what he meant by 
warning the huſbandman to defer the ſeaſon of wheat till aſtar Maja, poſſibly 
he meant ſome ſtar; early ſown corn being univerſally known to produce 
not huſks, but the heavieſt grain; I think the Georgics really inſtruftive even 
in England, and that Addiſon's repreſentation of them, — to the opinion 
of Seneca and others as being little more than merely poetical, is erroneous ; 
the clamour raiſed againſt him * that critic concerning the time he names for 
ſowing millet, when day and night-are equal being filenced by Columella. 


I will conclude in proof that there is nothing new under the ſun, with 


Ovid's complaint that in his time oxen were ejected from the plough by 


horſes : 


Bella diu tenuere viros: erat aptior enſis 
Vomere: cedebat taurus arator equo. 


© by This tribute I have paid to the innocent amuſement 1 have formerly taken 
in both the theory and races of huſbandry, but now Dius aliter viſum eſt. 


8 TRANSLATION 


— 


OF AN 


W272 you enjoy a ſovereign repoſe— 
Chuſe for your empire's ſeat a maſly tow'r 
Frowning oer ſome ſequeſter d wild, where you 
May bid the world and cant of fools defiance. 


Thither let come the trembling wretch, to take 
The nodded doom: and let each caſt, each turn 
Of thy commanding eye be final fate, | 
- Reverſeleſs, like the law of ancient Mede 


And Perhan n not Dread Majeſty ! 
of gold and ſway unite, 


The ſacred thirſt 


TRANSLATION 


ORIENTAL MANUSCRIPT. 
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And brace thy dazzling, adamantine throne, 
That ſcepter'd ſlaves ſhall hang upon thy will, 
Bearing thy mandates to their viceroy ſtates. 
Let no ſoft-hearted, whining, mungrel wretch, 
Who cannot, like the noble Khouli Khan, 
Enjoy another's torments, treat his gueſts 
With cries of tortur'd fools, who dare but lift 
Their daſtard faces for a fellow's pardon ; 
Approach thy place to ſhake thy manly foul. 


To make thy luxury and joy complete, 
Mark for thy fav'rite, one whoſe teeming brain 
Shall ſoothe thy morning-ear with torments ſuch, 
That gibbets, fiery pincers, and the rack, 
The eyelid torn away to face the ſun 
Darting his ſcorching, noontide beams in climes 
Of ſandy Afric, be a horror ſmall 
With them compar'd : on the ſame hiſſing grate 
Dainties be cook'd and caitifs' marrow f. "of 
Whilſt thy ſoft down ſhall form the pleaſing contraſt. 
Let A be thy ſtring-muſic, dying wheuls 
Thy flutes, to conſtitute thy daily concert, . 
And lengthen with the melody thy feaſts. 
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HEN, now renew'd the din of arms 
Fills the wide world with dire alarms ; 

When, Turks of kites become the food, 
The Danube rung a purple flood; 
With men his horrid monſters ted, 
When the black Euxine's turn'd to red— 
When, good old England his reliance, 
Bs uny Swede bids Kate defiance, | 

d Vander Noot, a ſaucy foe, . 
Lau hs at the threats of mighty Joe: 
Whilſt G rejoices, and ſhrewd Pitt, 
At the Brabancons well-tim d hit, | 
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Who ſtill with ſacred rapture glow 
For flavour {weet of Papat toe; 
Throughout the world their wiſh convey, 
That youthful Selim may bear ſway, 
And trim, to keep the balance even 
Between the pow'rs of Hell and Heaven ; 
With Satan to keep matters right, 
Knowing that he abounds with ſpite ; 
Can halloo, and for juſtice bawel, 

And a ſtrong int'reſt has withal; 

Can kick, and bite and tear and pook 
Thoſe that are not down in his book; 
And if he be not on their fide, 
Fearing that he may tan their hide— 
When modern W:/dom's ſpreading ray, 
Does wide its potent beams diſplay, 
And winds their ſolemn dirges blow, 

* Where the erſt dread Ba#lille hes low; 
When Britons, laid the bear aſide, 
Think to the fox themſelves ally'd ; 
Looking aſquint, . the plan, 

By MHynheers practis'd in Japan; 
Regard the goſpel not a jot, 

If Tare and Trett go on full trot; 

To dames with- ſpectacles on noſe, 
Conſign the Bible, like old clothes; 

So much it is, tho' it ſeem odd, 

Better to ſerve the King than God, 
And better bus'neſs for a man, 

Barrels to gage, than texts to ſcan— 
To mammon when fed Prelates ſwerve, 
Exciſemen thrive, and Curates ſtarve ; 
When leaping oer a hedge and ditch 
Is the beſt road to livings rich, 

And he who pours down bottles three, 
A pluraliſt may claim to be— 
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When thus impartial Juſtice rules 
The world devoid of knaves and fools, - 
Doubtleſs, a monarch juſt and true, | 
E'en to the Devil will give his due, 
And ſave his ſhillings, pounds and pence, 
Nor bigot be in Faris defence; | 
Yet, howloe'er the Faith he bilk 
Our pockets frequently does milk. 
Whilſt Son runs out, and Father crocks, 
We much reſemble ſhuttlecocks; | 
A ſpendthrift one, and one a Griper, 
We, on both ſides, {till pay the piper ; 
And when K——s bid with complaiſance, 
Can ſubjects liege refuſe to dance? 
So when Election opes its fiſt, 
Salutes our ear the Civil Liſt. 


Tis wond'rous news is come from France, 
To hear how Monſieurs ſkip and dance, 
To Liberty's young notes ſo gay, 
Like to a jackdaw or a jay; 
Ken Louis, with as ſharp an eye, 
As e'er did marrowbone a pye. | 
What ruffles, bags, and tails of pigs, | 
Bows, ſcrapes, ſhrugs cringes, whims and jigs, 
Through the blithe realms of France ou 
The veigns like Champaigne circling round, 
And full declare tis Freedom's potion 
Is ſurely the Ferpetual Motion! 


Whilſt Fredericł, an errant Knight, 
To E up States employs his might, 
Cooking of politics the mels, 

Succours grim tyrants in diſtreſs; 
But is not fond himſelf, of blows, 
Pleas'd better, to turn out his toes; 


Or, 
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Or, better ſtill, to get a ſnack, 

Again ſhou'd fav'rite Poland crack: 
Happy indeed of then the lot, 

That ſuch kind guardiaus have got, 
Who ne'er invade their neighbours, fly, 
Without an opput tunity. | 


But, tho' advent'rous Peter Pindar 
A jolly Monarch burns to tinder, 
Nor ſuffers him, in his own houſe, 
In peace, to crack a joke or louſe; 
And now has taken 1n his crany, 
To grace the Attic Miſcellany ; 
Wiſely forbears my gentler muſe, 
Kings patriotic to abuſe, _ 
Leſt Hawk/b'ry, foreman of old B——, 
Untune my tabor and my lute. 
Far diſFrent wight is Toby Tickle, 
A ſcribe in th Oracle, fo mickle, 
In talents matching a tomtit, 
And vending nonlenle for ſhrew'd wit, 
Of coxcomb Bell the choſen teſt, : 
Slipt at a puiſh 'gainſt parſon Efte. 


. 
o 
252. r an 


1 r 


re E. 


— 


; | LONG have poor Chriſtians patient moan'd, 
Beneath the rod oppreſſive groan'd, 
From year to year, from age to age, 
Triumphant ſeen barbarian rage, 
Europe, where beam'd her Eaitern ray, 
Bent low beneath the Turkiſh ſway, 
Enwrapt in deep impervious gloom 
The orange- bud and vineyara's bloom, 1 
An 


1 


And in the danube's roaring ſtream 
Reflected the rude fabre's gleam. 


But now, the juſt Muſtapha dead, 
Thunders the war round Selim's head, 
A tyrant, in whole ſanguine ſoul 
Relentleſs rage and fury roll, 

And doubly wake Almighty ire 

To whelm his battlements in fire; 
Of pow'r divine the unſeen arm 
Withers his ſtrength with near alarm. 


| Tho' lagging vengeance tempt the fool 
Events t' Neri be dee —4 

And hypocrites of ev'ry land, 
Thick as the grains of ocean's ſand, 
Or thoſe who, bolder, dare proclaim 
Rank hatred of the Chriſtian name, 
Join with hoarſe din rebellion's voice, 
With undiſſembled joy rejoice, 
That Belgia's rude . hted hoſt 


Shall ſave the haughty Turk, their boaſt: 


Tho' dark and mazy 1s the road 
That leads to the abode of God, 
Fear not that His omniſcient view 
Can loſe the complicated clew, 
Or that his ſtrong unerring hand 
Shall not the web of fate command. 
Let not, kind Reader, let not pride 
Turn from the truth your heart aſide: 
Ah! let not wolves 1n clothes of ſheep, 
+ The meed of righteous paſtors reap, 
But with the world and Devil {trive, 
That when the hour of death arrive, 
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True faith may blunt his mortal ſting, 
And hear heav'n's domes with ds ring. 
Let not bleſs'd Chri/mas by you pals, 

A tinkling cymbal, ſounding braſs; 

But let the ſweet, auſpicious morn, 

In which the glorious Babe was born, 

Sink deep into your minds and heart, 
That Hell in vain ſhall forge his dart; 

And freed your ſouls from earthly clay 


Shall fearleſs with heav'n's lightmings play. 


Ah, let not martyr'd ſaints complain 
That Chriſt for all men dy'd in vain ! 
Let not vile miſcreants e'er perſuade 
'Tis juſt for man for man to trade, 
Almighty vengeance to defy, 

Tho' lingers the fork'd bolt to fly. 
What God has writ on ev'ry breaſt, 
Plain as the ſun, on all impreſs'd, 
Let not curs'd avarice efface 

And in its ſtead hell's figures place, 
Wretches to ſpeakleſs woe decree, 
Punch to enhanſe and ſweeten tea. 
Can men, can Chriſtians reliſh food 
Wet with their fellows' vital blood, 
And vain luxurious viands fp; 
Unmindful of the ſcorpion whip, 
Of them that bear life's galling load 
And a taſkmaſter's ceaſeleſs goad ? 
Hard is the lot of them indeed 

J rue man's lawleſs will decreed. 
Did juſtice ſway the ſons of earth, 
-Whence of eternal wars the birth? 
Whence that its terrible array 

Shakes the wide world and blaſts the day? 


— 


And. 
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And, O kind Reader, don't re Fuſe 
To li/ten to the faithful Muſe, 
Clad in beneficence and love 
And feathers of the turtle- dove, 
Baſe av'rice and e fell 
— as the 
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| rr. 
Preface. page 2, 4th line from bottom, note, for oppoſite read averſe==p. 6, J. 5 Put a 


Semicolon at word. 

Poetry. Page 7, line 1, make a daſh at admire—p, 12, . 5, for heavens has heaven's 
. 25, col. 1, I. 6, place a comma inſtead of a point at fliy—ibid, I. 22, for War's 

rage, read Thy fate—ibid. note, for this line, read theſe lines—p. 32. col. 1. I. 27, 
place à comma at ſome—p. 33, col. 1, I. 25, for The read Nor—ibid. I. 27, read 
Nor turtle, lure— ibid. J. 29, read The world t' unite ibid. I. 30, for a full point, 
read a ſemicolon—p. 34, col. 1, I. 4, for bluſhing, read maiden—p. 37, col. 1, in 
the next edition eraſe from J. g to 18 incluſtve—p. 42, col. 2, I. 4, for runs read run 
. 50, J. 1, place a comma at join'd=p. 63, J. 1 1, for that read ſhe, and place a 
comma at ſaves—þ. 64, J. 18, for thy read the—ibid. I. 22, for the read thy—p. 
70, I. 21, perfed the parenthefis at vain |—þp. 70 ſhould have been 72, put an afterick 

at Coote, and this note : The tomb of Wolfe needs not the muſe's reminiſcence— 
p. 71, laft J. but one, for Briton read Britain—p. 72, J. 11, for fed read feed 
p. 77. J. 2, for India read India—ibid. /aft word of the note, for Gorgiac read 
Georgiac—p.78, for winter's read winter=p. 79, J. 16, for circling read circling 
ibid. I. 1, of note, for tautolegy read tautology—p. 86, J. 24, place a comma at 
ſarugs—ibid. I. 26, for veigns read veins. 


